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PROLOGUE. 

The  meeting  of  the  Cabinet  came  to  an  abnmt  w 
nunation  with  the  sudden  r^lof^hrp^ 

reconstruct  or  resign  "  ** 

with  hB  majestic  figure  framed  in  the  black  oak^ 
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for  an  infomal  discussion  of  their  position.  The  taU' 
man  with  the  stooping  shoulders  and  the  yeUow  snags 
of  teeth  was  Sir  Gideon  Marske,  the  ChanceUor  of  t^ 
Exchequer;  the  ponderous,  oily  man  was  Mr. 
Northmoor  the  Home  Secretary;  the  brisk  little 
man  with  the  furtive  eye  was  Viscount  Trevose. 

they  all  looked  frightened.  ' 

And  well  they  might,  for  having  faUed  to  carry 
their  pom*  at  this,  the  stonniest  cabinet  council  of  the 
century,  they  were  left  face  tc  face  with  the  prospect 
of  being  stnpped  of  the  emoluments  of  office.  Pro- 
fessional pohticiwis  each  and  all.  they  were  none  of 
them  nch.  and  the  Premier's  threat  to  reconstruct  or 
resign  touched  the  pockets  of  these  pretentious  but 
impecimious  men. 
"  Political  assassination  has  long  been  in  the  limbo 

aL  !  T'  V^  ^^"^"^  be  a  case  for  a  hired  bmvo 
and  a  dagger."  said  Sir  Gideon  Marske.  with  the 
n-rvous  laugh  of  one  who  throws  out  a  tentative  jest 
The  other  two  started  and  looked  at  him  fix^v 
!LT^™*  f'''  ^'^  Alphington's  d^ath  would  cut 
the  Gordian  knot  of  their  perplexities,  .he  question 
at  issue  was  the  attitude  to  be  preserved  tcWrfs  a 

Prune  Mm^ster's  pohcy  made  for  conciliation,  with  a 
view  to  reducmg  the  people's  burdens;  hi;  oppo- 
nents were  for  yielding  to  popular  clamour.  wSdi 
wo^d  probably  plunge  the  cZtry  into  wa"WiTh  S 
mevitable  consequence  of  enonnous  expenditure. 

,  J^  "'*•  "^'^  **  «'«°'"y  °f  his  mortgag-d 

aa«  pressmg  him,  echoed  die  ChanceUor's  l^A 

Of  course  it  is  an  anachronism,  but  a  knife  in 
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Aldington's  ribs  would  assuredly  save  the  country 
ftom  humihation ;  only  a  bold  front  can  prevent  a 
costly  war."  H  said.  Himself  he  could  not  deceive, 
but,  like  his  associates,  he  half  hoped  to  dress  up  hii 
mercenary  aspirations  in  the  garb  of  patriotiin- 
for  the  deception  of  the  other  two. 
Mr.  Northmoor,  the  Home  Secretary,  did  no*  laugh. 

2%T  T.°*  *•""*  "^^^  ^''^  "°  ne«l  fof  laughteTof 
that  kmd,  inasmuch  as  in  his  speech  was  a  bland 
pumng  note  that  left  his  hearera  in  doubt  as  to  his 
smcenty.  You  could  take  him  seriously  or  not.  as 
you  chwe,  which  was  convenient  to  a  many-sided 
man.  But  those  who  knew  him  weU  were  aware  of  a 
certam  peculiarity— a  mere  trick  of  manner  He 
always  coughed  unconsciously  after  making  a  state- 
mait  which  he  himself  meant  in  earnest. 

"The  thing  could  be  done  now— quite  easily  "  he 
said,  glancing  quickly  from  one  to  the  other  of  his 
coDeagues.  Sir  Gideon  and  Lord  Trevose  watched 
him.  open-eyed  and  open-eared.  Yes.  the  remark 
was  Mowed  by  the  short  wheezy  cough  significant 
of  tntentton.  ^ 

I  \Z^^  \  """***  *'"'  *^«*  statesmen  sat  and 
c'^7?.**  ***  "t*^"" «  an  awe-struck  silence,  which 
bir  Gideon  was  the  first  to  break. 

"  You  are  always  fond  of  your  little  joke,  North- 
moor."  he  faltered  huskUy.  "How-sippc;si„g,of 
course  that  we  meant  business-how  ^^uW  the 
tnmg  be  done  ?  " 

"  You  have  heard  of  the  Rivington  murder  case, 
for  which  one  Arthur  Rivington  is  now  lying  unde^ 
sentence  of  death  in  Winchester  Gaol  ? "  Mr  North- 
moor  asked  quietly. 
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St?^ v'  *=^"?'*«''K  "»"«>«.  at  intervals  and  by 
poison,  of  his  mother  and  sister.  ^ 

in.'*™,!"'*"  ^'L**  '^"'*'*'  Kentl^nen.  we  have  an 
r^ent  ready  to  hand."  proceeded  the  Ho.^ 
^taiy  mipressively.  And.  feeling  his  ground  b/a 
glance  at  h,s  coUeagucs'  faces,  he  went  on  :  "  For  no 
^aJar  rea^„_with  the  maudlin  sentimentiSi?; 
ti^n^-  P'^^PT-*^'  J-T  recommended  Rivfag^ 
trHl.r''^;*°*'"'f  "''"''' "^^'l^fo^^eofficiZ 
to  decide.    As  ttsual.  I  sent  for  the  judge  who  tried 

a^ut'ttetLt?'^"^  ^°  *"  ^^  Jamef  MZsin- 
aoout  the  most  lenient  of  the  pack.    He  was  ri«i.i 

^^t^any  deviation  f^m  tSe  capifa!  Tut^, 
r«  ^u  *  ««»nniendation  of  the  jury  and 
affirmed  thattheprisoner'sguilt  was  beyondS^'p^?* 
Mity  of  doubt,  and  that  the  crime  was  L  mos  c"^; 
the  most  cunnmg,  the  most  carefully  covered-up  that 

Shf,;  ^  ■  ^^  ^•^'^  J«*'8'='*  last  word  about 
Arthur  Rivmgton,  and  I  maintain  that  as  patn^ 
mtt  our  dear  country  hovering  on  the  brSTj 
ternble  war,  we  are  justified  in  using  any  fiend  i^ 

Ke?  '''^  '"'  ''"^'*'"«  ''"^  a^cati^SJe" 
His  hearers  -.vere  not  deceived  by  his  heroics 
though  they  struggled  hard  to  believe  that  inX^; 

r  rSi;"^enir '"-'  -"'''■-^'^  -«»- 

he'sfrvl'lur'  f  ""^ ''  fu^  *°  **  ''^"««>  '^''^  <=°"ld 
hazarded   Lord   Trevose   after   a   pause.    Though 
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willing  to  go  far,  the  Secretary  of  War  was  not  an 
im<^t,ve  man.  His  obtuaeness  caused  irritation 
to  Sir  Gideon  Marske,  whose  shifts  and  expedient* 
were  a  by-word.  »»—"•« 

"Don't  you  see?  Northmoor,  as  head  of  the 
Home  Department,  has  his  grip  on  the  prison  ser- 
vi«^,  said  Sir  Gideon.  "  Northmoor  wiU  puU  the 
stnngs  and  the  httle  figure  will " 

"  ^^^."  '"''"i^cted  the  Home  Secretary  with  a 
snap        Marske  has  grasped  the  situajon  to  a 

'"f^  .  l^.^  *"  '*  "***  *••*  «««  » 1°"  unfastened 
and  that  the  bird  flutters  out-^nly  to  be  recaptured 
and  turned  to  our  purpose  immediately.  Herzoe 
of  the  Secret  Service,  is  the  man  to  take  him  in  hand 
and  tell  hun  what  he  has  to  do  as  the  price  of  his 
freedom." 

"  But  what  of  Herzog  himself  ?  "  Lord  Tievose 
Slated  uneasily.  "  I  know  something  of  the 
feuow— that  he  is  an  unmitigated  scoundrel.  We 
should  be  sunply  delivering  ourselves  bound  into 
his  hands  if  we  asked  him  to  act  as  go-between  in  such 
an  anair. 

Mr.  Northmoor  purred  sofUy,  like  a  large,  sleek, 
well-fed  cat  "  Ask  Sir  Gideon,"  was  all  the  answ^ 
he  vouchsafed. 

"  Mr.  Herzog's  value  as  the  most  faithful  and  un- 
scrupulous member  of  the  Secret  Service  lies  in  the 
fact  that  at  a  word  from  me  he  would  go  into  penal 
servitude  for  life."  said  the  Chancellor.  "  He  ^  in 
my  department  originally,  you  know-as  a  Surveyor 
of  Taxes.  When  he  went  wrong  I  spared  him  because 
I  recognised  that  the  Service  would  gain  by  the 
addition  of  a  tool  without  conscience  or  compassion 
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not  see,  or  Sected  noTTi  Zfh  T  ^^^^  1!** 
entrusted  to  Herz<»'»h«„l'       *  the  task  to  be 

that  theTw^  ™i.*^*''''"  P"''«'»^«»t     AU 

with  whi^TcXrw^s  Sto"".*';!  r  "«-• 

the  proposed  tool^^Zf  ,1^^'*^  **""'  *•>»* 
A>5«>rndl  tao^trth,  '^  discredited,  and  hi, 
even  if  he  proSi  ^ci?!^™^*"*  °«"^».  that 
him  again,?  the  mlStt"^  theTroT"  i"!l*^ 
course  he  would  h*  m.*      *  ^  "*^-    ^^  »* 

them.  withXtoes;S*""=*«'  "'''^^'  '^  «>-«  "' 

garded  each  otherWh^v^"  ^^     "i"*  ^'^  '^ 
limitation,  of  toe  TuL^r  ^"°*  ^'''^''y  *»' 

tale,  is  it.  Sir  Gideon  ?  "  «  ,sn  t  a  fairy 

ChlnX^oJ^he^Exc^  ""T"''"  ^'^^^  the 
fangs  in  i  evil  ^„^    ''*'"''''  '^'"^  h«  yeUow 

And  Lord  Trevose  sat  down  again. 
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CHAPTER   I. 

THB  BRINK  OF  THE  SCAFFOLD. 

"One    two.  three,  four."  toUed  the  docks  of  the 

0  cj^  on  Monday  afternoon,  and  at  nine  o'clock  on 
Thunday  monung  I  was  to  be  led  out  to  die.  The 
if^Z  'i'^J^'^.^^^  wafted  from  afar  thro^h 
the  iron-l»ired  window  meant  that  I  had  exactiv 
8«ty-five  hours  to  live  before  I  passed  for  tte  S 
tone  out  nto  God's  sunlight.  theTTo  te  h^ 
by  the  neck  till  I  was  dea?  ^^ 

The  harah  voice  of  the  judge  who  had  flung  those 
fatal  words  at  me  across  the  crowded  cou^  h^ 
w.«ks  before  was  still  ringing  in  my  ears     ^71 

SSf yj"**^  *^«'^  ''^  ^P^rt.  welcoming  tTeii 
mdeed  as  the  conclusion  of  a  horrible  nightm^.  a^ 

wctire  on  the  enormity  of  my  offence.    But  now 

Sn^'fT?  °' '^'^"""^  »  ""y -rs  with  a 
meaning  tuii  of  menace. 
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GUncin*  round  the  lombn  limiu  of  th«  cob. 
J«»ned  «U1.  .t  the  Ure.  dral«olo«VwiX 
bwe  table  with  iu  drab-bound   Bible.  thTdrab 

r.A^      .*  ''^*"""'  °'  ••'=eP'e«  nights.  I  felt 
that  I  cou^d  wel«»ne  the  realiwtion  of  the  grin^  ioS 

Sn^ctS^   '^''•"  •'*'"*"  **'  "'^'^^  ^  had  been 

I  ^iJd*^wrfhrr"'/!"**^^*"~''*«»"tthat 

whrimiii!!  K     K*!;!*'  °    ^*^'°y  *•"»»  had  over- 
whelmed me,  by  shiftmg  it  to  the  right  shoulders     At 

lad  robbed  me  of  mother,  of  sister,  and  of  good  name 
♦h..  I  T^l  '^T  ^  ''"'«''ed  in  derision  ft  theid^ 
^ii  h"''*^'"^'"''  '*°"^*'  have  been  dl^ 

SSTtifmLTr-  -^-  -*  - --^^ 

The  sound  of  my  laughter  was  quickly  followed  hv 
tte  grating  of  the  key  in  the  Ix*  of  my  S  The 
4x,r  irwu^  open  and  the  warder  who  hid  chatgeol 
me  Mtered.  n^arding  me  with  a  keen  glance  of  what 
S      ^fy  ^'  «^«ty-    Hitherto  Ous  man's  dt 

speech  and  rough  manners  showing  that  he  shared 
the  pubhc  loathing  iu  which  I  was  hdd.  But  tS 
aftwnoonsome  newemotion  seemed  to  have  awakened 
m_  hun.  It  was  hardly  pity,  and  cert^*S5 
fa^dhness  ;  yet  I  could  see  that  he  was  eyei^  me 
with  an  mtentness  that  bespoke  a  personal  toK 
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y^'!^]^^^"^'^'^'^y-    "I>idlh«r 

Such  wu  my  mood  that  I  made  him  no  answer, 
but  went  on  laughing.  The  warder  stepped  teethe 
door,  peeped  up  and  down  the  corridor,  and  came  in 
agato.  shutting  the  door  behind  him  and  placing  his 
back  against  it.  ' 

i«i  ^^  ***"'.'  "?'*  ^"^  y°"  «°"«  o«  yo^  hMd 
just  when  you've  become  valuable."  he  said  in  a 
hoarse  whisper.  "  I'd  meant  to  keep  it  to  the  last 
nunute,  lest  the  chaplain  or  the  Governor  should  pav 
you  a  vis.t  and  notice  anything,  but  I  must  chaiice 
that-sooner  Jian  have  you  go  barmy.  I  can  tell 
^wm^mg  to  make  you  laugh  the  right  side 

"They  have  found  that  I  am  innocent  ?  I  am 
pardoned,  or  at  least  reprieved  ?  "  I  cried 

"  If  you  raise  your  voice  like  that  I'U  knock  vou 
down  said  the  brute,  advancing  a  step.  "  Par- 
doned I  Reprieved  I "  he  added,  with  a  contemptuous 
behefm  my  guilt  that  was  obviously  genuine.  "They 
don  t  hand  round  pardons  and  reprieves  to  your  sort. 
«8  me  that  8  the  pardoner  and  repriever,  and  I'll 
teU  you  the  way  of  it.  if  you'U  promise  to  keep  quiet, 
aad^m.t  get  shneking.  like  a  silly  woman  in  the  high- 

Feverismy  I  gave  the  required  promise,  and  strove 
to  calm  mywdf  while  the  hulking,  beetle-browed 
feUow  poured  his  whisky-laden  tale  in  my  ear.  He 
had  been  heavUy  bribed  by  a  "  weU-wiaher  "of  mine, 
as  ne  caU^  it.  to  arrange  my  escape  from  Winchester 
pnson,  and  to  put  me  on  the  way  to  safety  afterwards. 
He  had  got  the  details  all  cut  ud  dried ;  nothing 
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^1  Ti  H«  ^°"ld  bring  me  a  waider-s 
unifom  and  I  would  leave  the  prison  with  him  at 
rune  o'clock  when  he  went  ofif  duty  and  theTrht 
shift  came  on.  He  would  take  me  to  his  housf  in 
the  town,  supply  me  with  private  clothes,  and  do  all 
that  was  ne<^sary  to  give  me  a  clean  pair  of  heels. 
But  the  thmg  IS  impossible  I  "  I  faltered,  when  I 
had  recovered  a  litUe  from  the  shock.  "  You  have 
to  hand  me  over  to  the  night  warder." 

.. 5*''  "!,'*•  ^°°"  *as  the  laconic  rejoinder. 

^^  You  will  be  both  discharged." 

"It  has  been  made  worth  our  while,"  said  the 
warder  with  a  sardonic  grin  that  left  no  doubt  as  to 
the  truth  of  h»  statement,  though  it  increased  my 
da^  perplexity.  The  only  pereon  on  earth  who 
oeueved  m  my  innocence,  so  far  as  I  knew,  and  who 
cared  enough  to  snatch  me  from  the  gaUows.  was  my 
own  true  love.  Janet  Chilmark.  and  she,  poor  girl 
could  never  have  satisfied  these  venal  sharkTout  of 
her  Imuted  m^ans.    Yet  I  could  think  of  no  one  else 

^fd  /k        ^1 ,  "***^  *°"^  superhuman  effort  to 
raise  the  needful  money. 

To  my  importunate  questions  as  to  wh^  had  bribed 
him  the  warder  remained  dumb.  All  he  would  say 
was  that  "my  friend"  would  be  waiting  for  me 
ready  to  render  me  further  assistance,  at  the  "  PUot's 
Kest  a  third-rate  hotel  at  Southampton,  whither  I 
was  to  go  tuat  very  night.    Bidding  me  control  my 

S*ceir<toir      '^^'^'^^  *°  ^^  "^"^  P^i  °"taiae 

The  next  few  hor.rs  were.  I  think,  the  mo«t  nerve- 

strammg  that  I  had  passed  since  my  arrest     Always 
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chest  of  his  own  tnnir  urK.i^i.-      ,,  P  "°™  ^e 
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hue  and  cry  till  morning,  when  my  mate  ?vill  give 
the  alarm  that  you've  flown,  and  you'll  have  met 
with  your  friend  by  that  time.  Don't  foi^t  the 
address— the  "Pilot's  Rest."  Backwater  Street, 
Southampton.  Give  the  name  of  Tennant,  and  ask 
for  Mr.  Herzog." 

To  obey  the  injunction  not  to  skulk  was  more 
diflSciilt  than  it  sounded.  As  I  made  my  v  ay  to  the 
station  I  had  the  instinctive  feeling  that  every  eye 
in  the  crowded,  lamp-lit  streets  was  on  me,  and  knew 
me  as  the  notorious  murderer.  It  was,  of  course, 
ridiculous,  for  none  of  the  hurrying  wayfarers  had 
met  me  in  the  flesh,  and  it  was  highly  improbable 
that  anyone  would  recognise  me  from  the  abominable 
woodcuts,  "  sketched  in  court,"  that  had  appeared 
in  the  Sunday  papers.  Yet  I  could  not  shake  off  the 
S'-nsation,  any  more  than  I  could  help  turning  occa- 
sionally to  see  if  my  steps  were  dogged.  It  was  not 
till  I  stepped  into  an  empty  compartment  of  the 
9.30  that  I  breathed  freely. 

To  seojie  privacy  I  had  taken  a  fiist-class  ticket 
for  the  short  run,  and  it  was,  therefore,  disappointing 
to  have  the  door  dragged  open,  just  as  the  train  was 
starting,  by  a  well-dressed  gentleman  who  sank  ex- 
hausted on  the  opposite  seat.  I  was  relieved,  how- 
ever, by  the  fact  that  he  showed  no  sort  of  interest  in 
me,  but  at  once  became  engrossed  in  the  pages  of 
Punch. 

To  soothe  my  nerves  and  distract  my  attention  I 
fell  to  studying  his  face,  and  I  found  therein  food  for 
reflection  in  many  sharp  contrasts.  For  instance, 
the  nose  was  large  and  fleshy,  and  the  cheeks  were  of 
a  florid  bagginess  that  it  is  usual  to  associate  with 
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jovial  good-feUowship,  yet  the  thin,  straight  Ups 
spoke  of  asceticism,  or  possibly  cruelty.  Again  the 
eyes,  which  twinkled  with  appreciative  humour  at 
some  joke  in  the  paper,  grew  as  cold  as  steel  when  he 
seemed  to  lapse  into  an  introspective  mood,  eazinK 
out  mto  the  night.  ^ 

"Hie  journey  to  Southampton  was  soon  accom- 
phshol,  and  my  fellow-p;  senger,  descending  before 
me  disappeared  amongst  the  crowd  on  the^platform. 
With  the  haunting  dread  of  being  followed  and  re- 
captured strong  on  me,  I  dared  not  take  a  cab  to  the 
hotel,  or  even  inquire  the  way  to  it,  at  the  station  ; 
but,  stnkmg  out  into  a  succession  of  quiet  streets, 
X  put  a  considerable  distance  between  myself  and 
the  raUway  before  I  ventured  to  ask  a  passer-by  for 
Backwater  Street.    Luckily  he  was  able  to  direct  me, 
and  trayersmg  the  length  of  the  mean  thoroughfare 
I  found  that  the  "  PUot's  Rest  "  was  the  comer  house 
at  the  far  end. 

The  hotel  seemed  to  be  of  the  class  frequented  by 
infenor  officers  of  the  mercantile  marine.     The  dingy 

which  did  double  duty  as  a  bar  and  the  office.  Pre- 
sjdmg  thereat  was  an  elderly  barmaid,  engaged  for 
the  moment  m  listening  to  a  friendly  a^ent 
between  two  coasting  skippers. 

n„r  ^'  ""^"^  •  "  ^^^  repeated,  in  answer  to  my 
question.     'Yes,  he's  here-arrived  about  half-^^ 
hour  ago.    If  you're  Mr.  Tennant,  go  right  upstairs 
please,  and  knock  at  the  second  door  on  thS' 
He  s  expecting  you." 

a  Jiidi;;.  *r  *  ^u'^^  "''^  ^™  ■ "  ^  •>^^"Jed,  with 

a  wild  hope  at  my  heart  that  Janet  might  have  come 
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to  meet  me,  and  yet  full  of  fear  at  the  risk  ^e  would 
run  m  aiding  the  escape  of  a  condemned  convict. 

But  no.  With  a  shake  of  her  head  the  wwnan 
denied  me  that  blessed  prospect,  aad,  obeying  her 
mstructions,  I  mounted  to  the  first  floor.  A  tap  at 
the  door  she  had  indicated  elicited  a  sharp  command 
to  enter,  and  an  instant  later  I  was  in  the  presence 
of— my  recent  feUow-passmger. 

He  rose  from  a  tabic,  on  which  were  a  decanter  of 
whisky  and  a  box  of  cigars,  and  surveyed  me  with  a 
long,  cold  scrutiny  that  was  hardlv  that  of  a  friend 
who  had  broken,  and  was  breaking,  the  law  on  my 
behalf.  I  Had  a  better  view  of  him  here  in  the  gas-lit 
room  than  in  the  railway  carriage.  His  large,  fleshy 
face  was  thrust  slightly  forward ;  his  expressionless 
eyes  seemed  to  be  appraising  me  as  a  marketable 
commodity ;  his  hands  were  pushed  deep  into  his 
tronser  pockets,  holding  back  his  silk-lappdled  ftock- 
roat  and  disclosing  a  weU-filled  waistcoat.  Then 
suddenly,  as  in  the  next  momentous  days  I  discovered 
was  a  habit  with  the  man,  his  mood  seemed  to  change 
and  his  eyes  brimmed  with  fun. 

"  So ! "  he  exclaimed,  waving  me  to  a  chair  by 
the  fireplace  and  resuming  his  seat.  "  You  were 
frightened  of  me  in  the  train,  my  friend,  but  not  so 
much  as  I  of  you." 

"  You  were  frightened  ot  me?"  I  said  in  honest 
wonder.  "  Surely  there  was  nothing  terrifying  in 
my  demeanour  towards  you." 

He  looked  at  me  curiously.  "Not  in  your  de- 
meanour. Captain  Rivington,  but  in  vour  reputation," 
he  replied.  "  It  is  not  a  pleasant  experience  to  take 
a  raUway  journey  in  the  companv  of  a  murderer  who 
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is  as  yet  jporant  that  he  is  beholden  to  one  for 
arranging  his  escape." 

Istarted  at  his  words  m  though  bitten  by  a  deadly 
snake.  Was  it  possible  that  this  man,  who  had  bera 
ae  prime  mover  in  enabling  me  to  br^ak  pn^n  S 
done  so  m  the  full  belief  that  I  was  guStv  of  the 

ev«  bvS..     .-i^*'  fr~>y  «M«"  of  those  cmming 
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A     TERRIBLE     TASK. 

"  Who  are  you,  then,  and  why  have  you  risked  im- 
prisonment in  aiding  such  a  desperate  wretch  ?  "  I 
asked  bitterly.  A  swift  intuition  told  me  that  to 
protest  my  innocence  would  be  useless,  and  the  brutal 
directness  ol  Herzog's  method  soon  convinced  me 
that  I  was  right  in  my  surmise. 

"  SJt  down  and  help  yourself  to  whisky  and  a  cigar," 
he  said,  pushing  his  chair  back  and  crossing  his  legs. 
"  So  I  that  is  better.  It  will  be  wiser  to  disillusion 
you  at  once,  my  friend,  from  any  false  hopes  as  to 
rehabilitation.  You  have  been  removed  from  Win- 
chester Jail  because  you  are  a  desperate  wretch,  and 
because,  by  doing  one  more  desperate  deed,  there  is 
the  barest  chance  that  you  may  save  your  foneited 
life." 

"  But  what  if  I  refuse  ?  "  I  asked  him. 

He  went  on  in  the  same  even  tones,  as  though  un- 
heeding the  interruption.  "  You  are  to  remember 
that  for  the  present  you  are  just  as  much  a  prisoner 
as  if  you  were  back  in  the  condemned  cell,  to  which 
at  a  hint  of  revolt  you  would  return.    You  are  mine, 
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body  and  soul,  to  do  the  task  I  shall  set  you,  or  go 
bade  and  be  hanged  on  Thursday  morning." 

"  Then  by  all  means  allow  me  the  privilege  of  hear- 
ing what  it  ij  you  wish  me  to  do,"  I  replied,  with  a 
forced  laugh.  Even  thus  early  in  our  intercourse  I 
was  beginning,  from  an  instinct  of  self-preservation, 
to  shape  the  course  I  had  to  steer.  But  I  should  have 
to  keep  a  light  hand  on  the  tiller,  with  a,  keen  eye 
for  rocks  and  shoals  ;  for  this  was  no  mean  opponent, 
and  he  held  me  surely,  so  far,  in  a  grip  which  he 
would  never  willingly  relax. 

"  You  have  killed  two  women,  both  nearly  related 
to  you— kiUed  them  for  paltry  gain,"  he  said,  pro- 
truding his  fleshy  face  towards  me. 

I  winced  inwardly  from  the  loathsome  charge,  but 
braced  myself  to  answer  caUously,  "  What  of  that  ? 
It  is  of  the  future  that  we  speak." 

"  Good  !  "  he  chuckled.  "  I  had  begun  to  have 
my  doubts  of  you,  but  that  sounds  better.  Well, 
what  I  want  of  you  is  to  kill  -  man  this  time,  and  I 
am  empowered  to  give  you  .  assurance,  without 
naming  my  authority,  that  every  facility  will  >e 
given  you,  not  only  for  striking  the  necessary  blow, 
but  for  getting  clear  away  afterwards.  You  can 
understand  that  it  would  not  be  convenient  to  my 
principals  to  have  you  caught." 

"  The  thing  has  to  be  done  at  once  ?  "  I  asked. 

"  Within  a  fortnight.  Apart  from  more  vital  con- 
siderations it  might  be  diflScult  to  keep  you  from  re- 
capture for  longer  than  that,"  was  the  i;eply. 

"  Permit  ir.e  five  minutes  for  consideration  while  I 
finish  this  exceUent  cigar,"  I  said,  playing  up  to  the 
r6U  which  I  had  adopted  of  calculating  scoundrel. 
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as"v^  ZflF!'f^  *°-"«''*'  ^  ^  P^«  yo"  "  long 
as  you  like,  but  to  spare  yon  needless  trouble   Irt 

me  warn  you  not  to  waste  ttae  on  scheming  to  break 

SnJte'hote,  •  ■*"  *'"""  ''"'^  ^"^'^^^^^  »  «<> 

thaVw'^fhTi^'K:!"*?'"*^'^  *•"**  h''  *P°ke  truth  in 
mat,  tor  the  suborning  of  the  w\Tdmat  fk-  „„•- 

of  which  the  principal  would  not  have  app^^ 

without  money  my  recapture  would  have  been  S 

appear  to  accede  to  his  demands  in  the  how  that 
dunng  the  fortnight's  grace  I  mi^ht  disJo^r  ttl 

^„  ,;„  ^*    ''!  "^^"^^  ^  *  ''^<="lt  «an  to  deceive 
as  to  my  ultunate  intentions  I  foresaw,  but  I  had 

2!'m   "?'  -^fr"'  "«*  •»«  believeT^'gSty  J^J 
wou^d  not.  ,f  I  played  my  cards  weU,  sus^fme  of 

vTiST^fthTjuT"^"^''  liberty' to  ^pserthl 

w.=  "*wu  "^""f^^  "^^'"^  P^««ed  me  most  closelv 

f^  mv  "^lose  surveillance,  would  be  sufficient 

iZZ^,^"""^^-    ^^^^  '"y  ^«t  I  had  alwaw 
onged  for  a  month  of  absolute  freedom^To  pS 
ndependent  inquiries,  and  now  not  only  woidd  tte 
tune  be  curtailed  by  one  half,  but  I  ZSd  t 
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virtuaUy  in  Herzog'a  custody.    Tlie  question  caUed 

^U.?""'^"';!!'  situation,  to  ascertain  In  SI 
extract  a  ray  of  hope  therefrom. 
In  all  truth  it  was  but  the  merest  glimmer.    As  I 

^"SJnnS-  *^f  ^^'^  '^'^  '°^  whir?had  bten 
condemned  was  the  murder  by  poison  of  my  mother 
and  my  swter.  Qara.  The  widow  and  daughter  of  a 
com>^  dergyman.  they  had  lived  in  a  rala^t^y 
wWcTi  ^?S'  Brockenhurst  in  the  New  Forest,  to 
wh^ch  I  had  been  a  visitor  as  often  as  my  military 
duties  as  captam  in  the  artillen.  would  allow.  On^ 
Z^hfr^^'^i^^u*"  '^^  *«^**  «»«  »t  the  trial 
sT™™  h  T  *?'^*''!  ^"^  °*=™"«'-  »t  ^t'^vals  of 
s«  months  durmg  these  visits,  and  that  I  was  the 
onty  one  who  would  benefit  pecuniarily 

,f  r*^  *^I  uT  *"•*  ^^  ^'^^'^  I  had  been  present 
at  the  dMth-beds  of  both  my  dear  ones-my  mover's 

S.  f^-  '  ^H'"  ^'"''^  "-y  sister's-and  it^S  on 
three  djsjomted  words  that  Qara  had  whispered  in 
r  "ff  *^* J  had  built  my  slender  hotT^EiS 

^«r;.  .  ^"^  '"="^'  ^  ^'^  mentioned  this 
strange  ^ymg  to  my  soUcitor,  who  had  been  able  to 

tTa  l^J^  °'  "  r  ^''P*  *'»"*  ^-^  "^y  have  alludS 
to  a  masked  man  whose  name  was  Roger.  In  this  I 
had  agreed  with  him,  but  I  had  alwajl  thought  ttat 
"  R^r""   ?r  "^  «ff°rt  to  trace  out  U.e  mysterionl 

Koger.  In  fact,  my  solicitor,  like  all  the  world 
save  one,  was,  I  knew,  after  my  fast  interview  S 
hun,  convinced  of  my  guilt. 

Could  I  in  a  fortnight,  and  with  the  basilisk  evt 
of  my  unfathomable  liberator  on  me.  r^l^  u? 
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known  Roger  to  ground  ?  WeD,  u  the  «lten»tiv« 
««.  to  go  b«k  to  Winchester  and  be  h*SS^ 
Thnraday.  I  would  at  least  make  the  attempt 

Draining  my  glass.  I  flung  the  stump  of  my  cigar 
mto  the  empty  grate  and  met  Herrog's  mockiw  g«e 
I  struggled  not  to  quaU  under  it.  for  I  had  toUvVS 
tomy  reputation  if  I  was  to  live  at  aU.  "A  despemte 
wretch  he  had  caUed  me.  and  a  desperate  Wretch 
be  must  contmue  to  think  me  whfle  I  searched  for  a 
nn  m  the  clouds. 

aZ^'  ™y  "<»'>'«  <»Pta>n  :  I  can  see  that  you  have 

n.^^  ,  f*^  *^*  8^°**  ^  «»«  paiadoxical 
method  of  deserving  them  twice  over.  Is  it  not 
*o  r     AC  Sfttd. 

"I  appear  to  have  no  option  in  the  matter,"  I 
rephed.  affectmg  the  sullen  resignation  that  under 
the  arcmnstances  would  have  been  natural  to  the 
viiiam  he  deemed  me. 

"Pshaw I  I  knew  aU  along  that  you,  being  what 
you  are,  would  take  the  sensible  view,  andtoere  is 
this  consolation    that  if  you  a«  caught  after  crime 

Chuckled.  And  now.  my  friend,  that  is  the  last 
word  I  shall  say  to  harrow  yon."  he  went  on  in  a 
pleasanter  tone.  "  A  httle  harehness  was  necessary 
to  show  you  the  futihty  of  trying  to  gammon  me  with 
pleas  of  innocence,  but  having  accepted  the  situation 
you  shaU  be  treated  with  all  courtesy  during  our 
a^iation-so  long  as  you  are  true  to  the  compact. 
Only  so  long  as  that,  mind.  But  it  will  be  your  own 
fault  If  you  do  not  find  me  a  cheerful  and  resource- 
ful comrade,  with  bowels  of  compassion  eiough  to 
take  a  sporting  interest  in  your  ultimate  escape  » 


A  TERRIBLE  TASK. 


37 


Every  word  this  nun  spoke  filled  me  with  loathing 
and  disgust.  I  was  not  sure  that  I  did  not  dislike 
his'  oily  overtures  for  amity  more  than  his  hostile 
sneers.  "  Let  us  come  to  business,  I  said.  "  Who 
is  it  that  I  am  to  kill .'  He  should  be  a  perron  of 
some  importance  to  warrant  such  ehborate  pre- 
parations." 

Henog  took  a  sip  from  his  glass  and  eyed  me  as 
though  to  discover  if  I  was  ripe  for  the  disclosure. 
"  Yes,  he  would  be  considered  important,"  was  my 
custodian's  reply ;  "  though  from  your  point  of  view 
that  should  make  no  difference.  High-bom  and 
highly-placed  flesh  is  as  susceptible  to  knife  or  bullet 
as  that  of  a  street-hawker.  The  individual  to  whom 
you  have  to  turn  your  attention  is  the  Right  Honour- 
able George  Augustus,  Earl  of  Alphington." 

"My  Heaven  I"  I  cried  aghast.  "The  Prime 
Minister  ? " 

"  No  less,"  said  Herzog,  watching  me  warily— so 
warily  that  it  was  time  to  play-act  a  little,  and  I  did 
it  with  such  clumsy  craft  as  I  possess. 

"  The  head  of  the  cursed  Government  that  spumed 
the  jury's  recommendation  to  mercy,"  I  hissed. 
"  Herzog,  I  know  nothing  of  your  motives,  nor  do  I 
care  a  jot  for  them.  But  give  me  the  means  to  slay 
this  infemal  tyrant,  and  I  will  blot  him  out  as  if  he 
were  a  mad  dog.  Lead  me  to  him  as  soon  as  you 
like  and  you  will  not  find  me  fail.  Where  is  my 
Lord  Alphington  ?  " 

For  a  moment  I  feared  that  I  had  overdone  it,  so 
fiercely  penetrating  grew  Herzog's  stare.  But  no ; 
he  diew  a  long  breath  of  relief  .-  .d  poured  himself 
out  a  fresh  drink. 
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whU tr^i  Lorf  Alphlngton  k  in  London."  he  M^d, 

iiie  Of  W^t.  which  he  hu  taken  for  the  rece»-.t 
Totiand  Bay.  to  be  predM.    We  «1k.  ihdTbl^; 

^^i  «;•  Wf  o^  Wight  to.n.o;;!::;.ty  fSx 

in  the  character  of  hamJess  summer  visitor.  " 

wiSrSi,?^'  \*  m'  ^'"^  ""***  °'  -y  intercourse 
with  this  .emarkable  man.  I  needed  aU  the  restraint 

Icouldmuster     My  true  Janet,  the  S  of  m^J^rt 
m  me.  was  staying  at  Totland  Bay  """"^^ 

as^r  LSIhe  ^ir*  "^aS^*  '*'*'' 
visitoral"  '       "«™less   summer 


CHAPTER    III. 

I  KCK  UP  A  LADY. 

That  night  as  I  lay  awake  in  the  bedroom  which  I 
shared  with  Hewog  at  the  Southampton  Hotel  i 
WM  elated  and  depressed  by  turns  at  the  prospect  of 
^jving  jduet  near  me  during  the  coming  ordeaj.  I 
<ln»ded  dragging  her  into  the  horrible  vortex  in 
which  I  seethed,  and  yet  it  might  be  that  she  would 
be  able  to  help  me  if  I  could  only  communicate  with 
her  unknown  to  Herrog.  Without  someone  who 
was  a  free  agent  to  aid  me  I  did  not  see  how  I  was 
even  to  attempt  the  solution  of  poor  Qara's  last 
mystic  utterance,  and  Janet  was  the  only  one  to 
betra  ^*^°'^**  »»fely  appeal  without  fear  of  being 

(^  the  whole  then  I  accepted  it  as  a  good  omen 
that  I  was  gomg  to  the  one  place  where  I  might  find 
an  opportunity  of  enlisting  her  help  if  I  finaUy 
decided  to  do  so. 

Looking  back  at  those  momentous  days,  I  am 
struck  by  the  singular  apathy  of  my  mental  attitude 
towards  the  stupendous  event  of  which  I  was  the 
pivot.     I  had  lost  all  sense  of  proportion.    By  the 
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side  of  my  own  sad  case  the  projected  murder  of  the 
i'nme  Mmister,  under  apparently  powerful  auspices, 
seemed  a  comparatively  small  matter.    I  was  filled 
with  a  mild  wonder  whether  such  an  anachronism  as 
political  a.<«assmation  was  afoot,  or  whether  Lord 
Alphmgton  s  death  had  been  planned  by  some  secret 
society  of  anarchists-that  was  aU.    I  was  inclined 
to  the  former  view,  from  the  ease  with  which  my 
escape  had  been  arranged.    It  pointed  to  wire-pullere 
in  high-places,  who  had  sufficient  influence  to  open 
the  prison  door^.    But  seeing  that  I  did  not  mean  to 
kill  his  lordship,  I  really  didn't  care  much. 

From  my  mmor  standpoint,  Herzog  was  the  only 
person  that  mattered,  and  when,  towards  morning, 
I  woke  from  a  fitful  sleep  and  found  him  bendiiS 
over  me  with  a  thoughtful  frown,  he  seemed  to 
matter  more  than  ever. 

"Do  not  be  alanned,"  he  said.  "  I  was  oUy 
studying  your  features  as  an  artist.  In  other  words. 
I  must  disguise  you  before  we  set  out  upon  our  enter- 
prise, and  I  see  that  your  countenance  is  adaptable 

0,°"^??"'*^''!?^  """**  <=°™''  °fi'  *nd  then,  with 
the  addition  of  some  false  side  whiskers,  you  will 
be  unrecognisable.  You  will  travel  under  the 
gr^t  protection  of  being  in  the  company  of  the 
Sked  for  "  ^^^  ^^^°^  ^th  whom  you  will  be 
After  we  had  breakfasted,  he  effected  such  a  chamje 
m  my  app^rance  that  I  should  not  have  known 
myself  but  his  method  was  so  simple  that  there  was 

w!  1  ft  t  'w?  ?^  «J«te<:t'on-  Shortly  afterwards 
we  left  the  hotel,  I  at  his  bidding  preceding  him  by 
five  mmutes  and  waiting  for  him  at  the  corner  of  the 
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street.  "  Mr.  Tennant,"  the  name  by  '  hi  h  1  had 
passed  at  the  "  Pilot's  Rest,"  was  to  be  d  sc.irdpt'  ior 
ever,  he  told  me  as  he  rejoined  me.  Henceforth  i 
was  to  be  "  Mr.  Martin,"  an  invalid  in  charge  of  his 
private  medical  man,  while  he  himself  was  in  future 
to  be  known  as  Doctor  Barrables.  So  were  my 
tracks  from  Winchester  to  be  obliterated. 

After  a  visit  to  an  outfitter's,  where  I  was  supplied 
with  several  suits  of  clothes  and  other  necessaries, 
we  made  our  way  to  the  railway  station  and  took 
tickets  for  Lymington.  While  waiting  for  the  train 
I  noticed  that  there  was  unwonted  excitement  round 
the  bookstall.  The  clerk  was  selling  papers  as  fast 
as  he  could  hand  them  over,  and  non-purchasers  were 
gleaning  what  information  they  could  from  the 
contents  bills,  on  which  was  displayed  in  huge  letters 
the  legend,  "Escape  of  the  condemned  murderer 
Rivington." 

^^  I  shuddered,  but  Herzog  went  and  bought  a  paper. 
"  It  is  all  right,"  he  said,  after  glancmg  at  it.  "  The 
police  are  on  a  hot  scent  after  you  to  London.  I  did 
not  spend  a  couple  of  hours  yesterday  at  Winchester 
for  nothing." 
"  It  is  dreadful,"  I  faltered. 
"  You  will  get  used  to  it— you  must,"  he  whispered 
significantly. 

After  a  little  while,  when  I  found  that  nobody 
paid  the  least  attention  to  me,  I  gained  more 
confidence,  and  by  the  time  we  went  on  board 
-lie  steamer  at  Lymington  I  had  lost  most  of  my 
self-r-  •nsciousness. 

It  was  a  glorious  summer  day,  and  as  the  boat 
threaded  the  narrow  channel  of  the  river  towards  the 
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broad  Solent,  even  I  could  not  but  feel  the  joy  of  life 
Away  ahead  of  us,  in  the  shimmering  haze,  rose  the 
green  hdls  of  the  Isle  of  Wight ;  to  the  right  the 
sparklmg  tide  danced  gaily  towards  the  Needles  and 
the  open  sea  ;  to  the  left,  half-a-dozen  white-winged 
yachts  from  Cowes  raced  for  the  Spit  Buoy.  The 
fresh  salt  air  stung  the  face  with  its  promise  of 
health.  Janet  was  somewhere  there  among  those 
tree-girt  viUas  now  coming  into  view  under  the 
mighty  down  four  miles  away.  All  this  and 
yesterday  at  this  hour  I  was  in  the  condemned 
ceU,  m  the  eye  of  the  law  a  felon,  doomed  to  die 
forty-eight  hours  hence ! 

And  if  I  made  one  little  slip  I  should  return  there 
to  suffer  the  dread  penalty.  The  thought  wipec" 
away  the  dehght  of  the  contrast  and  brought  me 
back  to  earth  again.  It  being  the  height  of  the 
tounst  season  the  httle  steamer  was  crowded,  run- 
nmg  as  it  did  in  connection  with  the  firet  fast  London 
tram  of  the  day.  Herzog  had,  doubUess  for  reasons 
of  his  own,  taken  first-class  tickets,  with  the  result 
that  we  had  been  free  to  mount  the  bridge  deck. 
He,  who  was  at  once  my  evU  genius  and  my  preserver! 
stood  at  my  side,  leaning  over  tht,  rails  and  chattering 
tnfles  to  me— for  the  benefit  of  bystanders. 

Of  these,  the  nearest  was  a  tall,  handsome  girl 
plainly  but  expensively  dressed,  who,  save  for  a  maid 
seemed  to  be  travelling  alone.  There  was  an  air  of 
detachment  about  her,  and  yet  of  interest  in  her 
unpersonal  surroundings,  that  somehow  gave  the 
mpression  of  the  "great  lady."  I  could  see  that 
Herzog  was  keenly  alive  to  her  propinquity,  and 
probably  knew  who  she  "-as.    At  any  rate,  he  seemed 
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to  be  talking  at  her,  labouring  the  itdations  supposed 
to  subsist  between  him  and  me. 

"  If  you  iind  the  air  too  cold  up  here,  Mr.  Martin, 
let  us  go  down  to  the  lower  deck,"  he  said.  "  I  can't 
have  you  catching  cold,  you  know,  just  as  you  are 
gomg  to  begin  your  cure." 

Detennined  to  play  my  part  for  the  present,  I  was 
making  some  appropriate  reply,  when  a  broad- 
shouldered,  slim-waisted  man  came  up  the  stairs 
and  advanced  towards  the  fair  unknown.  There  was 
a  swaggering  braggadocio  in  his  manner,  a  self- 
aMcrtion  about  his  waxed  moustache,  that  filled  me 
with  vague  dislike.  He  glanced  contemptuously  at 
me  and  was  treating  Herzog  to  the  same  sort  of 
survey,  when  his  eyes,  blood-shot  and  red-rimmed 
they  were,  dilated  for  one  fleeting  instant,  and  were 
quickly  averted. 

Sorry  I  could  not  come  up  before,  but  I  have 
been  occupied  in  looking  after  your  luggage,"  he 
said  as  he  joined  the  lady. 

"  It  doesn't  matter  at  all."  w^-  the  reply  that 
sounded  like  a  snub.  "  Have  you  done  with  your 
newspaper  yet  ?  If  so,  I  should  like  to  look  at  it." 
The  gentleman  affected  to  search  in  the  pockets 
of  his  travelling  cape,  and  then  gave  vent  to  an 
exclamation  of  annoyance.  "  I  must  have  left  it  in 
the  tram,"  he  said.  "  Are  you  always  as  eager  for 
news  as  you  are  this  morning.  Lady  Muriel  ?  " 

"No,  but  I  am  particularly  interested  in  this 

Mcape  that  everyone  is  talking  of,"  was  the  answer 

that  thrilled  me  with  a  wonder  that  increased  tenfold 

w^n  the  speaker  added  in  a  grave,  sweet  tone. 

Not  on  my  own  account,  you  know,  but  a  friend 
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of  mine  is  a  staunch  believer  in  Captain  Rivington's 
innocence,  and  she  has  affected  me  with  some  of  her 
enthusiasm." 

The  effect  of  this  to  me  astonishing  communication, 
which  presumed  an  acquaintance  between  "Lady 
Muriel "  and  my  Janet,  on  the  person  to  whom  it 
was  addressed  was  marked  and  instantaneous.  His 
brows  contracted  in  a  deep  scowl,  and  he  waved  his 
hand  with  a  gesture  of  impatience. 

"  Don't  waste  your  sweetness  on  such  a  scoundrel. 
There  was  no  doubt  that  he  was  guilty— any  more 
than  there  is  that  he  will  speedily  be  caught  and 
hanged,"  was  the  amiable  comment  which,  accwn- 
panied  with  a  glare  round  that  chanced  to  rest  on  me 
filled  me  with  nervous  apprehension.  ' 

" -Xou  speak  so  violently  that  the  wish  might  well 
be  father  to  the  thought,"  said  the  girl  coldly. 

'  Not  at  aU.  I  know  nothing  about  the  case,  and 
care  less.  •  And  then,  with  the  obvious  intention 
of  changing  the  subject,  my  unknown  detractor 
exclaimed,  "  By  Jove  I  look  at  that  big  steamer  we 
are  passing— a  troopship,  I  think." 

We  had  reached  the  narrowest  part  of  the  Solent 
where  the  long  spit  of  shingle  terminating  in  Hurst 
Castle  stretchedj  out  towards  the  Wight  opposite 
arid  throiogh  which  the  pent-up  current  swirls  like  a 
mill-race  seaward.  The  girl  turned  suddenly  to  look 
at  the  huge  vessel  that  was  rapidly  nearing  us.  and 
m  her  excitement  put  her  feet  on  the  lower  rail  and 
iMned  over.  What  followed  happened  so  quickly 
that  recollection  fails  me  to  describe  it.  The  girl 
who  had  been  called  Lady  Muriel,  overbalanced  her- 
self and  fell  into  the  sea ;  the  captain  rang  down  a 
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Aaip  'stop"  to  the  engine-room;  a  deck-hand 
began  to  fiunble  with  a  recalcitrant  life-buoy ;  a 
glance  at  the  man  who  had  first  right  of  rescue  told 
me  that  instead  of  availing  himself  of  it  he  was 
running  distractedly  to  and  fro,  plucking  at  his 
waxed  moustache. 

In  that  supreme  moment  I  forgot  everything— 
forgot, that  I  was  a  condemned  criminal,  to  whom 
attracted  attention  might  probably  meaJi  death, 
forgot  that  I  wore  a  disguise  that  salt  water  might 
rum ;  forgot,  in  fact,  aU  that  was  vital  to  my  own 
mterests  in  face  of  the  imminent  catastrophe  of  a 
fellow  creature  drowning  before  my  eyes.  Shaking 
off  Herzog's  restraining  hand,  I  plunged  overboard 
and  struck  out  for  the  limp  figure  just  floating  to  the 
surface  after  the  first  immersion.  As  she  was  sinking 
again  I  managed  to  grasp  her  dress,  and  so  to  hold 
her  up  till  the  steamer  had  backed  down  to  us.  By 
the  time  we  had  been  helped  on  board  I  was  nearly 
exhausted  and  was  only  conscious  that  Herzog,  as 
he  kd  me  below  in  an  iron  clutch,  murmured  in  my 
ear;  "  Idiot  I  were  you  trying  to  put  the  noose 
round  your  neck  ?  If  the  springs  of  those  false 
whiskers  hadn't  held  you'd  have  been  a  dead  man 
the  day  after  to-morrow." 

They  warmed  and  dried  me  before  the  furnace 
below,  Herzog  superintending  the  operation  with 
professional  care,  and  procuring  a  change  of  clothes 
from  my  recently-purchased  wardrobe.  During  the 
process  I  was  too  dazed  to  think  of  anything  except 
to  rejoice  that  I  had  saved  a  life,  but  when  I  stood 
up,  dry  and  comfortable  again,  yet  ai^rehend- 
ing  a  fresh  outbreak  of  abuse  frwn  my  CMtdactcr, 
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he  had  recovered  his  chronic  good- 


I  saw  that 
humour. 

"Yon  might  have  ruined  everything  by  that  rash 
act,"  he  said,  as  we  returned  to  the  deck.    "  Yon 
would  have  done  so  if  I  had  used  gum  for  those 
wtoltere  instead  of  springs.    As  it  is,  you  have 
begun  well,  my  friend,  and  have  estoWished  your 
footing  in  your  victim's  camp.    You  wiU  experience 
no  difficulty  in  approaching  his  lordship  now." 
u  S?^  '  "  '  ^^^'  ""^  comprehending  his  mood. 
That  dainty  plcce  of  femininity  which  you  pulled 
out  of  the  water  is.,  no  less  a  personage  than  I.ad- 
Mnriel  Crawshay,  Lord  Alphington's  daughter,"  he 
whispered  with  a  horrid  chuclde  in  my  ear.    "  I  shall 
Me  to  it  that  you  are  a  persotia  graUt  now,  my  friend 
You  shaU  be  asked  to  the  house.    You  win  get  your 
chance  for  the  stroke,  which  is  to  make  history,  at 
close  quarters." 

The  treacherous  suggestion  sickened  me,  and  I 
needed  aU  my  self-restraint  to  keep  me  from  telling 
hnn  that  he  was  mistaken  if  he  expected  his  mur- 
derous mission  to  benefit  by  the  rescue.  Luckily  at 
that  moment  a  diversion  was  caused  by  Lady 
Muriel's  maid,  who  came  with  a  pnsttfly-wonled 
message  of  thanks  fror^  her  mistress.  Lady  Muriel 
was  below,  changing  into  dry  things  and  re- 
covering from  the  shock,  but  she  hoped  to  have 
an  opportunity  of  thanking  me  in  person  before 
we  landed. 

That,  however,  was  not  to  be,  for  directly 
the  boat  touched  the  pier  Herzog  hurried  me 
ashore,  and  Lady  Muriel  had  not  yet  reappeared 
on  deck.  ' 
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"  It  would  never  have  done  to  let  her  thank  you 
amid  all  this  hurly-burly,"  he  explainea,  as  we  walked 
up  the  pier  ahead  of  the  other  passengers.  "It 
might  have  made  a  premature  end  of  the  whole 
business.  Now  she  will  be  certain  to  look  you  up  at 
our  lodgings,  and  it  shall  not  be  my  fault  if  the 
acquaintance  does  not  ripen." 


CHAPTER   IV. 

so  NBAR  AND  YET  SO  FAR. 

At  the  pier-head  a  surprise  of  the  pleasantest  kind 
was  in  store  for  me.  Herzog  stopped  for  a  moment 
to  mstruct  the  pier-master  what  to  do  with  our 
luggage. 

1  u'  .T**^"  "*  **°  portmanteaux  on  the  steamer,  one 
labeUed  '  Martin '  and  the  other '  Doctor  Barrables  ' " 
he  said.    ••  Please  send  a  porter  up  with  them  to 
Spnngthotpe,'  where  we  have  taken  rooms." 

I  walked  on  at  Herzog's  side,  wondering  if  my 
ears  had  deceived  me,  for  if  I  had  heard  aright  it 
seemed  that  the  hand  of  Fate  was  strong  upon  me— 
for  good  or  evil,  who  could  say  ?  "  Springthoipe  " 
was,  I  knew,  the  name  of  the  house  where  Janet  and 
her  father.  Colonel  Chihnark.  had  been  lodging  since 
the  wmter.  From  that  address  she  had  sent  me 
several  letters  while  I  was  in  prison,  both  before  and 
after  my  trial.  It  would  go  haid  with  me  if,  staying 
under  the  same  roof  with  my  love,  I  could  not  obtein 
speech  with  her  and  teU  her  my  desperate  case. 

"  You  have  akeady  engaged  rooms  ?  "  I  hazarded, 
mastering  my  emotion  as  we  trudged  up  the  steep 

3« 


so  nehr  and  yet  so  far. 


39 


road  leading  to  the  scattered  dusters  of  rea-brick 
villas  that  form  the  rising  watering-placo  of  Tot- 
land  Bay.  The  attitude  I  had  assunec*  towards 
my  task  made  it  absolutely  necessary  tfc-^t  I  should 
evince  an  eager  and  intelligent  interest  in  our 
programme. 

"  I  do  not  jump  in  the  dark,  my  friend,"  my  com- 
panion replied.  "I  have  selected  our  pied-i-ttrre 
for  two  good  reasons.  The  first  and  most  important 
is  that  our  windows  overlook  the  grounds  of '  Ard- 
more,'  the  mansion  where  Lord  Alphington  is  to 
spend  his  leisure.  The  second,  of  almost  equal  con- 
sequence, is  that  there  is  only  accommodation  for  one 
other  set  of  lodgers,  the  present  ones  being  people, 
according  to  my  information,  who  are  not  at  all 
likely  to  interfere  with  our  plans.  A  retired  Indian 
Staff  Corps  colonel  nursing  a  deranged  liver  with  the 
aid  of  a  devoted  daughter  is  not  a  combination  that 
should  prove  dangerous  to  men  with  a  ecret  like 
ours." 

The  Colonel's  liver !  How  I  blessed  that  tremen- 
dous factor  in  my  fortimes  at  that  moment.  It  was 
owing  to  that  disorganised  organ  that  my  engagement 
to  Janet  was  a  secret  one.  Nobody  knew  of  it  but 
ourselves  and  my  soUcitor.  I  had  only  met  Colonel 
Chilmark  twice,  but  those  two  occasions  had  been 
enough  to  convince  me  that  Janet  paid  a  just  tribute 
to  his  temper  in  not  wishing  to  divulge  our  mutual 
compact  till  we  were  in  a  position  to  marry.  After 
my  arrest,  she  had  written  to  beg  to  be  allowed  to 
show  her  faith  in  me  by  proclaiming  our  engagement, 
but  my  legal  advisers  had  been  deaii  against  it.  Not 
only  would  it  have  fumislied  the  prosecution  with 
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S^SiTJ**'^^  ^  *"  additional  motive  for  my 
tt^S,^  "i?"*  '*  *°^  '>»^»  'loomed  the  giri  to 
the^Welong  disgrace  of  having   been   a«odated 

dhairi*  before  -lerzog  discovered  that  he  had 
t^£j.°Z         "'  "^  *"""  ''""'"*'"*^  *"  "«* 

-f  Dre«??il«'  l"^  ^"''^^'  "^  *°  "  Springthorpe  " 
As  J^^l  L^    *  u*"^  "**"'""«  ^  a  shady  gai5L. 

ScSi[V?,"'*'!'  **  ""*  "P™  window  nlg^ 

Kth  ^hi  f  "*'  **  °"  *PP'oach,  and  favoured 
us  witli  the  jealous  scrutmy  of  a  seaside  vinifnr 

IZVolT"'^  feUow-liers.  aT t  Z'" 
orreSiit  ^  f*"'*  ^^''^  J**  sJ*"*"^  »o  signs 
^ool^  r:,.'  ?""'  *'*^«  been  in  his  mS 
T;J;i^^^  '""""^  '^^  ^-»^  the  account 

daS^  *!^1.*  f  •*"■  "^'^  °P*"'  =*n'l  the  landlady  henelf 
dart^  out  to  meet  us.    I  studied  her  aiiio^ 

^^7J     .u""^.""^^^  ^^^P^-d  on  her.    I  saw 
with  duanay  that  she  was  a  quick-movin«   bri^t 
eyed  alert  little  woman,  who  ,^uld  te  ^"S'^" 

Jham  T^?   ,?!  P™''*'  **  inquisitive  as  she  looked 
to  &  ""  n°  «sy  task  in  disclosing  mysS 

"  How  do  you  do.  Mrs.  Krance  ?  I  have  brought 
my  patient  upto  time,  you  see."  said  Herxog.  p^S 
his  homd  part  with  the  ponderous  aS ity  ^f 
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pompons  medico.    "Our  rooms  are  ready,  I  pre- 
sume ? " 

Mrs.  Krance  hesitated  in  her  reply.  Her  small 
birdlike  eyes  seemed  to  be  mastering  every  feature 
of  my  countenance,  and  trembling  before  her  devour- 
ing gate  I  feared  that  something  had  gone  wrong 
with  my  disguise.  But  the  ordeal  passed,  and  she 
ushered  us  in. 

"  Yes,  Doctor  Barrables,  the  rooms  are  quite  ready. 
You  will  find  everything  to  your  liking,  I  am  sure," 
she  said  jerkily,  as  she  opened  the  door  of  the  room 
opposite  that  in  which  Colonel  Chihnark  was  sitting. 
"  There  is  only  one  alteration  I  have  been  obliged  to 
make  in  the  arrangements  you  stipulated  for.  I 
camiot  possibly  put  you  both  in  the  same  bedroom." 

'  But  that  was  the  essential  part  of  the  bargain, 
Mrs.  Krance,"  said  Herzog  with  displeasure  in  his 
voice. 

»^  *^*^°*  ^^P  '*•  '•'■•"  *^^  landlady  replied. 

The  village  U  so  full,  and  there  has  been  such  a 
demand  for  extra  bedsteads  on  hire  that  I  could  not 
procure  two  small  ones  to  go  into  the  bedroom  you 
chose,  in  place  of  the  full-sized  bedstead  there.  And 
t^«a:e  isn't  space  for  the  only  other  bedstead  I  have, 
also  a  fuU-sized  one,  to  be  moved  in.  Mr.  Martin  wiU 
have  to  occupy  the  next  room  to  yours— unless  you 
would  prefer  to  look  elsewhere,  though  I  don't  believe 
there  are  any  vacant  apartments  in  the  place." 

"  The  room  you  propose  for  Mr.  Martin  has  the 
same  aspect  as  mine  ?  "  said  Herzog,  after  a  pause. 

"Exactly  the  same,  sw— over  our  little  bit  of 
^en  into  the  grounds  of '  Ardraore,'  with  a  gJimpse 
of  the  sea  beyond,"  was  the  reply. 
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"  ^"yj?"'  we  mmt  nuke  the  bert  of  it."  Mid 
tittwog  with  evident  reluctance.  "  You  can  lend 
M  up  •  nack  of  something,  and  then  we  shaU  pro- 
Mbiy  go  for  a  walk."  '^ 

At  soon  as  we  were  alone  in  the  sitting-rown, 

S°^' '?;;'««»»«  ft>U  in  the  eyes.  I  returned 
the  stare  boldly,  for  I  saw  that  he  was  trying  to  read 
my  mmost  s<ml.  Finally  he  relaxed  hii  gfasp  and 
broke  mto  a  disagreeable  laugh.  «     P  »n° 

"  I  do  not  think  you  are  so  foolish  as  to  try  to  take 

friend,  but  If  there  is  anything  of  that  sort  in  your 
nund  do  not  forget  that  success  in  giving  mo  the  slip 
teMdd  MfU  **"  '"''"^  '"  *"*''*  y°«ra«W  hanged," 

,«"  ^^  ^  T"  ^^P  '•^'T*''*  "n  t****  ?  "  I  replied, 

affectmg  to  be  irritated  by  his  suspicions.    "S<J 

long  a.  my  bedroom  window  gives  a  fair  shot  into  the 

A^ore     grounds  you  wiU  have  no  i«ason  to 

J^toow."  "^  ^^^  *"  *  ^«^"  »*'^*  ^  y»»' 

,h™i/^'*"'**l  *"  •*  *'**^**''  *"''  P'^P'^ed  that  we 
wi?i  K*°.  "•"**"  '"'^  ^'^  t^**  n«*  arrangement 
wh  ch  had  unexpectedly  thwarted  his  intention  not 
to  let  me  out  of  his  presence  by  day  or  by  night. 
Bracmg  myself  m  case  we  should  meet  Janet  on  the 
stairs,  .accompanied  him  to  the  upper  iJoor,  where, 
after  a  glance  mto  the  room  he  had  originally  selected 
for  our  ,omt  use,  he  led  me  into  the  next  one-a 

slightlysmaUerapartment,not  quite  so  weU  furnished. 

It  was  the  wmdow  that  interested  him,  and  me  also, 

for  the  matter  of  that.    Immediately  beneath  it  was 
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tte  nnaU  bsck  (arden  of  the  hooM  we  wen  in ;  but 
Iwyoiid  that,  Mpanted  by  the  tenninal  hedge,  wu  a 
tovdy  visU  of  wdl-kept  lawns  and  ■hnibberies,  with 
a  peep  of  a  large  modem  manaion  between  the  trees. 
I  was  determined  to  take  the  wind  out  of  Hersog's 
••ils  th;      M. 

"  Look  at  that  seat  under  the  lime  tree  by  the 
fountain,"  I  whispered.  "  The  distance,  I  judge,  to 
be  a  hundred  and  twenty  yards.  If  Lord  Alphington 
siU  there  I  could  pick  him  off  with  a  sporting  rifle 
to  a  certainty.  That  is,"  I  added  doubtfuUy,  "  if 
yon  mean  to  entrust  me  with  firearms." 

He  gave  me  one  of  his  quick  glances.  Yes,  I  think 
that  the  suppressed  eagerness  in  my  tone  really  did 
deceive  him  that  time,  for  he  broke  into  the  low- 
chuckled  comment :— "  When  the  chance  comes,  I 
shall  find  a  weapon  for  you,  never  fear.  But  I  hardly 
think  that  it  will  be  a  thing  that  makes  a  noise  and 
might  cranpromise  your  presumed  medical  guardian. 
You  seem  to  have  got  your  knife,  figuratively,  into 
his  lordship,  my  noble  captain  ;  perhaps  I  shall  be 
aMe  to  engineer  an  opportunity  for  you  to  do  so 
literally." 

He  was  gaining  confidence  in  me,  I  could  see,  but 
was  not  yet  quite  convinced.  I  was  fighting  for  my 
life,  more  or  less  in  the  dark,  remember,  and  to 
deceive  this  man  was  the  essence  of  a  righteous 
cause.  I  essayed  another  stroke  on  the  anvil  of 
his  unbelief. 

"  Look  here  !  "  I  blurted  out  impetuously.  "  The 
chances  from  the  next  room  are  the  same  as  from 
here,  whatever  you  may  be  planning.  If  it  will 
make  you  easier  about  me,  why  shouldn't  we  both 
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I  don't  mind,  if  ytm 


occupy  the  same  bed  in  then. 
dMi't." 

I  had  stouck  home.  His  brow  cleared  and  his 
bag^r  cheeks  rqipled  in  a  vduminous  smile.  "No. 
my  fnend,  it  is  not  necessaiy,"  he  said.  "  Whv 
should  we  sacrifice  our  comfort,  when  we  see  eve  to 
eye  in  this  matter?  Come,  let  us  refresh  the  taner 
man  before  we  investigate  further  " 

For  the  piwentHentog  believed  in  me.  How  long 
should  I  be  able  to  sustain  that  belief  ? 

So  ostensibly  on  terms  of  perfect  accord,  we  de- 
scended to  tte  sitting-room  and  partook  of  the  meal 
which  Mrs.  Krance  had  prepared  for  us.  As  we  were 
dfacussmg  It  a  weU-Joved  voice  sounded  in  the 
passage  outside  our  door,  airf.  a  moment  later 
looking  through  the  window,  I  saw  my  Janet's  trim' 

flgare  pass  down  the  path  and  disappear  thronrii  the 
garden  gate  into  the  road.  .She  was  walking  q2ckl» 
as  though  under  the  influence  of  some  excitement 

My  heart  thrilled  at  the  probable  cause.  She 
must  have  heard  of  my  escape  from  jaU.  and  the 
thought  of  her  reception  of  the  news,  not  danng  to 
let  her  father  see  her  interest  in  it,  brought  home 
to  me  the  slow  agony  she  must  have  suffered  since 
my  conviction.  To  have  had  a  hyret  lying  under 
sentence  of  deatii,  and  to  have  been  without 
cwnfort  or  qropatiiy,  must  have  been  litUe  short 
of  martyrdom. 

And  how  was  I  to  gain  speech  of  her,  with  the 
lynx  eyes  of  my  custodian  ever  on  me  ? 


CHAPTER   V. 
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As  my  association  with  Herzog  progressed,  the  more 
was  I  convinced  that  he  was  a  many-sided  man.  He 
had  the  faculty,  or  at  least  the  semblance,  A  de- 
taching himself- from  the  deadly  purpose  in  hand, 
though  without  ever  losing  sight  of  it,  and  of 
thoroughly  enjoying  his  surroundings— his  meat,  his 
drink,  his  excellent  cigars,  and  his  own  conversation. 
It  may  be  that  he  only  feigned  this  attitude  in  order 
to  throw  me  off  my  guard,  but  I  am  inclined  to  think 
that  some  of  it  was  natural  to  him. 

"  Come,"  he  said,  vAxea  we  had  finished  our  lunch, 
**  let  us  combine  business  with  pleasure  and  take  a. 
stroll.  As  a  scddier  you  will  want  to  reconnoitre 
your  ground,  vdiile  as  a  student  of  seascapes  I  shall 
be  able  to  indulge  my  hobby.  There  is  nothing  like 
a  combination  of  purple  heather,  blue  water,  and 
lapping  tides  to  make  a  world-wearied  man  feel  young 
again." 

No  one  would  have  suspected  the  speaker  of  en- 
deavouring to  compass  the  death  of  the  great^t 
statesman  of  the  age  by  cold-blooded  murder,  and 
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^en  we  had  saUied  forth,  still  ««Ier  the  vigilant 
eye  of  Colonel  Chiteiark  at  his  window  I  nwS2i 
up^^t  to  raUy  hin,  on  the  subS  '  ^^"^ 
th,f  «!  *"*  '"!*'y  cheerful,"  I  said,  "considerinc 
^r.^     afterwards,  you  will  most  assuredly  b* 

seSdiS*^,*""?"*^'*'*^'  For  one  fleeting 
secwid  I  thought  so.  from  the  swift  contractiwi^ 
his  brows  and  the  qualdng  of  his  baary  cheST^.?/ 

=^  laxe  gooa  care  that  yon  are  not  caneht  lies  mi/ 
safety,  and  yours.  Within  limits  we  a«  hi w^J^ 
couples-with  this  diflference  that  if  t^.,*  ^^u" 
you  foreshadow  ^o^^^y^^T^''^ 
J?'*:»'^\. ^  ™t  and  dried,  to  wr^e  <^t""  bS 
his  lordship  does  not  arrive  till  ^  dav  ^ter  f^ 
««n«w.  so  let  us  shove  Wack  ca^  inrthlti^ 

*T  hISf  V^  George .  what  a  viewT^  ^ 
We  had  turned  out  of  the  road  in  which  we  l»l«»i 
and  had  passed  round  into  that  iS  ^' 
more  "fronted.  It  ran  at  rigMaiSesTtte  jS' 
and  both  ahead  of  us  and  to  thelSTs^t^^^' 
glorious  panorama  that  had  caUed  f«X  H««3! 
exdamation.    Under  a  cloudless  s^  £LSd 

^^S^i^T^  '^■"'y''  ^^"«  the  grand 
curve  of  the  island  coast-line  swept  round  to  the 
^washed  sentinels  of  the  Sol^t.  ZnIZ 
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I  gave  vent  to  what  was  intended  to  be  a  snort  of 
<lisd^.  "  I  have  no  taste  for  scenery  so  long  as 
my  neck  is  in  danger,"  I  growled.  "  These  appear 
to  be  the  entrance  gates  of  Alphington's  residence. 
Why  should  we  not  call  to  inqp'  »  if  Lady  Muriel  is 
any  worse  for  her  ducking.  It  would  give  me  an 
opportunity  of  prospecting  the  lay  of  the  land." 

But  Herzog,  as  I  had  hoped  he  would,  dissented 
vigorously  from  the  proposal.  "  I  perceive  that  I 
Aall  have  to  ride  you  on  the  curb."  he  sai^  "  It 
would  be  a  fool's  trick,  betokening  eagerness  and 
pMsibly  engendering  suspicion,  to  do  any  such 
thing.  The  first  overtures  must  come  from  the 
other  side." 

In  spite  of  his  prohibition,  I  lingered  for  a  moment 
at  the  gates,  peering  up  the  carriage-drive,  and  pre- 
tending to  scrutinise  windows  and  doors,  till  Herzog 
plucked  me  angrily  by  the  sleeve. 

"  You  will  give  the  show  away  if  you  carry  on  so," 
he  anailed.  "  I  have  a  plan  of  the  house,  wUch  you 
can  safely  study  indoors  if  it  becomes  necessary.  By 
reconnoitring  your  ground  I  meant  that  you  should 
master  the  geography  of  the  neighbouriiood,  for  it 
is  most  probable  that  it  will  be  in  the  open  country 
that  you  will  get  your  chance." 

So  we  started  for  an  exploration  of  the  lanes  and 
by-ways,  taking  an  inland  course  towards  Fresh- 
water first,  and  returning  to  Totland  by  way  of  the 
heather-clad  warren.  Any  minute  a  breach  of  con- 
fidence on  my  part  towards  Herzog,  or  close  pre.  sure 
by  the  pursuers,  who  were  in  fuU  cry  after  me,  might 
dnve  me  to  fly  for  my  life,  and  I  had  used  my  walk, 
not,  as  I  led  my  companion  to  believe,  to  search  for 
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convenjnt  spoto  to  kiU  Lord  Alphington,  but  mtber 
in  looking  about  for  roates  of  retreat  in  case  of 

In  all  truth  it  was  a  difficult  place  to  win  free  fitm 
I  was  not  wily  on  an  island,  but  on  a  narrow  pro^ 
montory  of  it.  bounded  on  three  sides  by  the  sm— 
a  populous  triangle  at  any  time,  but  now  tai-UM 
so  by  reason  of  the  summer  visitors.  We  met  cirls 
m  blouses  and  young  men  in  flannels,  afoot  and  on 
bicycles,  at  every  turn,  and  more  than  once  I  heard 
th«e  gay  butterflies  chattering  as  we  passed  about 
the  escaped  murderer,"  and  speculating  as  to  his 
recapture. 

Yet  if  flight  were'difficult,  I  found  that,  smaU  as 

routes  that  could  be  attempted.  To  reach  the  main- 
land I  could  either  take  steamer  at  Totland  or  at 
Yarmouth  for  Lymington.  or  I  could  make  my  way 
northward  across  the  island  to  Ryde  or  Cowes.  and 
there  embaric  for  Portsmouth  or  Southampton- 
provided  I  could  lay  hands  on  some  money.  There 
was  plenty  at  my  bankers,  waiting  to  be  handed 
over  to  Janet  under  a  will  I  had  made  in  prison,  so 
soon  as  I  should  have  been  hanged,  but  I  could  not 
get  at  it. 

Speculating  gloomily  on  my  lack  of  funds.  I  put 
the  question  to  Herzog :-"  How  am  I  to  Mt 
away  aft«  I  have  settled  Alphington  ?  I  can't 
mi^tracks  for  South  America  without  a  supply 

"You  wiU  have  a  sufficiency— when  you  have 
^rned  it  I  have  gained  faith  in  you,  my  friend. 
You  really  must  have  a  litUe  in  me,"  was  aU  the 
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reply  he  wonld  vouchsafe.  Evidently  I  was  not 
to  be  trusted  with  money  before  his  end  was 
gained. 

I  could  not  press  him  further,  for  we  were  de- 
bouching on  to  the  turfed  promenade  in  front  of  the 
hotel,  now,  in  the  cooler  hours  of  the  afternoon, 
crowded  with  visitors.  Almost  before  I  realised 
what  was  happening,  we  came  face  to  face  with 
Lady  Muriel  and  her  male  companion  of  the  morn- 
ing, and  with  them — ^Janet,  n  whole  history  of 
anguish  in  her  troubled  eyes. 

I  lived  a  lifetime  in  the  ensuing  ten  seconds.  I 
almost  felt  the  drop  give  way  under  my  feet.  Would 
my  love  recognise  me  under  my  disguise,  and,  if  so, 
would  she  have  the  self-control  to  conceal  it  ?  After 
one  furtive  glance  I  dared  not  look  at  her  to  see,  but 
in  that  flash  of  timr  thought  I  detected  a  faint 
tinge  of  colour  mou     ^'  in  th  .  pale,  wan  cheeks. 

Lady  Muriel  advanced  with  extended  hand,  and 
very  prettily  expressed  her  gratitude  for  the  service 
rendered. 

"  It  was  nau^ty  of  you  to  run  away  from  the 
steamer  without  giving  roe  an  opportunity  of  thank- 
ing you,"  she  added.  "  My  father  will  be  here  in  a 
day  or  two,  and  I  am  sure  he  will  want  to  join  his 
thanks  with  mine." 

Afraid  of  the  effect  my  voice  might  have  on  Janet, 
and  conscious  that  Lady  Muriel's  escort  was  regard- 
ing me  with  a  sinister  scowl,  I  only  mumbled  a  few 
incoherent  words.  I  positively  felt  Herzog's  glare 
on  the  nape  of  my  neck,  and  I  knew  that,  from  his 
point  of  view,  I  was  acquitting  mjrself  badly. 

"  het  me  iatrodacc  you  to  my  resetter  and  his 
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madKal  attendaijt."  Lady  Muriel  chattered  <m. 
tammg  to  ttioK  with  her :  "  Mr.  Marske  and  Mi»' 
CMmark-Mr.  Martin  and  Doctor  Barrables.  You 
Me.  Mr.  Martin,  I  have  already  aMertained  the  name 
ot  my  preserver,  from  the  pier-master  who  had  chaixe 
of  your  luggage.  I  was  not  going  to  let  you  off  as 
ewily  as  your  modesty  seemed  to  expect  " 

?M Jf^*^"  ***^  him  to  be  a  r<^tive  of  Sir 
Gideon  Marske,  the  ChanceUor  of  the  Exchequer.  I 
notaoed  a  curious  curl  of  his  lip  at  her  ptonoui^LMiit 
Zl!^\  pseudonym.  Having  effected  the  in- 
todnction.  Lady  Mufiel.  with  charming  impetuority. 
tatw^  to  accompany  us,  chatting  gaily.  By  im 
adroit  movement  Manke  took  possessfon  of  Hm 
f^!t^  *  ""'^  "  advance,  with  the  result  that! 
foUowed  with  Lady  M'oriel  and  Janet 
I  ^walking  on  Lady  Muriel's  left,  and  Janet  on 

ta«.  Witt  T    '"'*'':  '^^  '^^^^  ™'  »y  «»«t- 

Heart  and  I  were  poles  asunder.  Yet  it  might  be  a 
case  of  now  or  never.  Every  minute  lost  in  making 
myself  and  my  desperate  stnits  known  to  Janetwas 
a  rtep  towards  the  gallows.  Surely  my  wits  couW 
find  a  straw  to  clutch  at. 

No,  not  a  straw,  but  a  common  bit  of  thorny 
h^rose,  plucked  and  cast  aside  by  some  trippw 
earlier  m  the  day.  I  spied  it  lying  on  the  turf  ahiS 
of  us  and  so  contrived  as  to  steer  Lady  Murid 
rtra^ht  over  it.  Would  it  ?  Would  it  ?  YeJ/it 
stuck  to  her  dainty  skirts  and  trailed  after  her 
hampering  her  graceful  gait  and  causing  instant 
annoyance.  ^^ 
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"  Would  you  mind,  Mr.  Martin  ?  There's  a  horrid 
thing  on  my  dress,"  she  turned  to  me  graciously. 

I  was  on  my  knees  in  a  moment,  fumbling  clumsily 
and  to  no  purpose. 

"  Miss— ah,  Chihnark,"  I  said,  intentionally  hesi- 
tating at  the  name  and  not  daring  to  look  up. 
"  Your  fingers  are  probably  more  deft  than  mine. 
Would  you  ?    Ah,  now  we  shall  be  all  right." 

And  then,  as  my  dear  girl  stooped  to  h^  me,  I 
whispered  in  her  ear— 

"For  God's  sake  command  yourself.  It  is  I — 
Arthur.  Lodging  at  Springthoipe.  Must  see  you, 
unknown  to  the  man  with  me." 

Her  soft  palm,  after  detaching  the  bramble,  closed 
for  a  second  on  my  wrist.  I  took  it  as  a  signal  that 
she  understood. 


CHAPTER   VI. 

THE  CKEAKING  OF  THE  STAIR. 

With  the  disdosnre  of  my  identity  to  Janet  I  (dt 
ttat  my  affairs  had  entered  on  a  new  phaie.  Bat 
thoM^j  it  had  cleared  the  ground  of  <me  obstacte 
ft^to  than  I  could  have  hoped  for,  it  could  not  be 
deemed  to  have  brought  me  much  nearer  to  the 
s^ution  of  the  mystery  that  enshrouded  the  death 
of  my  mother  and  sister.  By  that  alone  could  I 
put  myself  in  a  position  to  defy  Hersog  and  expose 
the  coaspincy  against  the  Prime  Minister. 

Thou^  Janet  now  knew  me,  and  knew  also  that 
I  was  staying  in  the  same  house  with  her,  I  was  as 
ar  as  ever  from  obtaining  the  private  interview  with 
her  that  was  necessary  to  turn  her  loving  loyalty  to 
a  practical  use.  That  interview  would  have  to  be 
of  coMiderable  duration,  too,  in  oider  to  explain 
fuUy  the  miportance  I  attached  to  that  last  sti^e 
utterance  of  poor  Clara  in  her  death  agony.  And 
whMj  It  was  explained  I  greaUy  feared  that  it  would 
be  beyond  my  dear  girl's  powers  to  cope  with  the 
puMle  m  the  limited  time  at  our  diq>osaL 

Yet  the  revelation  of  my  p^smality  was  a  dis- 
tmct  advance,  and  when  I  sat  down  to  dinner  with 
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Henog  in  our  lodgings  I  was  in  better  spirits  than 
since  the  judge  had  pronounced  my  doom.  S<»ne- 
times,  yihen  Mrs.  Krance  opened  the  door  to  bring 
in  a  fresh  coum,  I  could  hear  G>lonel  Chilmark's 
querulous  tones  and  Janet's  sweet  voice  in  the  room 
across  the  passage,  and  I  had  much  ado,  under  my 
cmnpanion's  inscnitaUe  eyes,  to  dissemble  my  in- 
terest in  our  feilow-lodgers. 

Curiously  enough  it  was  Herzog  himsdtwho  re- 
ferred to  them,  and  his  reference  caused  me  a  qualm 
of  alarm.  The  man's  methods  were  so  subtle  that 
I  could  not  be  sure  that  he  was  not  testing  my  ap- 
parent listlessness  about  the  Chihnarks.  He  had 
been  in  front  of  us  when  I  released  Lady  Muriel's 
dress  from  the  bramble  <m  the  cM-walk,  but  he  was 
the  kind  of  person  who  has  eyes  in  the  back  of  his 
head. 

"  Nice  people — those  opposite,"  he  remarked  with 
a  shrewd  twinkle  in  his  inconstant  eyt».  "  The  girl, 
at  any  rate.  It  is  on  the  cards  that  I  may  have  to 
cultivate  the  Cdond's  acquaintance  before  our  little 
business  is  finished." 

"  The  less  we  have  to  do  with  outsiders  the  better, 
I  should  say,"  was  the  growling  comment  I  forced 
myself  to  make.  Was  I,  I  wondered,  playing  the 
outcast,  traculenit  villain  to  the  life,  or  only  bungling 
my  part,  to  the  secret  amusement  of  this  close 
observer  ?    I  would  have  given  the  world  to  know. 

"  How  did  Mr.  Marske  strike  you  ?  "  he  went  on, 
chatting  just  as  if  we  were  what  we  professed  to  be 
— two  seaside  idlers  with  nothing  to  do  but  gossq>. 
"  I  thought  iiim  a  man  in  a  bit  of  a — what  shall  we 
say — a  predicament." 
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"  to  what  way  ?  •?,  I  mapped,  for  Ifc.  Marake  didat 
uouUe  me  two  stiaws, 

"  He  toemed  to  me  to  be  like  lauchar—aa  am 
between  hro burdem," grinned  Heraog,  "In other 
words,  I  diagnoaed  him  as  a  man  making  duty  k>ve 
to  one  woman,  while  his  real  attractioo  was  t<nrards 
the  other." 

I  was  sorely  fried,  but  under  cover  of  helping 
my«M  to  a  banana  I  managed  to  laugh, "  And  whiS 
l"'*7,.     *^  **'**^  <^  ****  you  caU  the  •  duty  • 

"Lady  Muriel,  of  course;  being  from  the  matri- 
>n«iial  ttandpomt  a  prise  to  a  penniless  man,"  was 
the  reply  that  once  more  strained  my  poi^rs  of 
seU-contrd  almost  to  breaking  point.  The  horrible 
inference  that  this  feUow  Marske,  -vho  had  gratni- 
toudy,  and  in  my  hearing,  gone  oat  of  his  way  to 
vUify  me,  and  who  had  inspired  me  with  instinctive 

repugnance,  should  be  making  eyes  at  Janet  was  gaU 
and  wormwood.  • 

••  A  sort  of  Blue  Beard."  I  forced  myself  to  com- 
ment carelessly. 

"  Yes.  his  record  would  blacken  a  whole  street." 
Herzog  mused  aloud.  "  And  the  trouble  of  it  is  that 
r*^',^*..' .!?***  ""  ^  *«"^  °*?"  he  checked 
hmuelf.  "After  all,  I  am  discussing  the  gentleman 
with  one  to  whom  the  subject  of  records  must  be  a 
sore  pomt.  A  thousand  pardons,  my  friend.  I  did 
not  ooend  utentionally." 

His  rductance  to  hurt  my  feelings— the  feelings, 
be  It  understood,  of  cm  wbtm  he  deemed  aoiiel 
murderer—was,  I  felt  sure,  an  Mcnse  te  stopping 
short  m  a  sentence  not  meant  for  my  eara,    Itiiw 
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a  revilatkm  to  me  that  thi*  bphinx-Iike  plotter  could 
be  guilty  of  such  a  laxity  aa  letting  his  tongue  run 
away  with  him.  That  he  would  do  so  except  under 
the  ttraagest  emotion  I  could  not  believe,  but 
what  coiild  there  be  in  common  between  this 
conqHrator  against  the  Prime  Minister  and  the 
son  of  a  member  of  the  Cabinet  ?  I  could  not 
answer  the  enigma,  but  I  was  not  likely  to  lose 
sight  of  it. 

"Come,"  said  Herzog  at  the  conclusion  of  our 
repast,  "  let  us  go  over  to  the  hotel  and  play  a  game 
of  billiards,  or  look  on  if  we  cannot  get  the  table. 
There  must  be  nothing  mjrsterious  about  our  move- 
ments. To  play  the  hermit  in  a  place  like  this 
would  be  to  attract  attention,  and  that  might 
result  in " 

He  tcok  his  fat  neck  in  his  white  capable-looking 
hand  and  made  a  significant  motion  as  of  choking 
himsdf.  I  understood  the  allusion  a.nd  saw  the 
force  of  his  aigmnent,  though  it  was  distressing  to  have 
to  leave  the  house.  I  had  hoped  all  through  dinner 
that  we  should  sit  in  the  garden,  perhaps,  or  in  our 
sitting-room  with  the  door  open,  and  that  I  might 
be  aide  to  find  or  make  an  opportunity  of  speech  with 
Janet.  To  think  of  her  as  just  across  that  narrow 
passage,  eating  her  heart  out  for  that  opportunity, 
was  maddening. 

However,  preserving  my  chronic  demeanour  of 
suriy  obedience,  I  rose  and  went  out  with  him  in 
the  dusk  to  the  hotel,  where  I  was  glad  to  find  the 
billiard  table  not  only  occupied  but  engaged — four 
deep.  There  was  nothing  to  do  but  to  sit  in  a 
comer  and  watch  the  play,  while  Herzog  talked  to 
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htt  neJKhbottn  on  the  lettee  and  advertiwd  our 
ottmirfblereMon  for  being  at  TotUnd.  I  wat  treated 
With  due  respect  a>  a  wealthy  invalid  traveUing  with 
W»  private  medical  man.  and  I  dare  say  I  looked  ill 
enough.  It  was  not  conducive  to  a  robust  appear- 
iuice  to  hear  the  smart  young  stockbrokers  and  punw 
busmos  m«i  from  London  wagering  their  sovereign 
mui£L?^*        recapture  of  "  the  Brockenhunt 

"^aZu''^  **  """  ***  '**'*«'  ««»  "*""'«<>  to 
bpnngthorpe.    and  on  approaching  the  house  my 

rl^  T^  ^/  "'^  **"**  there  was  no  light  in  tl» 
Chdmarks- ,itting-re«n.  Janet  and  her  father  luZi 
rettarf  for  the  night,  and  I  had  lost  a  day  in  the 
task  before  me. 

Hearing  us  «iter.  Mrs.  Krance  appeared  hxm  the 
back  ngions.  her  little  ferret  face  Sded  in  curl 

J^'f"^  ^V  "  y*""  gentlemen  want  anything 
more,"  she  said  with  acerbity.  "  This  is  an  mS; 
hoxise,  and  I  was  about  to  go  to  bed." 

•a^fc*"^.^*  ^^  *  '^"^  K"*"**  '^  IwUed  out  his 

Come,    he  added  m  his  oiliest  manner.  "  you  are 

u^?  yo'ir?'  *""*'*•  ""■•  ^™'"-    ^^^'^^^  ^ 

tZZ^''  ^^L  "  ""'*  *°  y°"  '  ""Sht  to  be  cross, 
iwctor,  said  the  woman,  obviously  mollified.  "The 
fact  IS  my  other  lodges,  that  I  thought  were  p^! 
manent  gave  me  noUce  to-day  of  leavine  at 
the  end  of  the  week.  Then  they  took  ITb.^ 
^m,  after  the  young  lady  came  in  from  .her 
walit.   and  want  to   sUy   on   indefinite.    I  don't 


THE  CREAKING  OF  THE  STAIR. 


37 


hold  with  such  blowing  hot  and  cold,  and  me  given 
no  reaaona." 

For  the  fraction  of  a  lecond  Herzog's  brows  con- 
tracted. "  No,  Mrs.  Krance,  it  is  always  annoying 
when  we  cannot  divine  peo(de's  reasons,"  he  said,  his 
eyes  fixed  on  me  as  he  spoke.  "  But  if  yon  are  not 
to  lose  your  lodgers,  all  is  well  that  ends  well.  So  far 
as  we  are  concerned,  by  all  means  go  to  bed  n  soon 
as  you  like,  for  we  are  going  up  too.  One  word, 
though.  Mr.  Martin  is  an  invalid,  you  kno#.  Are 
you  a  li^t  sleeper — ^in  case  I  should  want  hot  water, 
or  anything,  for  him  in  the  night  ?  " 

"  I  can't  say  that  I  am,  sir ;  I  have  such  a  hard 
day's  work  that  I  sleep  pretty  sound,"  the  landlady 
replied. 

"  Ah,  well,  let  us  hope  that  the  occasion  for  dis- 
turbing your  rest  will  not  arise,"  said  Herzog  affably. 
"Good-night  to  you,  Mrs.  Krance,  and  pleasant 
dreams." 

The  breese  with  the  waspish  little  woman  over,  we 
took  our  candlesticks  and  went  upstairs.  I  felt  that 
it  was  a  tribute  to  my  duplicity  that  Herzog  parted 
with  me  at  the  door  of  his  bedroom  without  any 
warning  against  attempts  to  escape.  I  had  lulled 
him  into  complete  coiifidence  in  my  motives  and 
intentions — unless,  horrible  thought,  his  net  was 
drawn  so  securely  round  me  that  he  knew  that  I  could 
not  break  away  from  him.  I  remembered  that  at 
Southamptcm  he  had  alluded  to  subordinates. 
Possibly  he  was  putting  his  trust  in  them  to  watch 
the  house,  though  neither  on  the  boat  or  since  our 
landing  in  the  island  had  I  seen  him  speak  to  any 
persons  who  would  be  likely  to  be  his  colleagues. 
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Left  akme  m  my  bedroom  I  reviewed  the  situation 
asImechanJcallyb^[antomidress.  It  seemed  hope- 
less to  gam  speech  with  Janet  that  uight.  though  she 
was  m  the  same  house,  and  must  be  only  a  fewyaids 
away.  Yet,  that  she  meant  to  endeavour  to  grant 
my  whispered  app&J  for  an  interview  was  evident 
from  the  news  indirectly  brought  by  Mre.  Krance. 
The  revocation  of  the  Chihnarks'  notice  to  leave  I 
looked  on  in  the  light  of  a  message.  It  was  a  Messed 
promise  that  Janet  would  stick  to  me,  and  I  could 
only  trust  that  fortune  would  be  kinder  to  me  on  the 
morrow  and  allow  me  to  meet  her. 

At  least  there  was  a  change  in  my  circumstances 
for  the  better.  Two' nights  ago  I  had  slept  in  the 
condemned  cell  at  Winchester ;  last  night  I  had  slept 
m  a  shady  hotel  at  Southampton ;  to-night  I  was 
going  to  sleep,  if  I  could,  in  a  decent  lodging  in  a 
rising  watering-idace.  If  I  could  keep  up  ttis  rate  of 
•nthmetical  progression,"  where  should  I  be  at  the 
end  of  Hersog's  fortnight  ?  Nothing  short  of  being 
honourably  free,  with  character  and  friends  restored, 
would  satisfy  me.  and  tiiat,  as  my  sudden  fit  of 
elatiM  passed.  I  perceived  to  be  nearly  as  far  from 
realisation  as  ever. 

For  what  mattered  the  slight  increase  in  personal 
comfort,  what  would  Janet's  propinquity  and  loving 
care  avail  me.  so  long  as  I  was  a  hunted  criminal,  witii 
the  black  shadow  of  a  recorded  sentence  hanging 
over  me?  Even  if  I  could  fool  Hewog  a  littls  Irogw 
in  the  pretence  that  I  meant  to  cany  out  bis  mur- 
derous behest,  the  end  would  be  as  suidy  and  in- 
exorably the  same  as  though  I  had  never  quitted  the 
prison  cell. 
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Unless— some  unseen  devil  whispered  in  my  ear— 
unUss  I  ceased  to  deceive  Herzog  and  steeled  myself 
to  sear  my  soul  with  the  stupendous  crime  he  had 
liberated  me  to  commit. 

With  a  shudder  I  drove  the  vile  temptation  away, 
and  presently  flung  myself  on  the  bed  and  slept. 
But  sound  slumber  wj  >  not  for  a  poor  nerve-racked 
creature  such  as  I  had  become,  and  after  a  while  I 
was  awoke  by  the  sound  of  movement,  faint  but  un- 
mistakable, beyond  the  lath  and  plaster  partition 
separating  Herzog's  room  from  mine.  "* 

Late  as  was  the  hour  my  custodian  was  up  and 
stirring.  Yes,  and  he  was  doing  more  f^in  that— 
be  was  stealthily  leaving  the  house.  For  .^ter  I  had 
kin  biy»tblessly,  but  in  vain,  waiting  for  a  repetition 
of  the  sounds  in  the  next  room,  I  heard  another  of  a 
difi«rent  kind  a  little  further  ofi. 

Not  loud  enough  to  awaken  a  sleeper,  but  quite 
andiUy  to  one  listening  with  straining  ears  as  I  was, 
a  stair  creaked. 


CHAPTER   VII. 

JANET  READS  THE  RIDDLE. 

Throwing  on  some  clothes.  I  sofUy  opened  my 
b^m  door  and  ktole  out  on  to  L  Sg"n 
"me  to  gam  confiimation  of  my  suimise     TW 

mZlil^  •  '^'  P^y  distinguishable  inX 
moonhght.  m  the  act  of  passinTout  through  Z 

S?-J^/°«'«>'«.>>-alleedo«'^' 

My  firat  sensation  was  one  of  intense  curiosity  as 
to  why  he  should  have  gone  out  at  such  TZ^. 
^t  jmportant  business  had  taken  him  afiSd 
^  self^vident.  since,  for  all  his  apparent  cm- 
fid^m  me  he  would  not  willingly  h^eft^e 

STTn  "rss.  r^s  --S 

Tp^Sed-^-e.^— "-'-^" 
1*^  But  what  was  the  use  of  speculating  on  the  motives 
^ch  a  m^,  ^hen  his  exodus  h.Sleft  me  Z.^. 
vised,  for  a  few  mmutes  at  any  rate,  under  the  ^f 

&> 
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that  covered  Janet  ?  I  turned  wildly  from  the 
window  to  scan  the  doors  giving  on  to  the  landing, 
wondering  which  was  heis,  when,  lo  I  one  of  them 
opened,  and  there  stood  Janet  herself,  peering  at  me 
in  the  half-light. 

Then  she  stole  forward  with  a  suppressed  cry  of 
recognitioii  and  pillowed  her  fair  head  on  my  breast. 
What  loUowed— the  few  words  we  dared  whisper— 
ccHicem  no  one  but  ourselves,  nor  could  I  remember 
them  if  I  would.  Janet  was  the  first  to  recover  her- 
self, and  witbi  her  finger  to  her  lips  led  me  into  the 
room  whence  she  had  emerged. 

"  This  is  no  time  for  false  prudery,"  she  observed, 
when  she  had  softly  closed  the  door.  "  We  might 
be  heard  if  we  talked  on  the  landing,  and  my  room 
has  an  equal  advantage  as  to  tlie  window.  The  out- 
look is  the  same,  and  we  shall  be  aUe  to  wa^ch  for 
that  man's  return  while  we  t&lk." 

"  You  heard  him  go  out  ?"  I  said,  taking  up  my 
station  behind  the  cuitain. 

"  Heard  him  and  saw  him,"  my  brave  lass  replied. 
"  Did  you  think  that  I  should  do  anything  but  wait 
and  watch  till  I  had  spoken  with  you  ?  " 

Recognising  that  every  moment  was  of  value  if  I 
was  to  make  her  understand  how  I  was  situated,  I 
began  my  narrative  at  once,  ai»d  without  any  pre- 
amble told  her  of  all  that  had  happened  in  con- 
nection with  my  escape  from  jail,  and  of  the  fearful 
condition  that  had  been  laid  on  me  by  my  mysterious 
liberator.  Naturally  she  was  greatly  diodced  that 
such  a  dastard  design  should  be  hatching  against  Lord 
Ali^ington,  but  her  horror  was  evidently  blunted 
by  her  concern  for  me. 
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ciuicoes,  Arthur,"  she  insistMt     "ufui.         T\ 

But  I  had  to  dash  her  hopes  with  the  e«™««J 
conviction  that  Herzog  wo,dd  n^  Ste^H^ 

Iw«nt  on  to  say  that  life  would  be  ofr^^  to  me 
a^if  *'™  "^  spuriously-won  xespitHT:!' 
Jl  i^"""  T  '»^«>  to  »*  *  hunted  fugitive  for  the 

W  how^L  '^\^tr'C^^  S 
St^cir"^  ««=*I^-  --y  «»e  ideaTT^  to 

I  narrated  tte^^u^dso^tt'f^"  TV"  •^*^- 

swift  excitement.  *^*'  **"*  *•"» 

^Sjy  those  words  ag.n,  Arthur."  she  scar«ly 
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have  referred  to  4  man  called  Roger  who  wore  a 
mask,  probably  for  the  purpose  of  his  crime." 

The  wash  of  the  tide  on  the  shore  of  the  bay  alone 
broke  the  silence  as  Tanet  gazed  across  at  me.  A 
dawn  of  hope,  in  whiui  a  great  fear  mingled,  had 
come  into  her  face. 

"Arthur,"  she  whispered,  "what  if  the  man's 
namt  sounded  like  that— not  mask,  but  m-a-r-s-Ihe  ? 
I  know  a  Roger  Marske.  You  saw  him  with  Lady 
Muriel  and  me  this  afternoon." 

My  heart  gave  a  great  bound  at  the  suggestion, 
which  would  have  occurred  to  me  before  had  I  known 
the  christian  and  surnames  Roger  and  Marske  in 
cmnbination.  The  ingenious  idea  had  much  to  re- 
commend it.  There  was  my  instinctive  dislike  of 
the  man  at  first  sight ;  there  was  his  viciously- 
expressed  confidence  in  my  guilt ;  there  was  his 
evident  desire  to  check  and  thwart  Lady  Muriel's 
interest  in  my  escape  by  withholding  the  newspaper 
from  her. 

Yet,  on  the  other  hand,  I  had  never  heard  of  him 
before  in  my  life — certainly  not  in  connection  with 
my  mother  and  si^iter,  nor  had  I  the  sli^test  reasMi 
for  believing  that  they  were  acquainted  with  him. 
That  being  .«o,  what  earthly  object  could  he  have 
had  in  compassing  their  death— always  provided  that 
Qara's  incoherent  utterance  was  intended  to  indicate 
her  murderer  ? 

Clutching  at  straws,  however,  as  I  ma,  I  could  not 
afiord  to  liuow  cold  water  on  any  clue — still  less 
on  one  that  had  in  it  so  many  elements  of  proba- 
bUity. 

"  If  we  could  find  that  this  R<^er  Marske  ever  had 
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any  sort  ol  Msociation  with  my  people  I  should  know 
that  you  had  read  the  riddle  ai^hC^I^Ud.  'S 
th«B  aU  would  depend  on  something  being  discoveied 

tbBdouble  murder  For  it  would  not  folknr  that  he 
murdered  Clara  because  she  mentioned  him  with 
her  d3raig  breath." 

™i?'*\?^f  ""^'^**^  «"  ***  *«  shook  the 
^rtam  whjch  she  was  holding  back  *,r  a  better  v^ 

man.  she  panted  in  her  agitation.  "  He  i,  down 
here  to  pursue  Lady  Muriel  Crawshay  with  attentions 

f^^.^'  ^^'^-  y^  ^  *•  t°»««te  owing  to  her 
fat^r's  foohsh  infatuation  for  the  son  oUmemS 

Sf^K^"**-  ^«»Mr.Marskethinksitconri.tm[ 
with  his  hOTOur  to  annoy  me  with  his  equaUy  odious 
but  tes  definite  attentions  at  the  «««etfa«  » 

HrJ^y^^Xl  "  ^  «»»**««».  impressed  by  this  con- 
finnatwn  of  Herzog-s  insight.  I  .dted  Janet  how 
she  came  to  know  such  big-wigs  as  the  diughtw^ 
the  Prune  Mmister  and  the  son  of  the  ChanSfor  of 
the  Excl«quer ;  for  the  Chihnarks.  though  well  bom. 
^ot  b«sn  m  the  habit  of  mixing  insuch  exSSd 

But  it  was  aU  very  simple  when  it  came  to  be  told. 
1^  acquaintance  was  one  which  would  never  have 
been  struck  up  m  London,  but  wWch  germinated  and 
grew  quite  naturaUy  in  a  smaU  seaside  resort  free 
from  the  usual  attractions."  and  priding  itself  on 
Its  exdusiveness.  Lady  Muriel.  hi^oT^r^ 
down-  ha«  way  thnn^h  the  Lond«  seLon.  h^ 
been  packed  off  to  "Ardmore,"  and  the  influx  of 
visitors  not  having  then  set  in,  the  giris  had  met  in 
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their  walks  about  the  difis,  had  foregathered,  and 
had  finally  become  friends. 

"  She  is  the  sweetest  soul,  and  so  sympathetic,  that 
she  soon  saw  that  I  was  in  trouble,"  added  Janet 
rather  diffidently.  "  One  day,  when  we  were  sitting 
in  the  heather  at  the  back  of  Alum  Bay,  Arthur,  I 
broke  down  and  told  her  of  my  dreadful  grief.  She 
is  as  staunch  a  believer  in  your  innocence  as  I  am 
myself." 

And  this  was  the  daughter  of  the  man  whcnsl  had 
been  released  to  kill. 

"  Can  we  not  confide  everything  to  her,  and  beg 
ber  to  enlist  her  father's  sympathy  ?  "  I  clutched 
at  another  straw. 

But  Janet,  wiser  than  I  was,  pointed  out  the  danger 
of  such  a  course.  However  well  disposed  Lord 
Alfriiiimton  might  be,  he  would  be  powerless  to  save 
me  unless  my  innocence  had  been  clearly  established, 
thoni^,  as  a  cold  and  haughty  statesman,  hidebound 
in  officialism,  he  would  probably  pooh-pooh  the 
whole  stoiy  as  an  invention,  and  hand  me  over  to  the 
hangman.    The  risk  was  too  great  to  be  run. 

"  I  am  only  a  girl,  Arthur,  but  I  must  fight  3rour 
battle  alone,"  my  brave  sweetheart  went  on  &inly. 
"  No  one  must  share  our  secret,  at  any  rate,  till  I 
have  achieved  partial  success.  Who  is  in  charge  of 
your  mother's  cottage  in  the  New  Forest  ?  " 

"  Sarah  Leven,  an  old  servant,  who  was  to  remain 
till — ^till  the  things  had  been  sold  by  anction,"  I 
answered. 

"  What  woukl  be  her  feding  about  you  ?  " 

"  She  was  devoted  to  all  of  us,  poor  soul — ^has 
known  me  from  a  boy,  but  like  most  other  people. 
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"Let  us  hope  not,"  returned  Janet  gravely.    "In 

^^  "^  '  ^"^  ""''  ^  ««=  fi»t  bS^  to-morrw 

and  explore  '  Tlie  Glen,'  is  it  not  called  ?    Ah  sUnd 

periectlystiUJ    Looktherel"  Ah.ttuid 

With  the  warning  exclamation  her  voice  sank  so 

Zu^.^^y  *"'""*•  *"'*•  '^«>°«t  moving,  I 
followed  the  direction  of  her  frightened  ga*e.  n^ 
rtaajLng  m  the  middle  of  the  roadway,  tte  moonlSt 

stnught  at  the  wmdow.  In  our  preocctStiTcrf 
quick  question  and  wswer  we  mit  havTXrf 

a^Sr  ^1^°"«''  *°'  him  to  make  a  stcdthy 
anvoach  on  his  return  to  the  house 

h.ww'T""*^^'™*^'''*^^  For  there  would 
fTJ^^     '"^  "^  suspicions  in  a  sight  of  Janrt 

mZ„,  ^*  "^^  '"*'  •**  K*^'  ""  ^'  but  stood  th« 
motionless,  exercunng  on  me  a  snakelike  fasdnatioii 

SnT  J  J^"'  ?^«  °*  ^  Partly  shoulders,  he 
abandoned  his  position  and  came  swifdy  and  sitei^ 
towards  the  gaiiien  gate.  j- «™u  .uBniiy 

wUsSJ.  ****  *°  ^"  '^"'"  •''^*  *°^°~*  *"  • 
I  needed  no  second  bidding,  but  at  the  door  J 

paused  for  one  breathless  second  to  ask : 

^^  How  shall  we  communicate  again  ?  " 

Go  at  once,"  she  urged.    "  I  will  find  a  w»v." 

.liL  "^"^y  """^  **»*  '*°<^  and  l»«»  scarcely 
closed  my  door  when  the  stairs  creaked  a^^A 


CHAPTER   VIII. 
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There  was  nothing  in  Herzog's  demeanour  at  break- 
fast next  morning  to  show  any  diminution  of  his  con- 
fidence in  me.  The  undertone  of  sarcasm  in  which 
he  sometimes  indulged  at  my  expense  was  entirely 
absent.  The  corporeal  side  of  him  seemed  to  be 
uppermost,  and  he  appeared  to  be  in  the  lazily 
sensuous  mood  natural  to  a  man  of  full  habit  with 
nothing  to  do  but  eat,  drink,  and  enjoy  himself.  I 
could  not  think  that  he  had  seen  me  at  Janet's 
window  the  ni(^t  before. 

"The  joy  of  life,  my  dear  friend,  is  bubUing 
all  over  me  this  delightful  morning,"  he  remaiked, 
as  he  sat  down  to  a  dish  of  bacon  and  eggs  and  helped 
hinadf  fdentifully. 

To  some  extent  I  found  his  good-humour  infectious, 
for  before  breakfast  was  over  I  saw  Janet  trip  down 
the  garden  path  and  turn  towards  the  pier.  She  had 
evidently  not  swerved  from  her  intention  to  search 
for  clues  at  "  The  Gl«if"  and  was  on  her  way  to 
catch  the  first  boat  for  Lymington.    I  did  not  expect 
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SThSSf.!!^  ""u'  expedition,  but  a  forlorn  hope. 
WM  better  than  no  hope  at  all. 

"This  is  our  last  real  holiday,  for  the  Premier 
.mm  to-mom«v."  «id  Her^^f  p,e«„Uy.  a.  he  lit 

S.2SI  ;•.  ♦  •  '^P^  *°  'P^**  "  ^  '«*«««  «  «*rtain 
tneory  that  18  causing  me  some  uneasiness.  There  is 
M  excureKm  steamer,  due  to  caU  here  at  eleven 

\t^iT^TT^^'  "'*''™*^  «  ^  afternoon. 
We  will  take  the  tnp  in  her  to  that  gay  waterimt- 
P«a«.  «uid  be  as  frivolous  as  we  can.  GniessJlv* 

w JSrtiSrui^.  "^  *°  •'•*-^*''  ^  -^ 

"  Unless  there  is  «tem  work  to  do.  my  friend." 
Jewoduded  quieUy.  "  But  that  WilTSy 
hWjf    my   very    doubtful     theoo^    prSSS 

It  W9  all  one  to  me  how  we  spent  the  day.  It 
ws  bound  to  be  one  of  suspense  anyhow,  till  Janet 
returned  from  the  New  Forest  and  found  a  wLTot 
apprtsmg  me  of  the  success  or  failure  of  her  jouiy. 
All  that  I  was  immediately  conceniedwSh 
was  immumty  from  recapture,  and  for  that  I 
y,S^y^^^y<«^aetu^.  WithhiiiZest 
in  the  tragedy  which  he    believed  himself  tobe 

3  " ''  "^  "°*  "^y ""  ""^•**  ^  *» 

we  started.  I  leaned  that  my  risk  was  aheady  meatlv- 
mmmused-or.  at  least,  postponed.  AcSS 
telegram  from  Queenstown.  dated  the  nighTw^ 
h^r  P'*^"'"'*  "«'*'  ^  sensational  douhte 
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"Trb  Ekapkd  MultOBBSR. 
"  OFF  TO  AMIRICA. 

"  It  hu  been  ascertained  by  the  pdice  that 
Rivington  went  on  board  the  C«r^«MM  here  juat 
before  ahe  tailed  this  evening.  The  detectives 
arrived  a  few  minutes  too  late  to  effect  his  arrest, 
but  the  New  York  authorities  have  been  informed 
by  cable,  and  he  will  be  met  and  detained  c  the 
arrival  of  the  liner  on  the  other  aide.  In  the  case 
of  a  condemned  criminal  it  is  not  thought  that  extra- 
dition formalities  will  be  necessary." 

Henog,  who  had  read  the  paragraph  before  hand- 
ing it  to  me,  chuckled  at  the  visible  astonishment 
with  which  I  perused  it. 

"  How  was  it  woiiced  ?  "  he  said  in  response  to  my 
mute  inquiry.  "  You  are  scarcely  old  enough  to 
remember  the  refrain  of  a  song  popular  in  the  seven- 
ties, my  young  frioid.  It  ran  something  like  this : 
'  Bisfimark  here,  Bizximark  there.  Bissimark,  Bissi- 
mark  everywhere.'  Well,  if  you  substitute  Herzog 
for  Bismarck  you  have  it  in  a  nutshell.  I  have  my 
ramifications  and  resources  distributed  over  a  wide 
area,  you  see." 

"  This  means,  then,  that  I  have  a  free  run  till  the 
Carpalkia  reaches  New  York  and  the  report  is  found 
to  be  false — say  six  days,"  said  I. 

"Except  under  a  certain  contingency  which  we 
go  to  prove,  and  which  may  require  strenuous  treat- 
ment," replied  Herzog,  taking  up  his  soft  felt  hat. 
"Come,  we  will  show  ourselves  on  the  cliff-walk 
before  we  go  down  to  the  pier.  I  have  a  reasrni 
for  it." 


TO  MILLIONS  OP  MISCHIEF. 

B«t  coMpfcuou.  «nong  the  exception!  wa.  Mr. 
KO»wM«»*e.  lounging  on  a  «.t  and  appvently 
^^Wl  fa  moody  reflection.  He  affected  not  to 
•»«»,  and  after  p«Ming  him  two  or  three  times.  a< 
tottl*^"  T^  '^  approaching,  we  de«»«led 
to  the  pier.  I  wondered,  without  aalcing  to  be  en 
^*r^'  *»»««'  iaiike  waa  Her«g^" rea**-' 
for  that  preliminaiy  »troU.  ^^ 

«we  had  taken  our  MaU  on  the  upper  deck  of  the 
J2»^^Manke  oume  hurriedly  down  the  pier  and 

STrS^^'-  "'*«PP«««»'««>«ig»«t  among 
the  crowd  of  tnppera  on  the  lower  deck/and  Mhe 
*d  not  mount  to  the  upper  deck.  I  «w  no  moreS 
Jumdunng  the  hour's  run.    Hewog  ri.owed  norira 

?  ^*^  '^  "*  -"■  '^^ »"« !Lt  this 

I  wanted  was  to  disclose  my  interest  in  Manke 
J^  lyw^yed   companion.    I   kept   my  own 

n,^^  '**T'  ""  »»on«^«te  the  pier  at  Boume- 

^nW^h'*"?  'T  "°  ""«  "  '»°*'^.  ««J.  -till 

w«anng  the  an-  of  a  schoolboy  out  fo?  a  holiday 
proposed  refreshments  at  the  hotel  opposite  the  pier 

Ma«ke  sjudymg  the  photographs  in  the  window 
of  the  hbrary  opposite.  Herrog's  eyes  were 
on  my  face  as  I  made  the  dk^overyf  and  h^ 
murt^have  followed  my  ga.e.  but  agaS^'he  ma5e 

"  Now  for  a  tramp  and  a  whiif  of  the  pine  woods," 
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ha  laid  when  he  had  finiahed  hia  laat  sandwich  and 
emptiad  Ua  glaas.  "  Ton  az«  scarcely  looking  as  fit 
aa  a  man  ooght  with— what  shall  we  call  it  ? — an 
ofdeal  of  the  nerves  ahead.  A  little  physical  exercise 
will  do  yon  good." 

As  we  left  the  hotel  I  saw  nothing  of  M arske,  who 
might,  or  might  not,  have  gone  into  the  library  to 
porchaae  one  of  the  views  he  bad  been  admiring. 
We  climbed  on  to  the  West  Cliff,  and  so  struck  out  at 
a  briak  pace  which,  after  a  two-mile  walk,  took  us 
ont  of  the  residential  quarter  into  the  seclusion  of  ^ue 
Branksome  Woods.  Herzog  was  in  his  most  dis- 
cursive vein,  telling  humorous  anecdotes  about  his 
former  experiences  as  a  Surveyor  of  Taxes— an 
occupation  which  he  seemed  lo  have  thorou^y 
enjoyed. 

"  Bleeding  'em,  my  friend— bleeding  'em  to  the 
white— was  good  fun,  I  can  tell  you,  and  so  was 
ferreting  out  their  afiairs  and  tripping  up  their 
evasions,"  he  wheeled.  "  I  loved  it,  but  I  should 
have  loved  it  bettw  if  I  could  have  diverted  more 
of  the  plunder  into  my  own  pocket." 

Yet,  though  his  reminiscences  of  prying  into  the 
incomes  of  needy  old  maids  and  struggling  pro- 
fessional men  were  vigorously  told,  I  was  conscious 
all  the  time  that  he  was  trying,  for  purposes  of  his 
own,  to  keep  me  amused  and  distracted  from  sur- 
roundings. We  were  sitting  on  a  fallen  pine  trunk 
at  the  edge  of  an  oily,  silert  pool,  when  he  suddenly 
broke  off  in  the  middle  of  one  of  his  narratives,  and 
p<mited  down  the  glade  to  where  a  glimpse  of  the 
sea  was  visible — turquoise  blue  behind  the  gloomy 
foreground. 
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"By  George,  my  friend,  bnt  this  spot  has  gripped 
me,    he  said,  still  apporenUy  in  his  irresponsible 

T!^^  l^***  •""*  *  "*"*  "^^  1 8°  <^<^  «»«»t  over 
that  Mend  of  colours.  I  can  trust  you,"  here  he  laid 
his  big  forefinger  alongside  his  bulbous  nose,  "not 
to  run  away." 

He  left  me  and  sauntered  down  the  glade,  standing 
tor  a  moment  at  the  end  of  the  vista,  and  then 
swnewhat  to  my  surprise,  disappearing  among  the' 
trees  to  the  right.  I  sat  still,  and  for  over  a  minute 
had  been  lisUessly  wondering  how  Janet  was  faring 
at  my  mother's  cottage,  when  a  hand  fell  on  mv 
shoulder  from  behind. 

Shaking  myself  free,  I  glanced  quickly  up  and 
met  the  mocking  ga«e  of  Roger  Marske. 

"  Ah  I "  he  exclaimed,  and  there  was  a  note  of 
tnnmph  in  the  harsn  tones  of  his  voice.  "  Ah  I 
thought  so."  ' 

"  What  did  you  think,  and  what  do  you  mean  by 
I  ymg  your  hand  on  me  ?  "  I  asked  angrily,  for- 
gettmg  m  my  indignation  that,  in  the  eyes  of  the  law 
I  had  forfeited  all  right  to  resent  anytWng,  or  even' 
to  speak  as  man  to  man. 

I  was  to  be  quickly  reminded,  however.  Marske 
broke  into  an  unpleasant  cackling  laugh.  "The 
same  answer  fits  both  your  questions,"  he  sneered. 

I  laid  hands  on  you  because  I  thought  that  you 
were  disguised,  aad  I  wanted  to  have  a  look  at  yon  at 
close  quarters.  I  perceive  that  I  was  right  in  my 
conjecture,  and  I  have  little  doubt  that  I  am 
right  in  another  which  I  will  venture  to  put 
forward." 

"  And  that  is  ?  "  I  faltered.    It  is  a  degrading  con- 


"  'You  are  Arthur  Rivington — the  escaped  convict  I  '  " 
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fenion,  but  it  had  come  to  this,  that  I  was  actually 
longii^  for  Henog's  pieaence. 

"  It  it  that  yon  are  Arthur  Rivington — the  eacaped 
convict  from  Winchester,"  Roger  Mardce  replied  in 
sharp,  tUucato  accents.  Ai>d  as  he  sp<dce  he  drew 
a  little  away  from  me  ani  levelled  a  pistd  at 
my  head. 


I  CHAPTER   IX. 

herzog's  claws. 

Strange  to  say,  with  that  shining  tube  pointed  at 
me  I  thought  less  of  my  obviously  imminent  peril 
than  of  the  inference  I  drew  from  Roger  Marske's 
apparent  mtention  to  shoot  me.  It  would  be  the 
natural  course  for  him  to  take  if  he  were  indeed 
pilty  of  the  crime  for  wWch  I  had  been  condemned 
Utteriy  unsuspected  of  it  as  he  was,  he  would  be  able 
to  say  that  he  had  met  the  escaped  convict  in  a  lonely 
^ce,  and,  being  attacked  by  him,  had  shot  him  in 
sdf-defence.  So  with  the  greatest  plausibility  would 
he  nd  hunself  once  for  aU  of  tiie  danger  which,  pre- 
suming his  guilt,  he  would  know  to  be  threatening 
him  so  long  as  I  was  at  large,  and  probably  using  my 
Uberty  to  clear  my  character  at  the  expense  of  the 
real  murderer. 

It  flashed  through  my  mind  that  I  must  be  the 
wctim  of  some  utterly  inexplicable  plot,  at  which 
Heraog  had  connived,  and  that  the  Alphington  con- 
spiracy was  all  moonshine,  designed  to  draw  me  into 
the  focus  of  Marske's  revolver.  Though  why  so 
much  trouble  should  have  been  taken  to  confront 
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me  with  that  weapon  when  Mr.  Billington  was  to 
have  hanged  me  on  the  morrow,  I  was  at  a  loss  to 
conjecture. 

Suddenly,  without  relaxing  his  aim,  llarske 
spoke. 

"  Why  did  you  select '  Springthorpe,'  at  Totland, 
to  stay  at  ?  "  he  asked. 

I  remonbered  that  in  words,  at  any  rate,  I  had 
not  admitted  my  identity,  so  I  rode  the  hi^  horse. 
"  What  the  devU  has  that  to  do  with  you  ?  "  I  tried 
to  bluster,  making  a  signal  failure  of  it,  I  fear. 

Marske  scowled  savagely  at  me.  "My  pretty 
fellow,"  he  snarled,  "  I  can  answer  the  question  for 
you,  being  equal  to  the  simple  addition  sum  of 
putting  two  and  two  together.  You  know  Janet 
Chitanark,  eh  ?  She  went  ofi  unexpectedly  this 
morning  on  your  business,  eh  ?  " 

I  made  no  reply,  but  my  face  must  have  told  the 
tale,  for  I  saw  him  steady  his  revolver  to  a  surer  aim, 
and  I  had  given  myself  up  for  lost,  when  a  well- 
known  voice  close  by  rang  in  my  ears — 

"  Lower  your  pistol,  Mr.  Marske,  and  drop  it  on 
the  grcNind,  or  take  the  consequences.  I  have  got 
you  covered,  you  see." 

Yes,  the  pistol  wavered,  and  finally  drooped  from 
the  level  of  my  head,  but  the  command  was  not 
wholly  obeyed  at  once.  Marske  still  clutched  the 
weapon,  holding  it  muzzle  downwards,  and  glared 
tmutterable  things. 

"  Come,  sir.  I  am  not  to  be  trifled  with.  I  give 
you  ten  seconds  to  disarm  yourself,  or  I  will  shoot 
you  dead,"  came  Herzog's  smooth  but  peremptory 
threat. 


Drop. 
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Thi»  time  the  injunction  was  obeyed 
ping  the   pistol  on   the  carpet  of  pine   neeoiw. 
Marske  broke  into  a  tirade  of  abuse  and  seU-iuttifi. 

CatKMU 

"TTie  man  is  the  escaped  murderer— a  fact 
of  which  you  must  have  full  cognisance."  he  ex- 
clanned  furiously.  "  I  suppose  you  are  prepared 
to  pay  the  penalty  for  aiding  and  abetting  han. 
and  for  preventing  an  honest  citizen  fiwn  re- 
capturing  him." 

Relieved  from  the  menace  of  Maiake's  weapon  I 
turned  my  head  and  saw  Herzog,  revolver  in  haiid 
advancing  towards  him  from  the  trees  at  my  right' 
My  custodian's  broad  features  were  graver  than  I  had 
seen  them  since  the  memorable  interview  when  he 
had  impressed  his  personality  on  me  at  the  "  Pilots' 
Rest "  at  Southampton. 

"  What  is  this  nonsense  about  an  escaped  mur- 
derer ?  "  he  asked  quietly. 

"  The  fellow  is  the  notorious  Rivington.  I  taxed 
him  with  it  and  he  did  not  deny  it,"  returned  Marske 
sullenly. 

"  Then  I  must  deny  it  for  him  ;  and,  further,  as 
you  bring  a  very  serious  charge  against  myself  I  shdl 
convince  you  that  it  is  false."  Herzog  said,  pick- 
mg  up  the  dropped  pistol  and  putting  it  in  his 
pocket. 

"  If  you  wiU  take  a  few  steps  with  me  in  this 
dnection  I  have  no  doubt  that  I  shall  be  aUe  to 
disabuse  your  mind  of  the  error  which  has  so  nearly 
got  you  into  trouble." 

I  saw  Roger  Marske  gnaw  his  moustache  in  im- 
potent rage,  but  there  was  something  in  Herjog's 
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suave  urbanity  that  was  not  to  be  denied,  and  the 
two  moved  off  together  down  the  glade.  So  long  as 
they  were  within  earshot  of  me  nothing  was  said 
between  them,  though  Herzog  busied  himsdf  with 
producing  and  unfolding  a  small  document,  which 
he  Berated  to  peruse  attentively.  When  they  were 
some  fifty  )rards  away  he  began  to  talk  in  low  tones, 
and  at  last  he  showed  Marske  the  paper,  without 
relaxing  his  grasp  on  it.  Maiske  read  it  and  then 
flung  up  his  arms  in  a  gesture  that  seemed  to  denote 
a  combination  of  disgust  and  surrender.  Then  they 
turned  and  slowly  retraced  their  steps  to  where  I 
had  resumed  my  seat  on  the  pine  trunk. 

"  My  dear  Martin,"  said  Herzog  as  they  ap- 
proached, "  the  little  misunderstanding  is  at  an  end. 
Mr.  Marske  recognises  his  mistake  and  apologises  to 
both  of  us  for  making  it.  We  must  make  allowances 
for  an  honest  citizen — that  I  think  was  the  phrase — 
desirous  of  doing  his  duty  by  the  community.  Trtyp 
ie  zUe  has  led  many  people  into  equally  untenable 
positions." 

That  Marske  was  really  convinced  it  was  impossible 
to  believe.  The  muttered  apology,  in  which  the  only 
audiUe  words  were  the  important  mies  "  Doctor 
Barrables  "  and  "  Mr.  Martin,"  was  accompanied  by 
the  fierce  grin  of  a  man  beaten  at  a  game  in  which 
he  had  believed  himself  a  winner.  Then,  slightly 
raising  his  hat,  he  turned  on  his  heel  and  vanished 
among  the  pines. 

Herzog  seated  himself  on  the  trunk  at  my  side, 
and  inflated  his  broad  chest  with  a  long  breath  of  the 
aromatic  air. 

"  So  much,"  he  said,  "  for  the  theory  that  I  had 
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SyT^        «*«««»««    at    the    first   oppor- 
JfU«J  to  obwrve  .t,  even  if  he  had  not  overiiearf 

Mai*ir«w,.  ftii     .'*,'*"  ™e  alone,  knowing  that 
MaisKe  was  foUowing,  I  could  not  doubt     ihSv^ 

P^^^^!^  unquestionably  was  that  Marake  sua- 
^"sP'C'on  ?    By  observmg  it,  or  by  kming  escer- 
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tmmti  that  thtre  wu  »  rM$(m  wky  lim*kt  ikouU 
fiarme? 

Whichever  was  the  tnie  source  of  his  action,  it 
became  at  once  a|>paient  that  Hersog  meant  me  to 
attribute  it  to  the  former. 

"  That  unideasant  person  must  have  spotted  your 
disguise,  and  to  avoid  a  repetition  of  avrh  discoveries 
you  had  better  discard  those  whiskws,"  be  said, 
deftly  detaching  them.  "  Thanks  to  the  newspaper 
reports  of  your  flight  to  America  you  will  not  be 
searched  for  at  present,  and  the  absence  of  your 
moustache  really  makes  all  the  necessary  alteration." 
"  Unless  I  meet  someone  with  whom  I  was  ac- 
quainted," said  I. 

Herzog's  eyes  took  on  their  harder  expression. 
"Are  you  quite  sure  that  you  have  not  done  so 
already  ?  "  he  jerked  out  sharply. 

I  was  sore  troubled  lest  he  alluded  to  my  meeting 
with  Janet  the  previous  night.  But  no ;  as  I  re- 
mained silent  he  relieved  my  anxiety  by  thus  ex- 
plaining the  question— 

"  You  knew  this  fellow  Marske  before  your  con- 
viction, eh  ?  " 

"  Not  at  all.  I  never  set  eyes  on  him-^ever 
heard  of  him— till  yesterday,"  I  was  able  to  answer 
truthfully. 

Herzog  relapsed  into  silence,  gazing  alternately 
at  the  distant  peep  of  the  sea  and  at  the  Hack 
tarn  at  our  feet.  Suddenly  he  picked  up  a 
stone  and  tossed  it  into  tlie  pool,  frowning  as 
he  watched  the  circles  widening  from  the  cmtral 
si^a^. 

"  Deep  waters,"  I  heard  him  mutt"'  ruminatively. 
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have  to  iS^nT^T  *'**'•'«»■•  BwKtei,  w«  iImII 
ft*ve  to  hnny  «  we  are  to  be  in  time  to  iota  our 
fcUow-trippen  on  the  boat  back  to  the  W%ht " 


CHAPTER   X. 

WHAT  JAMET  DISCOVERED. 

We  caoght  the  excunion  steamer  at  Bournemouth 
and  made  the  return  journey  without  further  in- 
ddent  or  seeing  anythig  of  Roger  Maiske.  As  a 
result  of  the  afternoon's  adventure,  he  had  either 
decided  to  get  back  to  Totland  by  the  Lymmgton 
route  rather  than  travel  with  us,  or  he  had  altered 
his  plans  entirely-^wssibly  to  the  extent  of  taking 
trail  for  London. 

Cobmel  Chihnaik  was  in  his  accustomed  place  in 
his  window  at  "  Springthorpe  "  as  we  entered  the 
t^rtei  gate,  and  the  scrutiny  which  he  bent  on  us 
from  under  his  shaggy  brows  was  an  unexpected 
ordeal.  He  had  not  entered  into  my  calculations 
when  I  had  consented  to  the  removal  of  the  false 
irtiiskers,  and  now  I  stood  before  him  in  my  old 
semblance,  save  for  the  lack  of  my  moustache. 
His  critical  stare  gave  me  a  bad  twenty  seconds 
as  we  walked  up  the  path,  but  before  we  reached 
the  door  he  had  carelessly  resumed  his  everlasting 
newspaper. 

The  two  occasions  on  which  I  had  met  him  had 
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r^^ay  not  stamped  me  on  his  memory  to  the 

="1  centrea,  and  moreover.  thanV«  tn  ™,. 

•nent  to  Janet  having  beeJ,  keJl^tT.  f^' 

particular  interest  in  me-excent^l       "^  "^ 

Sy  Zo'^'fr'  witTThornVwrXriorb: 

birdliice   glance's- He?L^s:L:^\:  S^"-^ 

conSnt  '    *^'  ^'^'-    S*^"  '^^J.  without 

the  yoS:;'',^^,?  3?e^«=  ^-  ^^O''  gentlemen  fiom 

From  Miss  Chihnark  ?  »  Herzog  purred  softlv 

the  S;^™^^"!?  ^"'*''  ^°'^  ^d  "^all  not  disturb 
St^Z  1  •^  h"«  *^^  *  K*"*^  carelessn^ 

what?S-tLtSe""^^?lr  :^^* 
"  to  her  motive  in  keeping  to  her  roT'bntT^ 
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not  beUeve  in  the  "headache,"  I  had  never 
known  her  suffer  that  way,  and  it  was  more  likely 
that  it  was  part  of  some  plan  for  communicatine 
with  me. 

Some  five  hours  later,  when,  after  another  strained 
evening,  spent  for  the  sake  of  appearance  in  the 
hotel  billiard-room,  Herzog  and  I  retired  to  our 
respective  bedrooms,  I  proved  the  truth  of  the  sur- 
mise. !  had  not  begun  to  undress,  and  wa*  listening 
to  Heriog  moving  about  in  the  next  room,  when  a 
folded  sheet  of  foolscap  was  gently  sUd  under  my 
door.  Needless  to  say  how  I  pounced  upon  the 
missive,  and  yet  how  carefuUy  I  handled  it  lest  the 
crackling  of  the  paper  should  teach  the  eats  of  my 
sleepless  neighbour. 

"  I  had  to  deceive  father  with  a  fictitious  aihnent 
m  order  to  be  by  myself  to  write  this,"  the  document 
began  abruptly  in  Janet's  well-known  hand.  "I 
had  better  say  at  once,  to  prevent  raising  unfounded 
hopes,  that  I  have  discovered  nothing  to  corroborate 
my  suggested  reading  of  your  sister's  last  words.  I 
have  not  heard  the  name  of  Marske  all  day.  At  the 
same  time  I  did  discover  something  which,  I  think, 
calls  for  further  investigation. 

"  On  presenting  myself  at  '  The  Glen,'  I  faUed  for 
some  time  to  make  any  impression  on  the  discreet 
elderlv  female  who  answered  my  ring.  Sarah  Leven 
is  a  treasure  not  often  found  nowadays  in  domestic 
service.  She  struck  me  as  being  in  a  veiy  highly- 
strung  condition— probably,  though  I  did  not  at 
first  refer  to  it,  on  account  of  your  escape,  of  \  aich 
she  had  doubtless  heard.    I  rather  think  that  she 
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*  began  by  describiiur  mvself  as  >  .t™ 
vinced  of  your  innocen™  =«iT  •        st«nger  con- 
house  where  Mirh,"     ""^  *'*»''°^  °^  »«««»«  the 

"ot  going  to^ir  to  T^  ''■*'.'**™  *'«'•  *« 
men^i  to  shuMhe  do^"  ^'^"°1^-    ^^  «*»- 

threshold.  StiU  ^^^J  TI  ■  *'"^'  o^e'  the 
door  till  my  poor  wtJ  "°*  **""!.*'  •«*  P^h^d  the 
I  would  noi^elTy  »d  ^ITl  *'"°'*  *°  *  J««y- 
"  •  If  von  Z  f  ^'  ^^  **  '^^^  **«  "ied,  angrilv-- 
for  a  ^^Lt  "°*  ««  ^  ^  -0  the  iirst  X^by 

-as  y^S  ?rrr£°^  "^^^^^^^  ^  - -^ 

«i-.tLrepS'?uSgaltdtUd""r*  T" 
wretch  who  should  stand  .^^^^  ,  "^ "  '='"'  ^'^ ""« 
toM  her  evervtSSg!!^^"  X7f  «-^  ^  fact.  I 
and  knew  whw  wT^,^    t  '****  **»  ^ou 

knew  the  nM^o7M'^[!-  ■  ^  '''"^  '^^^  ^er  if  she 
sister.  She^ade  1^  ".connection  with  your 
gnitffied  w4  t^f  °°  7»««'«te  ^«P'y.  but  I  was 

adopted.    She  o-SThVr""  "]*•'•' '=»""«  ^'••d 
"  Sar-h  T       ^.       ™*  *'°*"'  and  admitted  me 
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K^J°  ^r  *""****•  **'  *»»  "xJy  to  truit  me 
altogether.  Leading  the  way  into  the  dismantled 
drawmg-room.  she  turned  to  me  with  all  the  grimness 
gone  from  her  hard-featured  face,  and  made^jS 
m  the  quaintest,  old-fashioned  way  for  her  previous 
rudeness.    I  told  her  that  I  lik^d  her  the  bet^ 

that^cbnch-d  the  matter.    Sarah  and  I  aps  sworn 

"She  now  answered  in  the  negative  the  question 
I  had  put  to  her  about  the  name  of  Marske.  No  such 
person  had  ever  been  at  'The  Glen,'  and  she  had 
never  heard  the  name.  Indeed,  from  what  she  says 
your  mother  and  sister  must  have  lad  a  most  retirta  J 
hfe.  seemg  no  one  but  the  clergyman  and  a  few  neigh- 
bours, and  never  having  visitors  staying  in  the  house 
— ui^  you  yourself  could  be  so  considered 

But  you  wiU  be  eager  to  learn  the  point  which 
nghUy  or  wrongly.  I  regard  as  a  discoveiy.  It  was 
this.  Asked  If  your  sister  had  a  large  postal  cor- 
rapwidence.  Sarah  looked  sharply  at  me.  hesitated, 
and  finally  admitted  such  was  the  case. 

"  'Ever  since  she  went  to  stay  in  Umdoa  for  six 
m«mths  three  years  ago  for  the  art  classes.  Miss  Clara 
has  wr  twen  a  lot  of  letters— received  a  good  many 
too.  though  not  so  many  as  she  wrote."  Sarah  Leven 
r^hcd,  and  hesitated  again,  as  if  tfaere  was  more 
behind. 

"'Cornel'  I  persisted.    'I  can  see  that  Miss 
Rivmgton  not  only  had  many  letters  and  wrote  many 
but  that  you  know  the  name  of  her  correspondent 
Remember  tliat  whatever  duty  of  sUence  and  secrecv 
you  owed  to  her  is  cancelled  by  what  you  owe  to  bet 
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again,  I  loved  Miss  Clara  as  if  she  had  »l.n  ^,         ' 

irrr  t!r  '"'*  *'  ^-^^^  aSd'i'^Krp 

»e«ng  that  they  were  to  a  genOeman.'  ^ 

HIS    name    and    address?'    I    asked    trw 

"  '  Dpjivers  Crane,  care  of  Mrs  Wehim,  ^.«  xi-  u 
Sfceet.  Nottmg  HiU.'  SanA   "plS  ^;^'°' \t 
jaws  as  though  she  said  it  under^ompS  Id  I 
hope,  salving  her  dear  honest  consST"*!.:^! 
That  woman  «  sterling  gold,  Arth,„-,  and  if^v^ 

^wlrS  ^"^7"  ™*"'*  "°*  forget  her  '' 

wen,  that  IS  the  sum  total  of  my  discovery  ami 
now  for  my  plans.  I  shall  tell  my  faXiT^l'  S 
moixung  that  I  must  go  fo  London  fof^o  d^vl^ 
|««.blyth«e.    Luckily  I  have  an  exlTfafc 

Harrow     But  the  house  will  not  claim  much^f^ 

*™17»»^  t*"  ^  '*''^°*«''  t°  the  bsTm^nute  ff 
-«^.  to  leamiug  aU  there  is  to  learn  a™  ut  M 
i^avers  Crane.     I  hope  to  eet  awav  h„  ™jj  a 
tc^nu^w.  and  half-ai^hourffJerTrr^^  tal^ 


WHAT  JANET  DISCOVERED.  87 

I  shall  be  making  inquiries  of  Mrs.  Webley  at  Nottins 
HiU.  J  ^^ 

"1  hate  having  to  leave  you,  my  own  dearest, 
especially  as  you  will  be  in  the  society  of  that  hateful 
Herzog,  and  he  may  begin  to  urge  on  the  unspeakable 
deed  before  I  return.  But  I  have  no  other  clue  to 
follow,  and  I  am  impelled  by  some  undefined  force 
to  drag  aside  the  veil  from  the  man  who  had  a  part 
in  your  sister's  life  without  the  knowledge  of  her 
friends.  Hope  on,  Arthur  darling,  as  I  shall,  while 
there  is  room  for  hoping,  but  if  you  are  driven  into  a 
comer  during  my  absence  you  might,  in  the  very 
last  resort,  tell  your  story  to  Lady  Muriel— provided 
yon  can  see  her  alone.  But  only  if  threatened  with 
detection  and  recapture,  for  Muriel  is  devoted  to  her 
father,  and  might  fed  it  her  duty  to  warn  him  that 
there  is  a  plot  against  his  life." 

So  ended  the  missive,  which  by  its  dear  brave 
words  told  me  at  least  that  I  should  be  craven  to 
despair  while  their  staunch  writer  bade  me  hope. 
It  was  indeed  news  to  me  that  my  sister  Gara,  the 
demure  and  self-ccmtained,  had  carried  on  a  clandes- 
tine correspondence  with  a  m}^terious  "Danven 
Ciane." 


CHAPTER  XI. 

It  was  not  thathe  3«S^-"*'''°«"^«««»«T. 
tov^jds  me.  or  Iwed^lXTT  T^ 
but  that  he  was  silent  a^  pS23  *»*f?«fi«»«»ce. 
no  disposition  to  leavrth-T^P'*^-    »«  evinced 

"hispocket  bS^^ierS^l?"*  ""^y  **-y 

««««.«  took  over  it  iXXtr*-   •^'^  *^ 

It  was  then  eleven  o^^^ltT ""  '*^- 
ot  Janet,  though  once  orT^!^  u  f**"  "orbing 
opened  I  had  hL^  W  voiS^^^*"  *^"  ^^^  «« 
room  as  she  talked  ^fh  i  ?  ^  oppo«te  sitting. 
«««t.bywhirSS^±Kf'"^-  ^«'nid-2fy 
Symington.  «  .a^^ST.ndJ:  "'*"*..**'  '"^  ^ 
pier  at  a  quarter  to^nr^n^^f"'  ""^"^  be  at  the 
tbriU  of  aSSSutn  StTh^H  B*^''"''**"'  ^*h  « 
programme  forthe  daT  *"°«  ""^°'*'  bis 

"  My  ftiend."  he  said '"  ;„ 

Ja^e  about  the  green  waK  ^  *'"^-    ^e  wiJl 

the  steamboatsf  S  "~6^''^L'lT\'^  "**^ 
^  with  a  clenchmg  of  the 


ENTER  LORD  ALPHINGTON.  89 

JWb  lipt  tJttt  wwB  in  such  itraoge  contiut  to  hk 
fl^y  cou«tei««e-"prep«e  the  outline  of  our 
«mi»ign.  Your  quany  arrive,  to^y.  Any 
moment  I  may  unleash  you." 

I  lis.**"'  *^*  "  ^"^  Alphington  expected  ? " 

th:;t,Str."'rss»^y**  '^^^-''^  -^ 

JlJTif  ^^^^  *Wch  on  its  return  journey 
•«W  take  Janet  on  the  first  stage  of  her  qiest  f^ 

.    f™  ™*'  '^  to  «»at  end  I  haiarded  the  dis- 
nmulatmg  suggestion— 

"I  have  never  seen  the  Prime  Minister.  I  might 
wcognMe  hun  from  his  pictures  or  I  might  not  Mid 
it  would  be  well  to  make  3ure  of  him  ta  the  ^h  a- 
^4^S°^^-    ^  "^^  *^  «**  "y  job  °ver  and  be 

^itrtTEf.^"^--  ^*-«^°<^ 

n-1."  S?H«^dri!y""  ""''"'"'  ^"^  ««"- 

proa^.    While  she  was  still  a  long  way  off  HersoK 
nudged  my  elbow  and  diew  my  attention  to  a  ^ 
fip««  m  a  hght  grey  suit  standing  by  the  wheel, 
talking  to  the  captain. 
f„  '!i^***u^  ^  Alphington."  he  said,  far  too  clever 

would  haw  been  more  noticeable  than  his  peif^v 
natural  mdication  of  such  a  celebrity.  '*"**"y 

JL^*TL^*^!^^  Alphington,  and  you  can  pre- 
pare to  fece  what  the  newspapers  call  his  eagle  g^e. 
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fatow.  attendance,  had  come  to  meet  her 

iS*rhe":«ltaTr'*"*'*'K'^'"'*"  *P°''-»«». 

I  det^eT""*.*^'  "  ^'^*='''  ^oZ^'ZZ 

is  I'tont »  "hi  "l*^  "'T  °*  *•'«"  *M«  that  faiow 
nmj.    I  confess  myself  puazled  ••  ""over 

mystification.    For  \er«,g,  I  thought,  attributed 
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Manke's  uneasinesi  to  a  desire  to  thwart  the  Alphiiw- 
ton  p^ot.  whereat  I  had  good  nawon  to  beliew  that 
Mankes  hostility  was  due  to  a  very  present  simse 
of  danger  to  himself.  • 

With  much  churning  of  her  paddle-wheels  the 
steamer  sidled  up  to  the  pier,  and  as  soon  as  she  was 
made  fast  Lord  Alphingtoii  stepped  across  the  ganit- 
way  His  advent  had  been  noised  abroad,  anJ  quite 
a  little  crowd  of  butterfly  idlers  had  come  down  to 
witness  his  arrival,  forming  a  semi-circle,  into  which 
Laay  Munel  impulsively  pushed  her  way  to  greet 
her  father.  When  the  Premier  bent  his  imposing 
figure  to  kiss  his  daughter,  someone  raised  a  cheer 
which  was  taken  up  with  well-bred  moderation  as  the 
disiinguished  party  moved  off. 

I  WM  watching  them  as  they  walked  up  the  pier 
Lady  Munel  hanging  .1  to  hei  father's  arm,  and 
Koger  Marske,  whom  Lord  Alphington  had  warmly 
shaken  by  iht  hand,  foUowing  a  few  paces  behind, 
when  I  saw  Janet  pass  the  toU-gate  and  conic-  quickly 
towards  them.  She  was  carrying  a  small  handbag, 
and  was  svidently  in  haste  to  catch  the  steamer,  for 
she  merely  waved  her  hand  to  Lady  Muriel  and  bowed 
to  Lord  Alphington  as  she  passed.  Her  way  to  the 
gaijKway  brought  her  quite  close  to  where  Herzo, 
and  I  were  lounging,  but  she  affected  not  to  see  u? 
and  vanished  on  to  the  boat.  ' 

1 J  '*  T^^  ^^^^  ""^  ^^  *°  '°*  °"  scanning  fellow- 
ioager,  said  Herzog,  removing  his  cigar  to  star« 
after  her.  That  inscrutable  stare  of  bis  How  I 
wished  that  I  could  read  that  stony  mask  and  learn 
whether  there  was  more  in  his  mUdly  mterested  tone 
than  met  the  ear. 
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Colonel  .toy.  iSS  '^    ^'  "*  ""  ^''•'*-    "  ^ 

Of  i^:rrjtp^"r--^''-^  •-'- 

in«  alone  along  tteni^''*!?!  *°!f'  M*^'  «^mi. 

to  walk  uT  to  "1^  ..  '»'T»w-pn!.un»bly 
ST  '  *""•  ""*•»«  <*«»  and  determtoS 
It^.r*^"  *"""«*  Hw««.  too   I  wa.  «« 

-f  the  dee;"a  Te'd^^Sd't  ti  ^i!!""' 
totere.ted.  if  not  annoyed\l  1^  ^^  ^  *" 
loog  to  wait  for  an  Mswtrand  ♦h^*'  ?*'  ""  *»^ 
Of  it  pie.«d  me  likeTS^eS  S^^  "«"«'-- 

-^rand^wron*C?'th?:S:^'T'  "- 

to  on  learning  her  int^nt?o„     i^^il*''*  ***"  *=«»« 
moment  '•elust' ^7^0.^  ,^^  of  the 

^Ph^on  and  Lady  Muriel.SrSSS  to^^S 
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J2S£  ^^'^  *??  f"***^  conflnnatlon  of  my 

Sfo-^  ir^"    "•»*•«">««  Jik«  an  outrage 
to  I J!Jl'^*"'  '  ^T«  "'*  ffl«P«tenced  girl  tojo 

trust  anyone  ebe  had  ewed  ny  convince  .,  to  her 

te  L^Z  •  ^,  ""*!•*  '^'*  •*  •  '»«"'<*.  should  te 
m  London  whUe  she  was  engand  noon  it  wu  <n 

tj«ble.    Wh.t  could  his"^KZ'i>Twart 
tolyanymeansinhispoiver?    If  indeed  he  was 

fl«d  who  would  not  hesiUte  to  cover  crime  with 

mS^™  ^""^  ^^J  "  "^y  "^  'l°"«>t  "«>  tear  I 
suflwed  as  I  n  Nsed  the  situation.    I  Wt  that  I 

2S«  ir^^  J''l'  "**  ™>  *^«  '»»*  t™t  to  luck 
either  to  dissuade  her  from  the  journey,  or  devise 
-n«  «*eme  lor  continuing  it  Jth  her":'  ?SS 

^Ll^"°^'  ""^  «»  I  «M  "o  that  hi,  face 
wore  its  most  saturnine  aspect. 

"  I  am  going  to  be  iU,"  I  Hurted  out.    "  My  nerves 

wj  stand  the  strain  no  longer.    A  trip  on"^^ 

Z  I'^T  '""•.  ^  ^  ^^'^^  *•»«  >^»>ole  thing  a^ 
gn^  myself  up  .f  I  n.ay  not  go  to  Lymin^^^S 

J^™!^r'i'*T-  "  "  your  onlyTance  of 
getting  me  to  do  what  you  want  " 

J^  *?**  *"'™*^  ""^  *=°"*«^  i°*o  mine,  but  wd- 
d«dy  the.r  exprewion  changed  to  a  sardonic  sn^e. 
An  ominous  sound  feU  upon  our  ears-the  plashii^ 
of  the  steamer's  paddles.  i'«»ung 
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la. 


"  With  aU  the  wiU  in  the  world  I  couM  not  mnt 

the  t^  ?^  ^^'  ;  the  boat  was  in  motion,  and  by 

beL  W  „  f  i?''*  ^"^^  ^"  •>•*  ^o"ld  have 
^  her  own  length  away.  Some  idea  of  my  half- 
fomed  mtentu>n  may  have  entered  my  compLion^, 
Hund^for  h«  gent  y  restraining  hand  fdl  on  ^arm! 

Nee^LT^""^,;    '*^^'**-    "A  walk  to  the 

It'l^XX^f^  '^  -'-  ^"^  -  ^- 

fhi^'^wu*^."^  ***y  ^'ong  the  pier,  steering  me 
through  the  chattering  throng  of  suniner  So« 
and  so  up  the  chine  to  the  gLn  walk,  wh^  we' 

SoL  ^^  "^"^*°^  '^'  '''^'^  that  bor«  aS^my 
hop<«  and  fea«.  As  she  rounded  difi  End  Potot 
and  d^ppeared  I  could  have  wept  with  rage. 

See  here,"  said  Her«,g.  as  he  pushed  mTroughly 
down  on  to  a  seat;  "you  wish  to  save  yourS 

^'  ^^v5'^  Til""  ^'  ^  °*  y»«  «'»tomy.» 
Why  ?     I  asked  sullenly. 

"You  wanted  to  go  on  the  boat  with  Mais'ce  to 
a^«ti'tv'"'"'H  *'*  "^  •^"-  he  sns^ut^ 
h^^^*Z^^^' "  y*'"'  ^hom  ferocity,  to  strie 
hmi  or  throw  hun  overboard,  eh  ?  " 

this*"""''''  T"^'*  '*"'*  as  well  as  another.  I 

"  Yo^'  r^H ''"'  '  ""•^'^  "°*  *«"  him  the  real  oie 

in  th  ^"^  y""'  °*"  inferences,"  I  replied 

m  the  same  sullen  tone.  "^yuea 

J'^TJ"".  ^'^^  hut  that  I  shall  do  that."  Herzos 
wh^?  n"^^'  ^'^"^^  "«  ^  '^""ht  oAce  m^ 
whether  aU  my  wrigglings  and  subterfuges  were  not 
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thrown  away  upon  this  keen  peruser  of  human 
aocnments.  That  he  had  not  yet  directly  aUuded  to 
jMiet  was  no  proof  that  he  had  not  divined  my  secret 
On  the  contrary,  it  would  be  part  and  parcel  of  Ws 
duphcity  to  allow  me  to  think  that  I  had  preserved 
that  secret  till  he  could  pounce  on  it,  tear  it  from  me, 
and  turn  it  to  his  own  ends. 

But  during  the  walk  which  we  took  out  and  back 
across  the  heather-dad  hills  his  mood  was  again  that 
of  the  genial  companion,  and  no  word  of  his  dread 
scheme  passed  his  hps  till  we  were  back  in  our  sitting 
room  at  "Springthorpe."  A  coronettea  envelope^ 
addressed  to  me  as  "  Martin,  Esq.,"  lay  on  the  table. 
Werzog  took  it  up,  opened  it  as  cooUy  as  though  it  had 
borae  his  own  naro^,  and,  after  reading  the  contents, 
said  quietly — 

"  An  invitation  for  both  of  us  to  dine  at '  Ardmore ' 
to-morrow  night.  On  behalf  of  her  father.  Lady 
Mimel  IS  very  pressing,  you  see.  As  you  are  getting 
restive  you  shaU  have  your  way,  my  friend.  Before 
the  entertainment  is  over  you  shaU  have  your 
opportunity  to  lay  his  lordship's  proud  head  in 
the,  dust." 


JANET'S    NARRATIVE. 


9IAPTER  XII. 

IN  THE  LONDON  EXPRESS. 

*ft**  I  went  through  in  those  dark  daw  after 
^ur^s  ataost  m«ac«lo„s  appeanmce  at  FotC^ 

eyer.  i  need  not  dwell  on  the  shock  it  wa.  tn  »..^ 
hans„ddenly.i„«.econ,panyof^tinTeHe^ 
^hoh&y-makers.  or  on  what  happened  subseqS 

wanvera  Crane.  Nor  do  I  ask  your  pity  f or  a  rirl 
faying  to  stand  between  a  bravHrue  lorn  ^d^ 

case.  But  what  I  do  implore  is  your  fonriveness  fw- 
the  stupKi  Wundeis  that  I  madef  and  KT^^ 
^takeofunderratingn.yo^nen?sS.^S 

atOe  of  what  the  worid  calls  "  life."  most  of  my  ti.^ 

9< 
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and  care  having  been  devoted  to  my  dear,  cms 
father  in  our  small  house  at  Bayswater  till  I  met 
Arthur  at  a  dance  given  by  a  mutual  friend.  Our 
acquaintance  quickly  ripened  into  a  love  that  was 
aU  too  soon  clouded  by  the  tragedy  of  his  arrest  and 
sentence,  followed  by  days  that  were  a  waking  night- 
mare, solaced  only  by  Muriel  Crawshay's  tender 
sympathy.  Without  that  I  must  have  died,  I  think. 
I  mention  this  to  show  what  a  helpless,  liopeless 
sort  of  person  I  was  to  start  on  such  a  quest,  with 
every  moment  of  value,  and  Arthur's  Ufe  in  the 
balance.  While,  hardly  less  in  importance,  was  the 
vital  necessity  of  proving  Arthur's  innocence  so  that 
Lord  Alphington  might  be  warned  against  the  un- 
known enemies,  of  whom  Herzog  was  the  figurehead. 
In  truth  was  I  a  broken  reed  to  lean  on,  and  I  could 
<»ly  console  myself  that  a  broken  reed  was  better 
than  none  at  all. 

I  didn't  have  to  wait  till  I  reached  London  for  the 
ma^tude  of  my  task  to  be  brought  home  to  me. 
Refreshed  by  the  breezy  trip  across  the  Solent,  I  had 
accMnplished  the  short  train  journey  from  Lymington 
to  the  busy  junction  at  Brockenhurst  without  adven- 
tate,  and  having  crossed  from  the  branch  to  the  main 
hne  platform,  found  that  the  London  express  was  not 
due  for  ten  minutes.  I  was  standing  before  the  book- 
stall, idly  reading  the  contents  bills,  when,  to  my 
horror,  a  sneering  voice  whispered  at  my  ear— 

"Still  interested  in  the  escaped  murderer.  Miss 
Chilmark  ?  " 

Turning  quickly.  I  was  •  cor  fronted  by  Roger 
Marske,  whom  I  had  seen  at  TotlLnd,  in  the  company 
of  Lord  Alphington  and  Lady  Muriel,  walking  away 

G 
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from  the  steamer  in  which  I  had  cTOM-d    fi.- 

have  ar?o:r^U' 3&^rp„L^\t^f  h'^ 
cuniung  agaiMt  my  feeble  wits.  ^S^Jart  a.  »* 

Strct^tit'rvT*^'''^r^^-*^^^^^^ 

conectnessofmys^S^ol;^'*^""'-    ^^ 
evidence  of  his  guilt  ^^  **  Presumptive 

it  by  telling  me  thitit  wLT3^'^^.^^  explained 
you knw     Afri^VLT    '^'=*"*"« mterest. don't 

IconciudedTtw^yor.^^^""'^^*'"' her  lately. 
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sdotB  of  their  rashness,  inaamuch  as  they  would 
confirm  hu  suspicion  of  my  latent  hostility.  If  this 
man  w«  reaUy  at  the  other  end  of  the  thin  skein  I 
held  I  had  most  effectually  put  him  on  his  guard. 

♦«,     i  .***J^'"  ">«  «»«•  he  at  least  showed  no 
trace  of  it.    There  was  no  alarm  in  the  smile  with 
which  he  received  my  foolishly  significant  disclaimer 
or  m  the  shght  shrug  of  his  weU-knit  shoulders     Dis^ 
nussmg  the  subject  with  an  aiiy  wave  of  his^hand.  he 
Sf  T^  ^'"..f  ^  to  London,  and,  if  so.  for  how 
long     The  pohteness  of  his  words  was  belied  bv  the 
^d^of  his  eyes,  but  feding  that  I  had  gone  too 
»r  already,  I  answered  carelessly— 
wM  l'^'  ^*™  «"!««  to  London-to  look  at  a  house 
whidi  my  father  IS  thinking  of  taking.    But  I  hope 
to  be  back  at  Totland  Bay  in  a  day  or  two." 

He  caressed  his  black  moustache  thoughtfully 
and.  murmuring  a  few  commonplaces  about  1^ 
pleasure  at  my  speedy  return,  he  raised  his  hat  and 
moved  away.  A  few  minutes  passed,  and  then  the 
express  from  Bournemouth  to  London  rolled  in  its 
two  great  gilded  Pallman  coaches  in  the  centre 
*K  .  ^  \f  «°<1-<=1'««  ticket,  and  in  an  intuitive  fear 
that  Mr.  Marske  might  annoy  me  o       e  joumev  if  I 

^J\^  *^*  '^'^'  ^  *"*"«*  *  mpartment  in 
which  there  was  but  one  vacant  seat.  Turning  to 
close  the  door.  I  had  reason  to  rejoice  at  mytre- 
cantion.  Roger  Maiske  had  been  dose  at  my  heels 
and  the  scowl  on  his  face  was  eloquent  of  his  dis-' 
appomtment  that  the  carriage  was  full 

When  the  train  started  I  surveyed  my  fellow 
passengers  m  a  vain  attempt  to  divine  whether  I  was 
to  enjoy  the  security  of  their  company  for  the  whole 
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aj^ne  w,th  hm.  were  he  to  assail  tl.e  compaZm? 
old  S    ^»  ^^'^**'  •*«?*  •'y  t*°  feeble 
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^ter  Own  I  had  hoped,  however.    I  was  af«id 

nT.kL   ^""^  ''^"^y  *"  **  ^y  to  town." 
Now  there  were  two  things  I  was  for  the  moment 
dreadmg  above  aU  others-being  left  alone^^^S 
man  m  a  tiain  that  only  stopped  at  loij  iTt^S^ 

at  Waterloo.  Unless  the  two  old  ladies  and  the 
«Jor  ^got  out  at  Basingstoke.  I  was  secu«  frl 
the  fonner  source  of  uneasiness,  and  I  therefore 
thought  It  wise  to  begin  to  prep,^  the  grSnd  f^ 
avoKling  the  second  and  greatefe^.  cKvteg 
m  London  I  wanted  to  go  at  once  to  the  add^^ 
a«5h  Street,  Notting  Hill,  where.  accordk,f^oS 
l^ven  tte  mysterious  Danvers  Crane  had  r^^ 

t^tTth^tT^"";^  '*"^"'  •^^  "  ^  vitally  S^^^ 
»^  ti  f*""^**  P"'^*'  ">»*  investigation  wittout 
R«««r  Maiske's  knowledge.  If  theTtestawT^- 
s«tence  w,th  which  he  had  thrust  his  Tr'^ce^ 
nT^M*^"  opportunity  of  tu.owing'^dr^  2 
ey«,  I  should  not  altogether  regret  his  iftrusion 
T  «M  ^"  T*'*  •»«*  I  «»y  "  weU  make  use  of  you." 
I  Mid.       I  came  away  in  such  a  hany  that  I  hi^d 

?^J?^%*°^^°"*'°y~''*«'-    HovTdoS^onet? 
from  Waterloo  to  the  Harrow  district  ?  "  ^ 

Heappeared  to  weigh  the  question  deeply,  knittine 
"  depends  to  some  extent  on  where  you  are 

:r:io  iJ:;zr^^.  ;?.^  ^^^  «"*•  ^  p- 

Thawas  turning  the  tables  on  me  at  the  start,  for 
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^}^f  *^.°^  P^  *^  infenMtlon  which  <rfdl 
n^t  at  the  house  oi  an  old  servant  who  had  it «« 

him  that.  My  rtfuge  must  be  kept  sacred  at  tl».^ 
of  prevarication,  if  not  of  a  do^ShTHe  ^S 
£^««»e-the  cause  of  Arthur's  IfltJljiS 

Inspired  with  a  sudden  idea,  which  would  enable 
n»e  to  Wend  truth  with  the  requisitramoimt  of 
mendacity.  I  replied:  "i  thou^^^f  «ZTth1 
Great  W«tem  Hotel  at  Paddinfton  Stffi  taf  I 
have  not  fin^y^ecided.  That  would  £^yoJ 
Harrow,  would  it  not  ?  "  ^^^ 

He  showed  his  white  teeth  in  an  enigmatic  smile 
Most  convenient."  he  said,  eyeing  me  to   he^e 
Strang  mamier.    "  I„  that  cai  aU  you  have  tHo 
»  to  dnve  feom  Waterloo  to  your  hTel  a^d^ 

the  ^!^^^  *"  T^^y  '^  ^  •=»"''*•  '"»<l  -changed 
«»at  I  had  deceived  him  as  to  the  motive  #«,  «!. 
|ourney  and  aU  the  while  opp.^'"^'  f.^ 
that   he    was    watting.    Waitiw   for   what  ?    T^> 

stoke?  1/ he  was  m  truth  the  subject  of  pooToara 
Rn^on's  cabalistic  words,  there  would  CoSC 
preposterous  in  my  apprehensions.  ^ 

me^'t?^?^^  wheels  formed  a  fitting  accompani- 
ment to  the  amJess  chatter  with  whidi  I  triiTto 

TIZT-  '"3*"f '  *"**  *•>«»•  ^  *«>  soon,  there  WM 
a  break  m  the  rhythmical  dang,  and  I  'knew  S 
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•team  wu  being  ihut  off  for  the  stop  at  Basingstoke. 
Almost  at  the  same  moment,  after  the  manner  of 
thdr  kud,  the  two  old  ladies  showed  signs  of  agite- 
tlon.  They  jumped  up  and  began  to  collect  their 
Ptwessions  frwn  the  rack,  leaving  no  doubt  that  they 
were  about  to  quit  the  train.  But  the  mereantik 
manne  officer  sat  motionless  in  his  comer,  and  the 
paper  which  had  obscured  his  featun^s.  having 
oropped  to  his  knees,  he  was  revealed  as  fast 
ftstocp. 

As  Kxm  as  the  train  drew  up  at  the  platfo™  the 
old  laAes  descended,  but  the  sailor  sat  still,  breathinit 
with  the  regularity  of  sound  slumber.  FiveminutS 
were  allowed  for  refreshments,  and  I  hoped  against 
hope  that  Mr.  Marske  would  go  to  the  buffet,  and  so 
enable  me,  without  need  for  excuse,  to  fly  to  another 
carnage.  But  he  retained  his  seat,  staring  blankly 
at  the  bustie  on  the  platform  tiU  four  out  of  the  five 
raunutM  were  gone  and  carriage  doors  began  to  slam. 
ThOT  he  leaned  over  and  tapped  the  sleeping  man 
on  the  knee. 

"  Pardon  me,  sir,"  he  said  as  the  saflor  awoke  with 
a  start.  "  It  struck  me  that  the  attractions  of  the 
drow^  god  might  be  causing  you  to  pass  your 
destmation.    This  is  Basingstoke." 

The  sleeper  sat  up  and  rubbed  his  eyes.  "Basing- 
stoke I "  he  cried  with  a  stifled  oath.  "  My  ^p 
sails  at  five  this  afternoon,  and  I  ought  to  have  got 
out  at  Southampton." 

"Your  uniform  half  led  me  to  fear  that  that  might 
be  the  case,"  said  Roger  Marske  pohtely,  as  the  otter 
bundled  out  of  the  compartment,  leaving  me  face  to 
face  with  the  prospect  of  travelling  a  hundred  mUes 
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A  queer  Wnd  of  in«gneti«n  cm^tSM  n.v  ««  to 
security  Of  If  JuLSl'SL.*^'  "^  ^"^ 
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When  I  left  the  traia  at  Waterloo,  though  I  kent 

Which  I  had  conceived  for  obliterating  my  trackfw 
"^ffProbaW".  he  shoiUd  follow  mS*  ^  '  ^' 

and7S^^.in°"  '%*!*  »J^y-looking  hcne 
ana  a  keen-faced  dnver,  I  bade  the  man  t^  nu.  tn 
the  Great  Western  Hotel  at  Paddin,S  wTwe 
Z*  '^"^  V*  *^"  "^'^  "^  other  cabfd^^,!: 
station  mcline  into  the  Waterioo  Road  iS  the 

Whether  we  were  being  followed 

asked  the  iuan.  looking  me  over  cmiously.  aud  a  h^tle 
Ju^Kiously.  I  thought,  as  he  peered  ^ICl:^'^ 

"  A  genUeman— in  a  light  grey  fiwk  coat  and  a 
Srr'n'^^  ^at."  I  replied'^^KisToUo^ 
me  atj  he  will  probably  be  in  another  hanZ^ 

seeh^'r^r*™*'-     I'"  «ve  you  the  office  ^  I 
see  am?,    and  down  came  the  flap. 

lOj 


»o«  MILLIONS  OF  MISCHIEF. 

AtU^  !'\"*'''  Md  »k»g  the  Strand  .nd  Pkc»- 
affly  the  traffic  was  to  denae  that  I  did  HnT-^ZzJl 
any  c«nun«Ucati<«  fromTy  j2u  ISe  S^'t^ 
fally  occupied  in  .teerfa.  hk  oro  cab  nrT.?! 
P^  of  vehicle.  beWndftSTbTabl?  tol2! 

^^^^^  oi     aat   street   the  flap   wu    again 

That  Mr.  Marslte  should  have  wit«d  for  his  own 
«^°^  to  meet  him  was  more  than  Sd^T  Tt 
bdonged  to  the  class  that  possesses  «,ch  l-^rieT 

A  l.ttl«  later  the  flap  was  raised  once  mre.^'IS^., 
overhauling  ns  fast.  miss.    Seem,  as  thourf.  he  iL 

And  then  I  remembered,  what  in  the  tnimoil 
F*WMJ«  on  my  poor  brain  I  had  forgotta^SaJ 
Guleon  Mwlte.  Roger  ManUce's  fatW.TvedT<«L 
V^S  '  V 1?"*="  ^  "^  aristocniticX^ 

^all,  but  merely  be  goi^  to  his  father7town 
And  sure  enough,  even  as  the  thought  occnrr-H  , 

-nart  private  motor  cab  flashed  by  usIJiS^fthe 
kerbo,,K«ite  a  house  a  little  ah«id.    Rog^l^' 
leaped  out  and  stood  parlevim/  with  fh!  ~k^ 
api^enUy  sublimely  un':oSsT.^t  f  t^S 
back  m  my  hansom  le.t  he  should  see  raTsS^ 
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teuMdtately  by  a  lumbering  railway  van  in  toot 
The  delay  wm  litUe  more  than  mimientaiy  taT  I 

te  j<y  when  my  driver  found  an  ouUet  and.  whipS 
Z^  ho«e.  fonjed  ahe«i  of  the  obatruUion"^ 
Mfw  to  my  humed  question  whether  the  motor 

th'^I^  '^«;tiiie*»  waiting,  and  the  gent',  gone  into 

I  ^L*^  '^u'  V^  ^^^  *^  the  flap. 
♦J.„i!?       ,*  '*•'  °^  '*"''^'  '^^  «"»  ""n!  than  half 
tempted  «>  far  to  .elax  precaution,  a.  to  Xr  m v 
«UrecUon.  to  the  cabman,  and  order  him  to  ^^ 

So  much  depended,  however,  on  my  Iceeptal  that 

^  for  hjdmg  my  track..  Thi.  was  the  «i,pl^ 
G  J.t  w^  "Sr^-  *•««••*"«  »»«  0*  enterin^Te' 
by  the  back  way  leading  into  the  terminu..  I  S 
stayed  m  the  hotel  with  my  father,  and  knew  mv 

but  a  handbag  I  .hould  be  hampe  d  by  no^ 
Mderations  a.  to  luggage.  y  no  con 

thillT.Tr'f.,"'*  f*""'*  "'*""y'  ^^*^  thinking 
that  he  had  sold  me  like  a  sheep  in  that  brief  tote^ 

S:^ion"'2rr*"^*'"^'^p"*->'-h'^^^ 

execution.  Makmg  an  excn«  to  the  hall-porter  that 
I^gomg  to  the  coffee-room  for  lefreshmS^ 
going  ou  b,    ^,  I  hastened  through  the  cor^ 
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Stetwn.  Goug  round  to  the  arrival  platfoXf 
^  qmcUy  ensconced  in  another  cabf  haS  I 
fonjy  believed,  ^en  my  possible  pumer  tXp 
„,itL  f,."™'*  "*  "«•"  street.  Notting  Hill.  I  dfe- 
missed  this  second  cab  and  set  out  07/007  oSd 
N^ber  4ao.  I  had  to  walk  a  considerable  dSJnS 
before  I  came  to  it,  and  then,  just  as  I  had  ex«3^ 
^T^  t°  be  a  small  newsvendor-s  shop.^  Se 
legend  displayed  in  the  window :- 

"L*«m  M„  fe  C»/W/or  o^  Forwarded. 
"Fee  One  Peimy." 

First  ascertaining  that  the  name  of  Webley  was 

^^^J"^  ^'l  '  ""^  *»>«  *^^  tbreshoM  i^ 
an  atmosphere  charged  with  the  piigent  smeU  of 

toittmg  behmd  the  duninutive  counter,  rose  at  my 

T^T"^^^""^^'  ^  *^°"8''*-  «  though  «Sr 
for  oistom.  To  ingratiate  myself  with  her  I  b<St 
a  sapenny  magazine  and  half-asiozen  penny  ,w^- 

in.!.*  **  !^*  u°°  .T**  *"  '^y  *^*t  I  ^  unfavourably 
^p.e^  by  Mrs.  Webleys  appearance,  anrsS 

mZ^  ^  ^'  '"^''-  ^"^y  5'^«^  at  she 
might  have  been  set  down  as  a  rath^  stupid,  good- 
natured  momitain  of  female  flesh,  but  wh^  shf  ^ 
^^  more  closely  the  impression  fadef^d  ^ 
became  aware  that  it  wss  solely  due  to  her  lihei^ 

tZtrr'"'''^""''"™-  Theses.  seVv^iy'S 
together,  as  if  resenting  the  inter^rention  of  the 
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^Z^^^'  "^  ™*"  ""**  red-rimmed,  and  though 
expressionless  by  reason  of  never  looking  at  vT 
^dose  mspection  shifted  hither  and  ^ther  U^e 
ttose  of  a  weasel.    All  the  time  M«.  Webley's  fat 

level  of  my  dim  to  the  necessary  piles  o»  literature 
but  never  rising  to  meet  myga^.        °'  "**'^*"'*' 
Not  an  engaging  personality  from  whom  to  seek 
assistance  m  a  matter  of  life  Ld  death,  nor  a  S 
ti^y  trustworthy  one.     Yet  I  had  'to  tL^e  tte 

JJZT^^  '""^"  •>""='"  I  «^d.  counting  out 
«^e  smaU  change  in  payment  for  my  purXses 

for^^o^rn^^P  ^^*^'  °^  ''^  ^^  -  «=^ed 
The  woman  raked  in  my  money  and  dtopned  it 
com  by  com  into  the  till  before  answering  ^^ 
I  suppose  that's  why  you  spent  a  shaiing."  she 

SS^^aAd.l."^'**^'*""*-    Ncldon-fkeera 
^to .  and  there's  something  else  I  don't  do.    I 

don  t  give  my  customers  away." 
fh^V  ""^^  managed  to  get  to  the  lev^i  of  my  nose 
th«  time  and  then  sank  swiftly  in  an  evident  attemrt 
toappnuse  the  wdl-wom  but  serviceable  cSt  S 
7^  w  7^  '^**^-  I  ^^  her  meaning  She 
bought  I  meant  to  have  letter  addresseSe.  a 'd 

WackmaUers  pomt  of  view.    I  should  have  been 

o^^'^^  ^'^'''"  °*  P^'''''*^'  I  P"t  another 
question  .      Can  you  give  me  the  present  address  of  a 


tio 


MILUONS  OF  MISCHIEF. 
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Sl^'S!!ir»  *^'*~'  "^^  """d  to  have  hi.  totter,  imt 
new  attout  two  yean  a^  ? " 

TTr  napoaje  wa.  a  blank  shake  of  the  head. 
hTknitlS^  "^  *^  '«^'^"  -^  ^- -t  •«• 

"Come."  I  persisted.  "  I  am  willing  to  give  vou  a 
»ov«e«„  for  the  information.  andTSlf  prE 
not  to  teU  the  genUeman  where  I  obtain   lit" 

I  remraibered  within  the  next  few  days  that  when 

evTt^'""  *^  '"'""'  »P  quickly.'^urSaTSr 
!C'  TT*^  "Tn."  '""^'  *an<»«ed  past  me  to  the 
shop^dow.  \yhen  she  withdrew  thm  after  the 
^  of  a  mmutc  and  focussed  them  as  neady  as  was 

..  u  ^"^  y°"  '^  t"*"^  business."  she  said  briddy. 
If  you  wiU  come  back  in  half  an  hour  I  dare  say  I 
shall  have  discovered  what  yon  want " 

at  Tottond  before  joming  the  boat,  I  .poit  the 
mtcrval at  a  confectioner's,  and  on  presentiigmyself 
at  Mrs  Webley's  again  I  fomid  her  stiU  to  a  ^- 
placent  mood.  ^^ 

"  Here  is  the  address,  tiiough  I  don't  know  whetiier 
the  gentleman  hves  tiiere  still,"  she  said,  handing  me 
a  shp  of  paper  in  exchange  for  the  sovereignwhich  I 
tendered  so  eagerly. 
^  On  you  describe  him  ?  "  I  asked,  pausing  in  ti» 

But  witiiout  looking  up,  Mrs.  Webley  muttered  to 
her  knittmg  tiiat  she  could  not  do  that,  as  she  had 
never  seen  the  gentteman.  He  had  always  had  his 
letters  forwarded  by  post. 
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S^L!2^    to  read  in  that  forbidding  presence 
SS?:-  ^*="'  *^  ""  *»-*  meT^y'S^ 

W^rSS^''  ^•'  '^''  "'^  «--•  Chipping 


CHAPTE   .    XIV 

IN  PERIL  BY  DAY. 
I 

My  first  sensation  on  perusing  Mrs.  Webley's  vil- 
lainous handwriting  was  one  of  disappointment.  I 
had  hoped  that,  though  she  had  received  the  letters 
addressed  to  "Danvers  Crane."  they  had  been  for- 
warded by  her  to  Roger  Marske,  in  which  case  I 
should  indeed  have  gone  far  towards  establishing 
my  solution  of  Clara  Rivington's  last  utterance. 

That  that  utterance  was  meant  in  some  way  to 
indicate  her  murderer  I  had  not  the  shadow  of  a 
doubt,  but  unless  I  could  trace  some  connection 
between  her  and  Roger  Marske  my  reading  of  the 
cryptogram  was  useless  for  the  purpose  of  clearing 
Arthur.  My  lover's  sister  might  have  been  in  cor- 
respondence with  twenty  "  Danvers  Cranes  "  without 
that  shedding  any  light  on  her  mysterious  accusation. 
The  poor  girl  had  said  nothing  about  Danvers  Crane. 
Her  words  had  been  "  Man,  mask,  Roger." 

Still,  there  was  of  course  the  possibility  that  Roger 
Maidce  might  be  at  the  other  end  of  the  clue  in  spite 
of  this.  To  a  scheming  scoundrel,  bent  on  conceaUng 
his  identity,  a  dual  use  of  a  false  name  would  have 
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teen  as  easy  as  a  single  one.    Though  why,  as  Qara 

t^X:  T"*^  *^  "y  ^'^'y-  ^^*  have 
fo™  ,  "^  "^•''  *•'*'*  •h""^"*  have  been  need 
wL^^*  f  *u"  ^**"'^  ^*  M»-  Webley 
^•r^?  .."^  fathoming,  and  for  the  present  I 
^'•'d  not  attempt  a  solution.    I  would  go  on.  along 

Of  finding  Roger  Marske  at  the  end  of  it.  .1  had  lost 
count  of  time  in  the  whirl  that  had  oncirded  me  si« 

watch  and  saw  that  it  was  nearly  seven  o'dock     It 

Z:  H  '***;  "T  ^'  "^^  ^  ™  *h«  worW^to  "hL  ; 
ffMng  down  to  Essex  that  day  to  an  unknown  destma- 

^ml !    t^  T  "^"^  ^  ^°*  ^y  *™*  "  the  furtherance 
of  my  task,  I  sought  an  asylum  for  the  night  with  our 

ril"^  "  •"^  Bloomsbury  lodging-hoSe.  That  I 
,^  1  K  *  T?",  '"^«»™e.  and  lay  awake  till  the 
s^all  hours  dunking  of  Arthur  in  his  terrible  pre- 
dicament m  the  company  of  that  hateful  HerL 
are  mere  details  whidi  I  have  no  space  to  dw^u^' 
1  was  up  betimes  in  the  morning,  and,  ha^ 
koked  ou  my  route  on  the  previous  evening,  caS 
an  early  tram  at  Liverpool  Str^t  for  fc^two^ 

Chfnnin.^    ^^  ^  "'"^  **  *«  «t>«On  that 

a^^S^thS^T  JT  *  ™*^  ^-^'^  *hree  miles 
away  m  the  heart  of  the  country.    As  it  was  a  lovdv 

quines  before  gomg  to  the  Mill  House,  I  obtained 
Jrections  from  a  friendly  porter,  and  set  of!  to  waS 
the  distance  at  my  best  pace. 
wf°'J  "">!«  beyond  the  outskirts  of  the  town  I 
followed  the  high  road,  but  then  I  crossed  a  stile  to 
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avail  myself  of  a  abort  cut  that  had  been  described 
tome.  Thence  onward  the  path  led  throu^  waving 
cornfields  and  lush-green  meadows  till  I  found  myself 
looking  down  into  a  vaUey  through  which  wound 
a  tiw-girt  stream. 

Immediately  below  me  lay  a  cluster  of  cottage^ 
which  I  recognised  from  the  description  as  Chipping 
Wyvem,  but  they  were  some  litUe  way  from  the 
stream,  nor  was  there  any  house  among  them  where 
a  genUeman  would  be  likely  to  reside  or  even  to  lodge. 
Shifting  my  gaze  to  the  left,  however,  I  discerned  the 
peaked  gables  of  a  roof  rising  over  the  poplars  half  a 
mUe  from  the  hamlet.  A  0int  of  sUver  among  the 
trees  showed  that  the  buUding  stood  on  the  bank 
and  was  probably  the  MUl  House. 

Descending  the  hillside,  I  struck  a  lane  which 
brought  me  to  the  coUages,  and  an  inquiry  at  the 
first  one  I  came  to  proved  the  truth  of  my  conjecture. 
I  do  hope  you're  gtnng  to  take  the  MiU  House, 
miss,  said  the  honest  countrywoman  who  gave  me 
the  mformation.  "  We  want  some  gentlefolks  in 
It  again  to  buy  our  eggs  and  poultry.  >re's 

been  no  one  Uving  in   it  since  four  years  come 
Christmas." 

"Four  years  I"  I  exclaimed  in  astonishment. 
That  put  the  clock  back  to  two  years  before  Clara 
Rmngton  had  been  posting  letters  to  Mrs.  WeUey's 
to  be  forwarded  to  Danvers  Crane.  It  was  incon- 
ceivable that  they  should  have  been  sent  to  an  empty 
house.  "^ ' 

"  Yes,  there's  been  no  tenant  in  the  Mill  House 
all  that  while,"  the  woman  piocecded  as  if  it  were  a 
personal  grievance.    "The  last   was   Sir  Charles 
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SS""'  """*  **•''.  **  *''>"«  ^  ^  the  Abbey  Fann 
s&ooting  one  aeason." 

"  Th«i  it  isn't  furnished  ?  "  I  asked. 

Strf  K^^i"""  •^'^  ""« t'"'  *«*  thingi  Sir  Charles 
had  hired  m  Brentwood  had  been  «>movS  at  thlSd 

«  mnlTi'^u!^'*  '•''  *"*•  "°*  '*««^  that  it Tas 
•0  much  as  locked  up.  If  I  wanted  to  look  over  it 
I  ihould  probably  be  able  to  walk  right  ta 

inankmg  the  woman,  I  continued  my  way  alone 
he  lam,,  determined,  having  come  so  far.  to  Lplo« 

believe  that  that  emmentiy  business-like  female,  used 
Zt"  ^"  *\"**  forwarding  of  letten,.  could  1^^ 

sftaft   from   the  qmver  of  mystefy-tipped  arrows 

to  .S,i«^  •  ""PI^"*  that  M«.  WeWey  de8i.;d 
to  mislead  me,  came  she  to  have  the  name  of  a  lone 
unoccupied  house  so  pat  to  her  «quireZats  ?        * 

as  I  tn«l  to  sdve  the  question  while  walking  alone 

Twc^d  lil'rT'*;  *°'^'*  "^  '"'  the  hindrance 
I  I^^  ^  '^'^"'  *=*"«''  hwt  I  do  not  think 
I  should  have  turned  back  could  I  have  fo.^„ 
.'^t  awaited  me  in  the  desolate  buUdin<  thaJTw 
JxHned  through  the  trees  ahead.  For  th«.  I  shoiSd 
^1^:^^'  '!^  ^T-''  "*•'*  he  that  of  rS 
m^  T  r.  ^f  •"  *'"'  *"*tion  I  wanted  to  go 
When  I  reached  the  palings  separating  the  piemi*^ 
from  the  road  I  saw  that  they  ^JZ  of  K^ 
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««»-M  udent  mill  with  gnuaries  and  .W 
rooms  attached,  and  a  dwelling-houae  that  had  for- 
fflwfy  beai  the  iwidence  of  the  miner.  The  latter 
P«rt  of  the  ramUing  pile  was- externally  in  a  fair 
•tate  of  repatf,  bat  the  mill  had  been  aUowed  to  fall 
tote  the  last  stages  of  decay.  Of  the  motionless, 
weed^wn  wheel  but  a  few  rotting  blades  remained, 
uie  others  having  dropped  one  by  one,  during  half  a 
century  of  disuse,  into  the  turbulent  mill-race,  whose 
watera  sagged  and  gurgled  amid  the  slimy  masonry 
Makmg  my  way  along  the  neglected  path  through 

tTT*""  "^  *  **^*°'  ^  *™<*  *•>«  front  door,  aS, 
MI  h«l  been  led  to  expect,  found  it  unfastened. 
The  sadden  change  from  the  sunlight  of  the  June 
day  to  the  -l^om  of  the  dark  passage  blinded  me  for 
the  moment,  but,  wishing  to  be  undisturbed,  and 
taowmg  that  I  should  soon  get  accustomed  to  the 
chastoied  light.  I  dosed  the  door  behind  me  and 
wUted  at  h^aaard  into  a  room  on  the  left.  Save 
for  the  mouldy  blind  that  veiled  the  window  there 
was  nothmg  to  be  jeen  bat  the  bare  walls. 

Retaniing  to  the  passage.  I  went  on  to  the  room 
Wund  on  the  same  side,  and  I  had  no  sooner  opmed 
the  door  and  stepped  in  than  I  experienced  two 
«Mpnses  m  quick  succession.  The  window  in  this 
apartment  was  not  only  uncovered  by  a  Mind,  but  it 
was  wjde  opro.  and.  leading  to  it  in  a  straight  track 
across  the  dusty  floor,  there  were  the  prints  of  aman's 
boots.  I  had  hardly  begun  to  ask  myself  what  this 
meant,  when,  without  any  prdimimry  sound  to 
warn  me.  the  room  door  was  shut  on  me  and  the  key 
was  turned  in  the  lock. 
Rushing  to  the  window.  I  only  needed  a  glance  to 
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CHAPTER  XV. 

IK    Ftmt    BY    NICBT. 

To  say  that  I  was  alamed  by  the  sudden  swoop 
upon  me  of  an  unseen  enemy  at  the  MiU  House  at 
Chiromg  Wyvem  would  faU  veiy  short  of  describing 
my  first  sensatwns.  I  am  no  heroine,  and  I  have  no 
desire  to  pose  as  one.  but  I  was  leaUy  more  angiy 
than  frightened  for  myself  in  the  minutes  thatsuc- 
ceeded  my  entrapment. 

rt  V'ti^J'"^  °'  "y  ^^"^  **«"  entrapped  showed 
that  I  had  been  recognised  by  someone  as  a  dangerous 
adversary,  and  that  someone  could  be  no  otheP  than 
Roger  Marske.    I  had  already  reason  to  believe  that 
he  suspected  me  of  espousing  Arthur's  cause,  and, 
though  I  had  thought  that  I  had  shaken  off  hii  pur- 
swt.  the  State  of  his  conscience,  if  guilty,  would 
account  for  his  appearance  on  the  scene  to  which 
my  mvestigations  would  lead  me.    Yet  if  this  was  so 
the  woman  at  the  cottage  must  have  been  wroniJ 
m  saymg  that  the  MiU  House  had  been  so  long3 
ocoipied.  and  Marske  must  have  resided  there,  or 
had  h«  letters  sent  there,  at  a  much  later  date  than 
she  had  mentioned. 
The  logical  conclusion  that  I  had  succcssfiuiy 
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MtaWithed  a  connection  betweoi  Romr  Ifanke  uid 
wore  off  when  I  mw  how  impotent  I  wa.  to  make  u* 

t^'  hLt^  tr  * "  '^*^"»»  *«  "y  "PtoH 

Cld^^hl  '*^^-  "y  t^-Poraiy  det^tion 
^fw^i  *^  no  security,  and.  lonely  as  wa.  the 
«tnation  of  the  old  house,  he  could  not  hope  to  keen 

orprweded  me  thither  with  the  fell  design  of  silencing 

di^i  '^^  *"  *^  ^^'"'"^  »  the  hope  that  a 
^.^TS  '**"  "'  ""  surrowidings  woSw  „veal 
^!.r^^  *  ***»*  overkx,ked  in  my  Snt  alarm. 
Sl^h  ^  T^  r^'  "^  *^*  Mill-stream  «™«1 

S^h^i?'**"^''**^*"**'^*^''-  There  ^ 
^«l^n  **/*f'-«'"^8  flood,  which  woJld  have 
««  long  before  the  opposite  bank,  forty  feet  away. 
n<^»eie8s.  for  I  could  not  swim  at  all 

pro^t  from  the  wmdow.  without  meeting  any 
encouragement  there.    From  the  opposite  ba^Z 

Si.  T     .*''*  '^■^'^  *^°  hundreds  yanls  up 
the  hillside,  and  as  the  field  was  covered  with  growing 

h^ilt^'^     ■■  '^''^"'='  ^  ^^'^y  *"  «=»»«  within 
easy  there,  but  where  then  should  I  be  ? 
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Oaibe  chance  that  then  mkht  be  anotw  -«*.t^ 

down  J^ZtlS^nZli'^^  "'  i?'  *""»^ 
into  the  .tre^  ^i^'  ^^  f^  ^"»  '^^  ~«« 

Someone,  with  murferous  intent  had  aw'   ♦ 
from  the  room  ahovi.     ti.-.      ^  ^'  "*"  ™o*  »*  «ne 

I  had  first  lookedT^  tto  tK*^  ^^'^  ^J**" 
The  shock  lasted  lon)?er  than  T  nv2i       j    . 
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«w>  danger,  he  was  the  focus.    That  I  was  only  a 

by  myself  a,,d  a  ruthles.  a^aasin  bent  on  Si 
njy  We,  must  be  counted  to  me  as  an  exciue  F^f 
to  IhTSm  I  '"k'  1?  '''"  »"•*  'or^1br«.„S 

Sr^tidTi^rrCdr'^*'"'''''-"^"^ 

Sh  tJrJ^r'^**  ^'  ""y  -^^^^^ 

with  the  results  dependent  on  mv^afctv  l/ThlT 
.t^thy.  lurking  advemry  .ucc^^f  taking  my 
J_ e.^t  only  wouW  Arthur  bea doomed ma^  but"? 
htt  toal  repud,ataon  of  it  some  less  scrupulous  t\^" 
^tVT^  forcanying  out  the  murderous  p" 
agamst  the  Pnme  Mmister.  The  thought  aDnanZi 
me-that  my  riender  chance  of  esca^  was  luS!^ 

Not  that  I  needed  any  such  incitement  to  make 

the  more  so  that  my  assailant's  desperate  ende^oLr 
to  sUence  me  pointed  to  the  (milt  of  the  m«„     -1^ 
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enemy  ?^*tW  ^   It""^  '^  «  *«''*  °f  "y 
jeny-builder's  artirl^'  *  ***"  ^^  «"»»«* 

impracticable.  wspection  showed  it  to  be 

thaUfT '  Si?"^^/""^''  '  congratulate  myself- 

On  my  rememberine  that  fir«+  «.J^i    /^^ 
that  I  was  not  alonf  Ttte  ho^.hl '^T'^ 
occurred  :   why  had  not  thrwrTtTt  >.  i^  ''"***«" 
he  stole  to  the  dJTto  d^Ld?«^  if  ,"1  ^/t^^ 

his^stol  on  -'S.enbi^I^S^tSSri^S 


:^1^ 
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hta^d  ilf  r"^  ""'  '^'  opportunity  of  seeing 
faUo'n.   T   "^ff  ,^«  K^w  reckless  after  his  initid 

C^!"  ^*  ''*'*  P^*^  ""'J"  that  pf  "  Danver^ 

R^/r  w'^^  "O'^Uy  «rtain,  that  his  r^  namT  w^ 
?„T ^S^*"*?  '^^^  ™°'-«'  than  likely,  but  I  Sd  n^ 

JJapp^-nrnrrsSst^^^^^^^ 

Z:  S^r'""  '  could^thwak  that  ITaSe  1  en 

wmM  h»  J    •  *  ^  ^"  ^''y  thirsty,  and  I 

rS  ^7.?'''*  *''^'y  ""hi  in  my  purse  fo^  Tain 
of  tea.  but  there  was  relief  in  the  thoughtlhat^e 
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might  have  gone  away  and  left  his  murderous  work 
to^naturd  causes."  Mother  Nature  in  her  steS 
mood  was  like  to  be  kinder  than  such  as  he 

the  shadows  had  deepened  into  twilight,  I  was  made 
suddenly  aware  that  I  was  notllkne  in  the^Mul 
House  after  ail-that  the  invisible  one  had  not  Ce 

si:S'ih«HTv'^°"'"y''=™*^y»^«--  Thefi«: 
s^gn  I  had  of  his  presence  was  a  sort  of  "  swishine  " 
no«e  n,  the  passage  close  to  the  door,  ceasin^as 
haSH^-l,'* ''^-    I -^  wondering  if  my  L« 

SnuJ^.^^f  '^^'  "^^T  '*  "^^  aga^after  a  few 
minutes  mterval.  and  so  keenly  were  my  nerves 
att^ed  now  to  danger  that  I  could  as  go,^  as^ 

S^mLr  ^°'"^.  °"  **  '^'  •'*'>'^'  ^•«^«  °*  the  door. 
Someone  was  pilmg  up  straw  and  brushwood,  with 
a  view  to  setting  fire  to  the  house. 
»i  ^""J"^"*-"?  horror  became  terrible  reality 
^m1  *"  "^^  ^.  I  pictured  the  invisiHe  fiend  at  h^ 
ruth^  work  A  faint  crackle  reached  my  straimng 
ears-a  crackle  that  with  every  fleeting  s^ond^ 

o"  Ihl^Z;  *"^  r'"'P°«ri«K  through^  the^S 
of  the  door,  left  no  doubt  of  the  fate  awaiting  me 

diwnteT"  """^^  '°"«*''  ^  ^'^  ^^^ 

J^t  even  at  that  awful  moment  a  triumph  com- 
pensated me  m  some  measure  for  the  ordeal  I  was 
undergomg-the  triumph  so  dear  to  a  woman's  heart, 
wiuch,m  happier  circumstances,  she  phrases  hi  the 
weu-wqpi  commonplace  :  "  I  told  you  so  " 
Above  the  hiss  and  roar  of  the  now  raging  flames 

Goodbye,  Miss  Chihnark  1    The  choice  is  wiftyou 
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So  much  for  uncalled-for  inter- 


— ^fire  or  water, 
ference." 
That  vindictive  speech  was  my  justification,  for 

twTtT  ^^t  r'"  °^  ^°««*  Mareke.  and  I  knew 
that  I  had  rightly  solved  the  meaning  of  Clara 
Rivmgton's  last  utterance. 

I  made  no  answer,  and  the  sound  of  his  steps  re- 
ceding quickly,  followed  by  the  slamming  of  the 
front  door,  told  me  that  he  had  fled  from  die  Lene 
of  his  cnme. 
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fi^rLTZ  triumph  would  be  a  barren  one  indeed  if  I 
^o,^  there  tUI  the  devouring  flames  broke  in  upon 
me.  and  ,n  my  extremity  I  turned  to  my  last  resouree 

iti'^uidT"  T """'"« ''"^  ^'  '^-^^-■ 

risk  Ti  *f- "  ^^  '■°*""  ''^^^  ^^^^  ^""^d  be  no 
^ih*  L    M*'"«  ^°«*""  ***""'«  th««  now,  and  I 

^  fuS;  ss.:°  ""^  *'"'"«''  "'^  '"^  ^^- " 

b  md,  and,  reachmg  from  the  window,  made  a  loose 

SClSr?*"''''^-  Theother;„dIfasS 
Th.n^  T  °  ^"'^  """  confidence  in  my  climb. 
Then,  w,  h  an  unspoken  prayer,  I  clambered  out  on 

waters  below.  I  swung  from  my  foothold  to  the  fraa 
support  of  the  metal  tube.  It  rattled  and  ^ayS 
ommoudy  under  the  gnu^p  of  my  finger  and  S 
clutch  of  my  knees,  and  every  instant  I  feared  that 
^would  drag  the  holdfasts  from  the  decayed  mort« 
«n^g  me  with  it  into  the  oily  fl«^  beneaS. 
But  I  kept  on  and  upwards,  thankful  that  girls  have 

a6 
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Malice  hl^  t^S  t^S  ^1  "'•'  """  ^~-  -^^ 

to  to.  to  .i'^e^  "J'brJXtSrT*  °'  *^'*'"^'  "°* 
buraing  building     R,„w„    *k^  ^*^  '=''^'"  °^  «>e 

diWered  a  Second  1^'"  ^T''^  ^"^^'y-  »«»*  ^ 

ladder,  which  r^^hm^k  S '""''h  "^  ^ 
unlocked  door  irave  on  ^         »  kitchen,  whence  an 

how  I  got  thereT  rntuaS/^tt  "^""^  ''""*^"« 
lane,  just  as  the  fla^Ll^k'eS?  TIk'"*?  *'''= 
windows,  and  the  mS  H™  .  °"^''  ^^^  *«'"' 
roof  w^  iUun.in*S  in  a  £glow  "  '°""'^"°"  ^'^ 

be  lurkinTnTttr'''"  ^'^Z  ^««^  "-"'"e  would 
glare  in  ^sl^'  it^i^u^^il^^^'-^'  "^  «>« 
nearest  dwellers  uDr,rtJ..?u^.   ™^  *""«  of  the 
no  desireToS  dS2  V  ^^"'^  ^""K'  ^**  ^  had 
burning  of  "th^  SSrl,ne°"tf  '•""••    ^« 
life  were  minor  detaS  of  th^li^'^^f '^P*  °"  "^ 
which  I  believed  mvself  to ll       ^^       accusation 
bring  against  Roge"S  .  ITwSi^iSS"  *? 
a  moment  m  doinjr  so     ArMv,? .  ^^}°  lose  not 
convinced,  dependfd  on  ^'*" « '"Ovation,  I  was 

criminal  b^fSktterlZ^'^  '''  "'^  '^ 
to  achieve  that  end  I  m„l/^  "^  ""^  "^P«'  *nd 
the  anival  of  s^tioT  '^'"'y^^^'^  before 

w^^.  rihThici'ir^a^^hi  ^^^^^^ 

and  as  I  should  probablv  l7«S!™  ?  *^*  mtwiung. 
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tilK*L*.w'°?-    "*"««'riy  dark,  my  watch 
teUing  me  that  it  was  just  nine  o'clock. 

Mumbhng  along  tl.e  stoney  lane.  I  tried  to  W- 

mulate  my  plans,  and  here  my  inexperience,  fortified 

^impatience  for  my  lover's  safety,  led  me  into  a 

grave  eixor  of  judgment.     I  had  reached  a  point  in 

^L!!"'.?k'**!I°"  '^'"''^  ^  ^""^d  "^^^^  obtained 
trastwor^hy  advice.  The  wisest  course  would  have 
Been  to  take  train  for  London  and  confide  aU  that 
happened  to  the  solicitor  who  had  defended  Arthur 

lni^a\       L  ^"'u^**  "*  *''**•  I  hesitated  between 
go  ng  straight  to  the  police  and  laying  an  information 
with  a  magistrkte. 
After  walking  for  over  a  mile,  the  lane  brought  me 

a'tte'rir'.''^'.  '■°^'''  ^"'^  •"=-•  ^^*-  -»*- 
SZ  fK       ''T  "  ^'"^P"  ^^'=''  ^'^^  »  hand  in 

Slf  *?  ,!  ^^**  ^^  ^^^''"^y  ^  large  mansion, 
and  as  a  hght  streamed  from  the  open  door  of  the 
lodge  I  stopped  to  ask  my  way  to  Brentwood, 
mnnlf  *!k'^  I   ^""^  ""^^"^  yonder."  replied  an  old 

r.mwwcJ^itnLr"''''^"*^^^'"'-^- 

So  I  had  got  to  trudge  four  weary  miles  before  I 
could  d«close  to  official  ears  the  tremendous  s^J 
I  was  canymg.    I  had  worked  myself  up  to  think 

suoke  oMh?  '"''"""^  """^  ^y  '*"  J-  -  ^^^ 
stroke  of  the  pen.  or  some  equaUy  facUe  method 

wou^d  remstate  Arthur  and  p7t  RoJ^r  MarskTiThU 

pkce.    It  was  galhng  to  have  tc  wait  an  hour  before 

utihsmg  my  experiences,  and,  the  second  alternative 

occurring  to  me,  I  asked :  "  Can  you  tell  me^h«^ 

the  nearest  magistrate  lives  ?  "  ^"^  "«  ^nere 
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r«p?ed?"«WuTa"?t"^  at  n.e  queerly  a,  he 
I^  one  loS:  as  t'^SXciS;'  fT 

house  among  the  treS  *  *'  °*  ""*  «^t 

Thanking  him  for  his  information  I -t  ««  ,1 

I  approached  the  porti^I  c^lwU  "^^  x"^" 
<%»r.  and,  glancing  at  tht  ^^T  •  f  ^^^  °^  * 
mansion,  sal  the'^i^'fi^^^^^^*  "^  the 
evening  dress  shown  up  MTht  th.t^  °T" 
an  open  French  window  ^     ^*  *^*  ^'^ 

had  described  him.  But  th#.  ^*  ^  ^^  ^*"*'' 
high-pitched,  authoritat^et^i  "?e  moment,  in  a 
explanation  for  his  cS^        '    "  ^^'  *  ^'^P^' 

offile'^°"and"\a;:  1""^^^?  fr""  «»«  P-*' 
inquired  as  he  steSp^i  S*  i"'  ""''  **'"  he 
gravel.  And  fcet^uf  °^  LdTr  ?h  *°  ^"^ 
existent  messagt  '"  **•«  »<»- 
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on  most  important  businea*— swear  an  infonriaticn, 
I  thmk  it  is  called." 

An  exclamation  that  sounded  like  annoyance 
escaped  him,  but  he  atoned  for  it  by  a  polite  gestun 
towards  the  open  French  window.  I  could  only 
see  him  indistinctly  in  the  blend  of  dying  daylight 
and  a  rising  moon,  yet  I  gathered  an  impression  of 
capability,  and  the  custom  of  command,  tempered 
by  age. 

"  If  you  will  be  so  good  as  to  step  in  here,"  he  said, 
leading  the  way,  "  we  shall  save  the  servants  the 
trouble  of  answering  the  door.  This  is  my  justice- 
room,  but  I  also  use  it  for  smoking  purposes  after 
dinner." 

In  the  gloom  of  the  garden  I  had  taken  him  for  a 
country  gentleman,  disappointed  that  I  was  not  the 
bearer  of  a  telegram  announcing  the  result  of  some 
race  in  which  he  was  interested.  Here,  in  the  shaded 
lamplight  of  the  luxurious  apartment,  I  at  once  recog- 
nised my  mistake.  He  to  whom  I  was  about  to 
impart  my  accusation  against  Roger  Marske  was  no 
sportsman  in  the  usual  acceptance  of  the  term.  He 
was  an  old  man  with  a  sallow,  unwholesome  com- 
plexion, suggestive  of  late  hours  and  life  in  cities, 
his  burning  eyes  under  the  cavernous  brows  alone 
having  defied  physical  decay. 

These  he  fixed  upon  me  in  a  searching  gaze  as  he 
seated  himself  at  a  great  pedestal  table,  and  I  at  once 
remembered  what  till  now  in  my  excitement  I  had 
forgotten— that  my  appearance  after  the  climb  up 
the  stack-pipe  could  be  none  of  the  tidiest. 

"  You  look  as  if  you  had  met  with  ill-treatment. 
You  wish  to  prefer  a  charge  of  assault  ?  "  he  in- 
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aS^'  ^-«  "P  *  I-  «<i  d«wi„g  paper 
^ttln^  *°  ^Jf  ^^  "  '*»'»•  °'  """Jw.  «nd  also  of 

Slowly,  very  slowly,  he  replaced  the  oen  in  th. 

o"2;rjt?  "*•  "r  °'  ''^  «««^»  ^^  hL"cht 

to  uiem  as  he  surveyed  me  with  a  perfecUv  sohinv 

Of  murdenng,  and  of  attempting  to  murder 
whom  do  you  accuse-this  person  ? "  he  Sr!^' 

was  not  altogether  mcredulous,  but  there  was  a  Wni- 
nng  m  it  that  jarred.  I  knew  not  why     I„  "ttSe 

C  w^,i'  T''^  "'^  ""''  ^  '^  curiousCSn 
that  was  hardly  a  smile,  and  I  saw  that  his  few  « 

^s'^"'  ^^-^  '"^^  -<»  i''^-.  lilc^al^:^- 
n,"  '  D*:'^^  ''™  °*  murdering  a  young  lady  named 

_,   :.  P^s^nt.       The  matter  is  ureent  beoanu  . 

tS  "TllS  '^-7^,*^  hanged  if  he  is  reca^ 

tured,    I  added,  nearly  breaking  down.  ^ 

Recaptured  I    The  convict's  name  ?"  demanded 

Mk  me  If  I  had  met  or  communicated  with  Arthur 
8mceh«,«cape.    I  should  have  to  lie  if  he  .M^ior 
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I  could  not  confcM  to  thU  ■trange-mannned,  un- 
sympathetic old  man  that  I  had  leen  my  lover, 
ror  the  same  reason  my  lip*  were  sealed  about  the 
plot  agamst  Lord  Alphington,  which  alone  I  could 
have  learned  from  Arthur.  DoubOess  my  name  and 
address  would  be  taken  ;  it  would  be  known  that  I 
had  come  from  Totland  Bay,  and  if  I  told  of  my  inter- 
view with  Arthur  he  would  be  traced  thither  before 
his  safety  was  assured.  But  I  was  not  called  upon 
to  lie.  '^ 

"Yes,"  replied  my  interrogator  drily,  " I  have 
li«ard  of  the  case.  Now  be  so  good  as  to  lay  your 
mfonnation  against  this  other  one,  who,  according 
to  this  extraordinary  story  of  yours,  ought  to  be  in 
the  convict's  shoes." 

So  I  took  a  step  nearer  to  the  table  and  poured  out 
my  story— how  I  had  formed  the  theory  that  Qara 
Kivington's  last  words  indicated  the  name  of  her 
murderer,  how  I  had  started  out  to  trace  the 
mystenous  "  Danvers  Crane,"  and  how  the  person 
whose  name  of  Marske  had  inspired  the  idea  had 
foUowed  and  laid  in  wait  for  me  at  the  address  which 
I  had  connected  with  "  Danvers  Crane." 

The  old  man  ran  his  delicate  fingers  through  the 
scanty  hair,  on  his  forehead  and  regarded  me  with 
keen  compre'  anion.  "  Then  Roger  Maiske  was  at 
your  point  of  departure  on  this  extraordinary 
errand  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes."  I  answered,  seeing  no  harm  in  the  ad- 
mission. This  country  justice  of  the  peace  could 
"*VP*^"y  ^  aware  that  Arthur  was  in  the  Isle 
of  Wight,  I  told  myself,  any  more  than  he  could 
have  known  of  Roger  Marske's  presence  there. 
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"  Whe»  *5Tm**1  ^  '*'"'  «d  ?  "  he  went  on. 
hJm  1  .  tWs  •trenuout  villain,  m  you  describe 
Wro.  lay  in  wait  for  you  ?  "  «»-n«Jo 

i.  evM  i^Jl^i."«"°r  at  Chipping  Wyvern,  which 
in'^lTpl?:,.'"  *'""«'  •'^  '"'"P*  *°  '>»™  »• 

mTL^  ^?  ^  ***"•  ••■»  "P»  twitching  and  hia 
Which  It  was  impossible  to  account  for.    Could  it  be 

^  ^^  '^  '^'^  *"  •>»  «^  domain  ? 
wheTiL^.  K    "^  u^ .  ^^PP^f  Wy^*™-    Then 

T^  aV^.  H  """•*««?"«  *°  *^^  »*  "*.  when 
a  tap  at  the  door  checked  him.    A  footman  in  a 

^  but  handsome  liven,  entered,  but  ^^ 
Mwsolute  on  seeing  me.  i««>«« 

shirty"'  ^''*"'  "^^"^  '^  "  ^  "  •»»  '»»''*«  "ked 

a^'JJH^*"!;  ^^  ^'****'"'  *>"*  Mr.  Roger  has 
arrived  from  London  and  sent  me  to  see  if  ylu  were 

i^tfe"?  ^t^.'"'"*  °'^'=^  *^^'»"«»  ^i°^  through 
out  that  fateful  day.    I„  ignorance  I  had  made  an 

£  '^'^'  "'  *•'.•'  '"^'^^^  °^  the  man  I  c^e  To 
Z^'r^'.'T  ^''  ^*'^"°°  Marske,  the  weU- 
known  Cabmet  Mmister.  and  I  did  not  need  to  look 
tw,ce  at  him  to  see  which  side  he  was  goij  to  tS? 

8J.alI  be  obliged  if  he  will  step  this  way  ■'  he  sid  to 
the  footman,  who  bowed  and  retired 
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CHAPTER   XVII. 

THE  TUBE  OF  ATKOPINE. 

On  the  morning  after  Janet's  departure  Henog 
elected,  in  spite  of  a  doudJess  sky,  to  remain  indoors 
•atisfymg  the  curiosity  of  Mrs.  Krance  with  the 
mvented  explanation  that  I  was  not  very  weU,  and 
must  save  myself  up  for  the  dinner  at  Lord  Alphing- 
ton  s  m  the  evening.  His  real  reason  for  not  going 
out  was  soon  apparent  in  tlie  receipt  of  sevend 
telegrams  which  arrived  at  short  intervals,  all  of 
them  demanding  prompt  replies. 

So  absorbed  was  he  in  this  business  that,  without 
lettmg  me  out  of  his  sight,  he  left  me  pretty  much 
to  my  own  devices.  He  had  said  nothing  to  me 
as  yet  about  the  means  he  intended  me  to  employ 
for  the  assassination  of  the  Prime  Minister,  and  I 
was  beginning  to  hope  that  for  that  night  at  least  I 
should  be  reprieved  from  the  ordeal  of  defying  my 
evil  genius.  For  ah  that,  I  was  utterly  miserable 
and  dejected.    The  ill-omened  and,  I  beUeveU,  un- 


THE  TUBE  OF  ATROPINE.  135 

praneditated  departure  of  Roger  Mar«ke  by  the  same 
boat  aa  Janet  had  kept  me  toMing  in  anxiety  for  my 
brave  girl  tiU  dawn,  and  now  as  the  slow  day  wore 
on  I  could  hardly  contain  myself. 

I  wondered  if  Colonel  Chilmark,  whose  querulous 
tones  in  conversation  with  the  landlady  often  reached 
me  from  the  opposite  sitting-room,  had  heard  from  his 
daughter.  There  would  have  been  plenty  of  time 
for  her  to  notify  her  safe  arrival  in  London  so  as  to 
reach  her  father  by  first  post. 

"  This  is  deadly  dull,"  I  said,  affecting  a  yawn 
towards  luncheon  time,  when  Herzog  was  hard  at  it 
translating  one  of  his  cipher  telegrams.  "  Would 
there  be  any  objection  to  my  going  and  having  a 
ya/n  with  that  old  Colonel  over  the  way  ?  You 
can  keep  your  eye  on  the  front  door,  to  see  that  I 
don't  bolt." 

My  companion  looked  round  from  his  occupation 
at  the  table  in  the  window,  squaring  his  broad 
shoulders  to  get  a  better  view  of  me  as  I  lounged 
against  the  mantelpiece.  His  eyes  pierced  like 
gimlets,  but  something  of  the  sternness  passed  from 
them  before  he  spoke. 

"My  friend,"  he  said,  "you  are  not  in  social 
mood  ;  neither,  I  expect,  is  Colonel  Chihnark,  after 
bemg  deserted  by  his  charming  daughter,  it  will 
oe  better  for  both  of  you  if  you  remain  where  you 
are.  Take  comfort  by  the  fact  that  I  shall  relieve 
your  boredom  by  occupying  your  attention  very 
fully  after  lunch." 

I  dared  not  press  the  matter,  never  knowing  how 
far  this  human  enigma  had  penetrated  into  my 
ineiost  soul.    He  turned  to  his  wcrk  again,  and 
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me^if"'^u^.'*P'y-*^'*8«^  *°  the  waiting 

messttger,  smoked  m  silence  tiU  Mrs.  Kiance  m! 

Peared  with  the  luncheon  tray.  ^ 

The  meal  over,  Herzog  surprised  me  with  ♦!,» 

^o,««athatweshouldg7ouriSt.my«tt.i2 
ment  bemg  greater  when,  after  descidtog^to  Ss 

S'he'hiS:'"^*''*'"^-°^«^--^ss: 

„J'*^/"*!I*'  *^  "^^  "«  «»»'»*.  and  as  we  shaU 
to£r°" /"' ""  t' ^"y"" '^*'"  he  said  to  tSe 

Motioning  me  to  take  the  oais.  he  sat  in  the  stern 

Wh^  '"^  .^*^  P"^^  °ff  Ws  explanation  ^ 
forthcommg.    ••  Walls  and  hedges  have  ea«  anTl 
have  mstmctons  to  give  whl^^must  noTte^er 
heard     he  said  in  a  low  voice.    "  Keep  arav  W. 

to  wm  your  freedom."  •»-«««  you 

^  J^J^^*^  °*  *•**  y°"*'^  «"'*  °«i«J««  in  canoes 
and  thr^admg  a  course  through  the  yacht  ancton^ 
I  swung  to  the  left  and  bore  awav  to  the  UfT^' 
t^^adowofthecliffs.wherer^^"if;i^^^ 

for  surroundmgs,  now  concentrated  his  attend^ 
on  me  and  it  must  have  occmr^i  to  him  SaT^S 

^^Let  her  drift  a  little,  and  look  at  this."  he 
H"  referred  to  a  piU-bcr  which  he  took  from  his 
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waistoat  pocket,  removing  the  lid  and  holding  it 
towaid.  me.  It  was  nearly  fuU  of  cotton  wool,  on 
whid.  lay  a  tiny  tube  of  indiarubber.  "Take  it 
carefuUy.  it  is  a  very  delicate  contrivance."  he 
aaoed. 

Hiding  the  box  in  the  pahn  of  my  hand.  I  saw 
that  the  tube  was  bulbed  at  one  end,  after  the  fashion 
of  the  release  "of  the  pneumatic  shatter  of  a  snap- 
shot camera.  The  whole  thing  was  very  small,  not 
more  than  half  an  inch  long. 

1^^.^^,  *  ^^  °*  ^J"^-  What  am  I  to  dc 
with  It  ?  I  asked,  more  than  half  guessing  its  deadly 
purpose.  0—0  jr 

"TTiat  tube  contains,  in  solution,  a  grain  of 
atropme.  as  you  are  probably  aware,  a  most  potent 
and  mstantaneous  poison."  Herzog  replied,  watching 
S!.,"t**^"^-,  v"  When  we  ai*  sitting  over  ourS 
with  Lord  Alphmgton  to-night  you  will  find  or  make 
M  OHjortunity  for  squeezing  it  into  his  wine-glass. 
He  will  be  a  dead  man  in  two  minutes,  and  unless  you 
bun^e  the  operation  no  suspicion  will  rest  on  you 
tiU  after  the  autopsy.  You  will  be  there,  remember 
as  an  honoured  guest,  who  three  days  ago  saved 
Lady  Muriel's  life  at  the  risk  of  your  own." 

"It  sounds  easy."  I  said,  stifling  my  nausea 
with  an  effort,  and  pretending  deep  interest  m 
toe  tube. 

"It  M  easy;  I  have  made  it  so  intentionaUy 
Riwngton,  because  you  must  foigive  me  for  sayiM 
that  I  miss  something  in  you  which  your  repntatira 
Had  led  me  to  expect— the  power  of  initiation." 

I  forced  a  laugh,  trying  to  make  it  cynical.  "You 
are  quite  fatheriy  in  your  solicitude,  but  I  do  not 
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think  that  you  wfll  find  that  I  sfaaU  bni^  the  ad- 
mmiftntion  of  his  lordship's  dose,"  I  repUed.  And 
then,  wen  knowing  that  there  would  be  ^o  need  tor 
the  infonnation,  but  to  deceive  him,  I  added :  "  And 
whwedolcomein?  What  arrangements  have  you 
made  for  me  to  get  away,  which,  after  all,  is  the 
••■ence  of  our  contract  ?  " 

„  "  ^*"  "^^t  and  surest  arrangements,"  he  said. 
We  Shan  return  to  our  lodgings,  after  the  proper 
oindolences;  you  wiU  take  the  first  train  from 
Frediwater  t?  Cowes  in  the  morning,  cross  to  South- 
ampton, and  be  on  board  the  R(^  Mail  steamer 
that  sails  for  South  American  ports  in  the  afternoon, 
with  two  hundred  pounds  in  your  pocket." 

For  answer  I  shut  down  the  lid  of  the  fHU-box  and 
IMaced  It  in  my  vest  pocket.  Th«i,  resumiv  tiw 
oars  on  which  I  had  rested.  I  puUed  slowly  towuds 
the  shore,  hoping  that  the  s%nificance  of  my  action 
had  been  misunderstood  in  the  way  I  widied.  I 
gained  the  impression  that  it  bad,  for  Hetaog 
Jwoded  his  satisfaction  and  aDowed  me  to  rata^ 
the  box. 

It  was  stiU  in  my  pocket  when,  some  hours  kter, 
we  qmtted  our  lodgings  and  waHced  round  to  "Aid- 
more  "  m  the  gathering  dusk  to  keep  our  dinner 
engagement.  Under  the  lamp  opposite  the  aitnmce 
gates  Herzog  plucked  the  sleeve  of  my  dress  coat 
and  came  to  an  abrupt  halt. 

"One  moment— I  want  to  look  at  that  thins." 
he  said.  ' 

Cold  beads  of  perspiration  broke  out  on  my 
wrdiead,  but  I  produced  the  box  and  stood 
With  quaking  knees  while  he  exammed  the  Uttfe 
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ayiinge.  The  grunt  with  which  he  returned  it  told 
me  nothing. 

"  It  is  all  rig^t— in  good  working  order  ?  "  I  asked, 
feeling  constrained  to  say  something. 

"  Quite  ri^t,"  he  answered,  glancing  at  me 
curiously  in  the  lamplight.  "Come  along,  or  we 
shall  keep  our  noUe  host  and  host^s  waiting." 


CHAPTER    XVIII. 

1  SLEIGRTOP-HAND. 

^^\^  ^^^'^''  ^^'^  announced  »  as 
Mr.  Martin  and  Doctor  Bambles  »  at  the  drawinT 
roo^d^r^andLadyMurielan.     egrLt^t^^ 
of  the  King  came  forward  to     „.xfflie    je  ^^ 

a«v.^I  had  no  thought  for  the  gSj:«r^S 
form^K  the  moment  even  I  had  no  thought 
for  myself,  or  of  the  cataclysm  I  was  supposedbv 
my  companion  to  be  there  to  bring  al^TT^ 

Wh«  dangerous  proximity  to  Janet  in  LondS^ 
ap^Se^J""  "•™''  "'^'"^  «•"»  »>«  -»  "otTS:; 

a  2^'°of'"i^;i!°r  ''^  ^,P««^«  '^^  me  to 
a  sense  of  present  surroundings  and  to  the  vital 
necessity  for  aU-«nii,d  deception.  I  ^.^t  fS 
Her««'s  eyes  bunung  on  the'nape  of  my  S^ 

"In  such  a  debt  as  you  havTlaid  m  S^' Mr 
Martm.  woms  count  for  httle."  said  Lord  ZpSgS^ 
waimly  gnppmg  my  hand.  "  I  should  iCto^ 
J^ethmg.  But  thete.  you  are  a  rir,^  °a^ 
told,  with  no  preoccupations  beyond  your  hwl^ 
»*> 
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content   myidf   with   conventional 


and    I    must 
thanks." 

Gradons  Heaven  I  Do  something  for  me  ?  If  he 
would  only  take  the  noose  from  round  my  neck  and 
restore  my  honour,  was  my  unspoken  thonriit,  as  I 
munnured  a  feeble  reply. 

With  ready  tact  he  passed  on  to  Hersog  after  a 
minute's  chat,  which  his  quick  intuition  must  have 
told  him  was  for  some  reason  painful  to  me,  and  I 
was  taken  i  charge  by  Lady  Muriel,  who  made 
much  of  me,  and  was  much  concerned  lest  I  should 
have  taken  harm  by  my  immersion.  Sympathetic 
as  she  was,  I  was  conscious  that  she  was  a  little 
diOraite.  Her  eyes  kept  wandering  to  the  door,  and 
I  guessed  that  our  dinner  party  was  not  complete. 
Someone  else  was  expected,  and  my  mind  again 
reverted  to  Roger  Marske.  Somehow  I  could  tiiink 
"*  nothing  that  night  but  that  Janet  and  he  had 
fc  je  away  in  the  same  steamer  with,  if  my  sweet- 
heart's thewy  was  right,  diametrically  opposite 
mterests  at  stake.  I  have  often  speculated  since 
whether  animal  magnetism,  or  some  such  influence, 
was  at  woric  upon  me,  inspiring  the  instinct  that 
these  two  were  under  the  same  roof  and  she  m  dire 
peril. 

It  was  not  Roger  Marske  whom  the  butler  pre- 
SOTtly  ushered  in,  but,  had  it  been,  the  name  as  it 
left  his  lips  could  hardly  have  caused  me  a  greater 
shock.  " 

"Mr.  Rail*  Garden,"  was  the  announcement  which 
drew  my  gase  to  the  door  in  consternation,  and  told 
toe  that  I  stood  on  the  verge  of  discovery.  Yes, 
there  was  no  shadow  of  doubt  about  it.    The  well- 
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22^T^?^^v!*  ^*^****  in  my  kttt  torn 

h«r"rJ-^»  ^k'T  *"»  y««  W.  but  we  had 

^^,  !"*•*"  '"  *~  "«»"»•  "d  he  could 
•carcely  fail  to  recognise  me. 

The  removal  of  my  mouatache  was  really  in  favour 

ch/n^'*"**""""-    ^°'  *•"*"«»»  "  had  completely 
changed  my  recent  appeanuice.  it  had  made  J 

wlS^S^da^  "^"' """^  ^ '-»'«-- -y 

Cwdenalivanced  rapidly  into  the  room  with  many 

fr»^°i^^^  **'"'^  "^  ^^  Alphington.  It  did 
^^t  ir'  ~'°'°it°  P««ive  that  my  ^totion 
J^it.  t„  r  "P*"  H«««.  but  I  u«rf  tto  brief 
re^rte  to  brace  myself,  and  when  the  ordeal  came  I 
was  more  prepared  for  it. 

tJUff^  ^ff*^"  **^  ^^y  M»«rie»,  bringing  him 
hM  ftiend  Doctor  Bairables.  You  have  heard  of 
u*„r^*  .f^P**  *"">  drowning  the  other  day. 
KWra  and  fished  me  out." 

Ralph  Garden  heiJ  out  his  hand  with  frank  im- 
petuosity, bom,  I  was  to  loam  later,  of  gratitude  to 
the  man  who  had  saved  the  woman  he  loved.  Then 
as  his  gaze  met  mine— I  made  no  attempt  to  avert  it 
-a  spasm  crossed  his  boyish  face  and  the  lauxhinE 
eyes  grew  hard  and  cold.  Whatever  feelinTma? 
have  been  m  his  mind  he  mastered  it  quiSdy  and 
!?)Oke  a  few  words  of  conventMnal  tribute  to  wbat  he 
was  pleased  to  caU  my  pluck.    But  there  waTci- 
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stnint  in  hia  voice,  and  I  knew  that  if  he  had  not 
•ctuaUy  recognised  me,  he  had  been  •truck  by  my 
likeness  to  the  now  notorious  "  murderer." 

Dinner  was  announced  at  that  moment,  and,  as  the 
honour  of  escorting  Lady  Muriel  was  allotted  to  me 
«s  the  guest  of  the  evening,  the  immediate  tension 
was  relieved.  Only,  however,  to  be  diverted  into 
another  channel,  for  we  were  scarcely  seated  at  table 
when  Lady  Muriel  confided  to  me  that  she  had  had 
two  dull  days  because  her  dear  friend  Miss  Chilmark 
had  been  compelled  to  go  to  London  unexpectedly. 
"  And  Roger— you  must  have  missed  Roger,"  Lord 
Alphington  chimed  in  rather  anxiously,  I  thought. 
"  Can't  imagine  what  possessed  the  fellow  to  run  off 
Uke  that.  He  had  no  notion  of  it,  I  am  sure,  when 
he  came  down  to  the  pier  to  meet  me.  His  excuse 
of  a  telegram  calling  him  away  wtm't  wash.  No 
telegram  was  brought  to  him  in  the  interval  between 
my  landing  and  his  bolting  off  so  uncaemoniously 
as  we  were  walking  up." 

"  Mr.  Marske's  goings  and  comings  are  beyond  me. 
I  cannot  say  that  I  have  missed  him,"  was  the  re- 
)omder  of  Lady  Muriel,  which  brought  a  frown  to  her 
father's  brow,  and  such  a  jdeased  flush  to  Ralph 
Garden's  cheek  that  even  then,  in  my  <>ore  distress, 
1  b^an  to  guess  how  matters  were  between  these 
two  )roung  people. 

From  the  general  conversation  that  ensued  I 
^thered  that  Garden  was  serving  as  a  lieutmant  in 
one  of  the  batteries  of  Garrison  Artilleiy  stationed 
at  Golden  HiU  Fort— the  headquarters  of  the  coast 
defence  in  that  part  of  the  island.  His  presence  at 
tht  Premier's  table  was  accounted  for  by  the  fact 
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"w*n  each  other  from  childliood 

partTS.)!^  ?'^.'"?*  '^"^  *™«'.  trying  tbe 
S«^iJ^  ^  attendMt  to  a  wealthy  toVSa  to 
Pwfectoon.  WhatlittkhesaidwMtothe«Arfkn? 
2^«lcuJated  to  attract  attend     S^S  me 

sst  :^hti^o^r  "^  ^'^"-^  ^  *'> 

"And  pray,  Mr.  Martin."  said  Lord  Alphington. 
JWHtog  to  me  pr«ently  with  stately  SS 
J^ your  county  when  you  are  at  hameTl 
»JS^J^J«aronot.perm«^t,«ident 

MCII  WM  fairiy  ready  with  the  reply  that  IlivS  in 
Lwdon  the  greater  part  of  the  W-Twide  I^ 
dmtmrrmAtT  7l  '  indifference,  or  p<diteaeM 

Ajtoed  lum  from  pressing  to  a  conclusior^irwS 
f«*«ved  for  Ralph  Garden  to  try  to  temot  m. 
^^to^icokr,,  and  he  did  1?^^  fSL^ 
STSe."^*^  that  he  h«l  been  S? 

y«ir'ISfi  *t  *^,r  "  ^*'''^' ^^  Pve  me 

he^d.  fiang  toose  honest  eyes  of  his  on^e  frSn 
across  the  circular  taWe 

««?^!f^i**'*«''  P"'^*""  prompting  met  the 

in  the  London  Duectory.    "  It  is  very  dou^Hf 
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I*"^  ^,^Jr^  *°  October  »  I  replied,  ihudderin* 
•t  the  painfnl  truth  of  the  mauk, 

.  12?l!i^  "• ' "  <*«n*«l«>  my  inquiMtor,  with 

^J^  f"?^**  *^'*  '=*"^  Lady  Muriel  to  turn 

^i  ~  tl^'  '^  ^"*  Alphington  to  elevate  hi. 
patnoan  brows. 

Saiiov  Siii"*T  I  '^'^  P~*^"y  be  found  at  the 
»*v^  Hotel;    I  have  no  pennaoent  residence  at 

SSTihofT  ""^  r™*''  ""*^  in  the  full  know- 
tedge  that  it  must  have  sounded  odd,  and  that  had  I 

beautiful  young  hostess  I  should  have  been  regarded 
as  an  undesirable  acquaintance.  As  it  >m  mv 
pnvUege  saved  me  from  any  overt  unpleasan'tne^^ 

Z^  ^.Ti*?"  ""•  "^^  '«*=>'  no*,  bolt  up- 
^dZtr  '^  '^  **  "*'  '^''^  «»^  «>«  Witt 
It  mattered  not  tme  jot  to  me,  but  socially  I  must 
have  ««ned  a  dismal  Muie  to  Lord  Aljhington 
and  his  daughter,  and  I  have  no  doubt  that  thrS«e 
mato«  notes  to  that  effect,  while,  minute  by  ,4iute. 

^^  ^V"".^'''  "^  *°  ^«=«  the  criL  of  the 
evemng  That  crisis  came  aU  too  quickly  with  the 
mmg  of  Lady  Muriel,  who.  as  she  left  toe  Zing- 
room,  flung  back  to  us  the  laughing  command  not  to 
leave  her  alone  too  long. 

When  we  drew  together  over  the  decanters  the 
toto  and  footman  having  departed,  our  dispSitSn 
at  the  taUe  was  tihus :  I  sat  on  Lord  Alph^on's 
iT'wSr^,  °°  ^  ^t'  *"•*  «'^««  on^rfen's 

Silt  «.  iiT  **P  ^^"^  ^  ^  "«•    ^ 
rwilt  was  that  my  actions  could  not  be  closely 
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w«t<^  by  Canlen.  but  thmt  Herwg.  wfao  wU  muIv 
oppodte  to  me  at  the  MuIl  rooS  UUeTludli 
entirely  under  his  ob«rv»tloo.  "*••«•■• 

llw  anangement  raited  me  adminbty,  for  it 
"litigated  a  danger  which  had  been  entirely  unfore- 
seen when  I  entered  the  hou«.    I  had  not  eMected 

c^^  ?*  «  T.  *'•"'  '"Pected  «ny  identity  as 
Garden  ev,d«,Uy  did.  and  who*  raapidoiu  w^ 
ataost  certamly  become  open  denunciation  if  he 
•aw  what  I  was  about  to  do.  It  was  a  relief,  there- 
^e.  to  have  Garden  so  pUced  tluit.  with  the  Premier 
between  us.  I  was  comparatively  hidden  from  him. 
As  for  Henog,  I  asked  for  nothing  better  than  that 
He  should  note  my  every  action. 
Lwd  Alphington  passed  the  wine  and  pushed  a 

Sl°  kX  '^^*I*"''  """^  «=«venation  the 
whjie  with  the  cheerful  air  of  one  who  is  performing 
aduty  that  will  soon  be  over.  He  wargtaTno 
donbt.  that  I  had  saved  his  daughter  from  d«>wning. 
and  was  h<mestiy  anxious  to  be  civil  to  me,  butS 
w«mld  have  found  the  process  more  omgenial  if  I 
had  been-weU,  not  preoccupied  with  the  necesntv 
toK"*^  °»y  "fe  by  squirting  something  into 

The  opportunity  arrived  when,  having  helped 
hnnself,  he  turned  slightly  to  Garden  to  pass  the 
decMjter.  at  the  same  time  asking  his  young  relative's 
opmion  of  the  wine.  I  had  ahieady  removed  the  lid 
of  the  pill-box  m  my  pocket,  and  now.  quickly  with- 
drawing the  rubber  tube,  I  stretched  out  the  hand 
m  which  I  held  it  concealed,  as  though  to  take  a  pear 
from  a  djsh  in  the  centre  of  the  table.  In  doinTso 
my  hand  travelled  direcUy  over  my  host's  glasTand 
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meeting 


"wqrt  taecrutthle  g«je  „  I  did  io. 

BvJ^   '~°^*  ""««••  fi^  went  Mhv  nev 
oy  M»qe  nervons  mischanceT  <ii«»»^^        *^  *^" 

<=?^vance  into  ZS^V^T^^^'ITT 
«*«  to  recover  k  wr  L     ;■    ^  ">*««  frantic 

Wnaelf  togettS^'        """"^  '"^  "unagedto  puU 

S     "it%2^^'''*^^•*^">««'«^^»«^- 
M«tin•..    S^^*tJ'^  T  P°«««'°n  tlun  in  Mr. 

•ony  th.t  a^,hot?beTbSi  ""^'^^^^ 
maniac  cov.^  —  a""u«i  oe  m  branded  as  a  narco- 

^^^  St  I'^'r'""^"'  *  *"*•  °f  ^ 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

AN   UNWITTINC  CHAMPION. 

NivMiduring  my  enforced  association  with  him  had 
I  greater  cause  to  wonder  at  Hercog's  power  of  con- 
trd  than  in  the  momenU  following  Lord  Alphington's 
draught  of  wine.  He  had  told  me  that  the  atropine 
was  neufy  instsntaneous  in  ito  fatal  effects,  but 
there  was  nothing  in  his  demeanour  to  show  that  he 
was  in  tiie  presence  of  a  man  who  might  be  expected 
tofalldead.  On  the  contrary,  he  busied  himsdf  with 
his  almonds  and  raisins  in  the  detached  manner  o/one 
who  has  had  to  make  himself  disagreeable  from  a 
sense  of  duty. 

iBLMy  own  feelings  at  that  juncture,  so  far  as  my 
noNe  host  was  concerned,  were  those  of  perfect 
complacence— for  the  sunple  reason  that  I  knew 
that  I  had  done  him  no  injury.  While  dressing  for 
dinner  I  had  thoroughly  washed  out  the  bulbed  tube, 
replacing  the  original  infinitesimal  contents  with 
pure  water.  Hence  my  dismay  when  Herzog  had 
asked  to  examine  the  tube  on  approaching  the  house, 
and  my  relief  when  he  did  not  appear  to  detect  that 
I  had  tampered  with  it.  I  knew  that  I  should  have 
to  reckon  with  him  afterwards,  but  I  was  fighting  for 
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to  do  It  in  iuch  a  wav  u  n^  ♦  •  v'  *^""  »"^ 
•»4  that couldnot  hLL  w  1°  '"P""*'  ''<»««Jf, 
comp^ten.  l"he'"J^'".^or'^y-'y 
hernoiM,  be  would  at  leasthTh-w       .  '^  "*'* 

take  it  out  of  me  later  noE*     u    '  ""^^  *»«" 

*"«  this  auga,t  S^S  2'*^^ '** '^  "*^'*^ 
meanwhile,  my  pretS;^^''^'"*-  I"  th" 
1^  tim;  JCt;?«r'*""  "^'  »"- 

Alphington'.  ,S^S:oS^'  T^'^l'^  "'  ^ 
•enoualy  concerned  with  rTi^k  /?^'  ^  ^'^  "»« 

There  lay  my  most  in^Ln%;«r^^'  'A"*"*''- 
"Mt  part  silent,  and  wh^h.  *l  "*  "*  ^^  the 
his  noble  relativ;  Ts^^sMTf  »**«"*"  to 
The  great  man  h^^wa^ifoLt/'"''***  "*««*• 
notice  the  electrical  t^;,I  P™*^'"^  *«>  bored  to 
marked  ^^V^Z^""^  t'  «"*'^'  »>»*  «> 
'Ie«og  or  myself  tta     SeL° '""  r"'^.  '^*'» 

ri:;;^«''-^^-i^-'^rh"Stt* 

«^s£5r4TrSar«i.^-»pthe 
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F6r  aU  my  preparedness  I  could  not  repress  a 
sUrtwhen  the  cnsis  came,  a,  it  did  shortly  Jfter  we 
entered  the  drawing-room.  Lord  AWiington  had 
«id  good-night  and  had  retired  to  th^u3  « the 
l^ea  of  miportant  business  to  attend  to  with  a  private 
■ecretary,  who  had  just  arrived.  Lady  Muiid  was 
chattmg  to  Herzog.  who,  to  my  surprise,  had  put 
ha»«af  m  her  way  en  entering  the  room ;  I  ^ 
•tandmg  at  an  open  French  window,  looUne  out 
over  the  moonlit  sea ;  and  before  I  turned  mjTback 

^.^f.^f"  ^  "^  examining  Kan.  rtioto- 
graphs  s)t  the  table. 

Snddttily  a  light  tap  on  the  shoulder  caused  me 
to  whed  romid  and  face  him.  He  had  quitted  his 
FWpowslp*  occupation  and  had  come  forwaiti  to  set 
t:^-  K  K  1^*T  ^"^  ^^  ^««'  ^-  The  way 
V  ^1^^  '^''T*  I*  T  ""^  "  ^**«  »°  accusation 
awas  difficult  to  believe  that  a  face  so  boyishly 
good-humoured   could   have  grown  so  grave  and 

..  sL'nTu  1*°"'  '■'**  y""'"  •»«  "^d  peremptorily. 

Sh^  It  be  here,  or  shaU  we  step  into  the  garden  ?  " 

Hoe,  by  aU  means.    There  is  too  heavy  a  dew 

to  make  it  pleasant  on  the  grass  in  thin  shoes  "  I 

answ^ed  carelessly,  affecting  to  ignore  the  offensive 

mtenoon  of  his  tone. 

"Well,  then,  to  put  it  strajgjit,  I  don't  believe 
yourname  is  Martin,"  he  blurted  out.  "I  once  knew 
»om««ne  exacUy  like  you,  who  ought  to  be  in  a  very 
different  place  from  this.  Carry  your  memoiy  back 
to  Woolwich  ten  years  ago.  You  are  Arthur-—" 
Ir  And  then,  before  he  couM  utter  my  name  and  set 
me  the  i»obiem  whether  to  lie  or  confess,  Luiy 
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5^«_.t  ».ri.,,  ui  «cM  the  „d,„  d.,  to 
«n»l  «  pbM  do*  to  hi!  or.    hSI^TT™^ 

in  his  attitude,  as  though  hrw^er^dvl^^r'* 
on  me  and  secun.  me  Tic^^l'^^y  '"  '''"^ 
Only  this,  that  I  am  deeply  interested  in  him 
and  am  convinced  that  he  was  no  mn^  u,  ] 
those  at.^ious  crimes  t^T^aZ^^}^' 
Muriel  made  answer  firmly  "  1  thnnThT^'  ^^ 
en^^me  as  to  wh?^  wa/lSe^riS^'^* 
nerajg  at  this  pomt,  as  though  wea™  «/=  JTu-  ^ 

your^.  as  you  espouse  hi.  cause  so  wannly  "ISd 
Carten,  mamtamin^  his  vigilant  ^ttrtSTtUSj 
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SI!,'  m"^'?^v?*'  P"W»»>«i  account  «f  the  trial! 

t Jii'^h^  ^  »eenUptain  Rivtogton.  bat  I  know 
tospri  he  WM  engaged  to.  and  from  wbat  .he  tdls 

Z£^  """il  '"'^  •**"  *  IP^'^^  miKarriagTS 
JU8t«c,»  TOs  the  reply,  for  which  I  couMhayeWarf 

was  like  bahn  to  an  open  wound— that  fint  word  of 
human  sympathy,  except  Janet's.  tuftTZ^i 
to  me  smce  my  arrest. 

"^ey  don't  make  such  mktakes  in  conrta  nf 
J^ce  nowadays."  said  Ralph^S^aht^b? 
fa^  He  was  mov«i.  I  reaUy  began  to  hope,  by  the 
vigoroiM  advocacy  of  the  woman  he  loved. 

I  Wouldn't  like  to  think.  Ralph,  that  von  were 
!i^^^"«  "Mr.  Mardcc  ;  he  ^.S^C^ 
^Z^^^  Rivmgton's  behalf."  my  fair  ym^ 

^J^  w*^^  *•*»*  *  •««*  man  could  haWi^- 
apired  such  trader  trust  and  unshaken  love  a,  J*! 
!«>«».  my  friend,  has  for  that  mifortunate.    But 

Garden  had.  perhaps  unconsciously,  relaxed  his 

fts  rival's  view  of  the  case  seemed  to^andS- 
^on^  even  at  the  sacrifice  of  commo^^S 
pi^nceived  opmions.  and  the  admission  he  now 
made^w^  that  he  might  r^ugehim^'^L':; 

"I  shouldn't  like  to  be  unfair  to  the  chap"  he 
said  more  gently.    "  He  was  a  goodish  bit  3thM 
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me,  and  left  the  Academy  shortly  after  I  joined,  but 
1  remember  that  he  wa.  Irind  towards  the  youngstera. 
and  M  all-round  sportsman  at  footbaU  and  aicket  " 
Tiere  I   that  bears  out  what  my  friend  says." 
cried  Lady  MuTMl  tnmnphantly.    "Does  your  de- 
scription tally  with  that  of  a  man  who  would  kill  his 
mother  and  sister  for  gain  ?    A  hundred  times  no 
and  I  shaU  be  ashamed  of  yen,  Ralph,  if  you  don't 
take  my  side  about  him  when  Mr.  Marske  returns  » 
Garden  coloured  slightly  and  shot  a  glance  at  me, 
which  he  instanUy  averted  when  he  saw  how  I  wa^ 
h«»giiig  upon  Us  answer.    "We  wiH  see  about 
that,    he  laughed  constrainedly.    «  Not  that  either 
your  championship  or  mine  is  likely  to  do  Rivineton 
My  good,  espedally  aa  he  has  got  away  to  Am<Sca, 
but  1 11  go  so  for  as  this-I  hope  they  won't  catch 
S^  Iw^iV^  *"  something.  Muriel,  and  foi^et  aU 

As  though  to  give  effect  to  his  dismissal  of  the 
subject  he  started  to  saunter  to  the  piano,  but  I 
foHowed,  and,  touching  him  <m  the  arm,  said  in  a 
km  tone :"  When  Lady  Muriel  interrupt^  tht 
•lucussiOB  which  you  had  invited  was  reaching  rather 
anmterestmgpoint.  Hadn't  you  better  continue  it?" 

Ke  swung  round  and  faced  liie  fairly.  I  detected 
"°  *P?^'.  »«t  a  trace  of  pitj-  in  the  frank  eyes. 

^^  Would  it  serve  any  useful  purpose  ?"  he  said 
You  are  the  best  judge  of  that.    You  .sought  and 
rased  a  question  as  to  the  name  I  bear,"  I  p^ed. 
H„™  »»^  *«a>t  to  his  fair  moustache,  he  looked 

ijLS  SiHr*'  '!j«fi  W»  f*"*  to  mine  again, 
and  said  drifidently :  "A  question  can  be  v.2ved 
.  sii{90M,  Mr.  Martin.    Let  us  leave  it  at  that."  ' 
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With  which  he  strode  off  to  *k-    • 
^  "«n«ed  Lady  Mtdd'a  ml  •    i  '"*"°'  ""  »««• 
a  long  b^th  i^^rt  a^„^'  »««  ft*e  to  draw 
•nov^ment  near  ttl  T  1T  '^  '^''*-    B"*  a 

during-couW  I  h^rtt^^'^P?*  °7' the  print. 
converaiTO.  l«^  «  was  so  ?— Ralph  Garden's 

•^y  togethe^.  X  ":.?t^,f  J-Jf  "-* 
ooantenance  exi»e«-d  S  ?  '  "^  "^  broad 
^  plunged  S^int^*7- ,The  «ght  of 

to  inspiration  that  Ladyltfi^ri  f^  •'*  '^^  ''"«  *" 
the  psychological  mo^t  "S  1?  "***^«*  ** 
enthusiasm  Z  the  sub^  ,  „  *"  **'*«  "^  her 
hin.  would  have  suStoL^T^  suggestion  fnan 
in  the  nick  of  timT  *  '''"^  ''"*»*^  Ca«ien 

•-^ -tii?§SSLr  Ti* '^  «*!«•  ha^ 
directed  at  saVing  hX  ^""^"/"'y  l**^  »«« 

prohaKy  at  both     "^  "*  Alphmgton's  life^ 
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COLONEL  CHILMAHK'S  nDINGS. 

Co>miAKY  to  my  expectations,  Herww  marie  «« 
reference,  on  our  leaving  "  Antoo^.'^tTSb'^ 
of  the  atropme  tube  to  do  its  deaiy  w^  No7 
when  he  did  mention  the  matter  as  weZre  J,^ 
h niw /r*  "*^  '"°™"8'  ^^  he  indulge  in  to^S^ 
bur,to£ttreatsandreproachesthatIh*d«,tia>?S. 
Rather  a  warm  time  last  night— what  with  ™« 
tiung  and  another."  he  remark^.  sipSi*£*L 
and  eyemg  me  askr  ,ce.  ^^^  *" 

"I  Knew  as  sooi   as  Garden  saw  me  that  I  was 

tn  1^  ^         ^,  *^^'  ^  y°"  "»y  have  ote^ed 
to  stifle  the  explosion  by  exciting  Lady  mS 
^our  at  the  proper  moment,"  saW  HemJ     ^ 
den  was  on  the  point  of  denouncine  vaj  »«,  h. 

he  must  have  been  acquainted  with  the^StorioS 
fupfave  set  her  going  with  a  vengeance,  T?  " 

It  was  venr  adroit."  I  was  fain  to  admit  Re- 
belhous  as  I  felt  at  being  the  catspaw  of  tl^^^ 
.t  was  unpossiWe  not  to  ^^precSte  thed^^^^^ 
h»  -ufts  and  expedients.  aL..  after  all,  ^[TS^ 
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more  than  you  we«^g;J^"J^-  "That  fa 
»^ethi«g  hadn't  goneC^witt  SlT*  ^°^« 
•ynnge. your i^vkwudnenkTd^-     ■  '^  *"■  **>« 

I  said  nothing  hut  t  »-    •  • 

he  made  no^^SlliS"^^  *»*<«i«hed  *hat 
the  poison  ftomUie^  ^r*  l^l!!^  withdrawn 
my  unmunity  to  his  gen,Se  .eli^.**"'^  "'^^'^ 

other."  he  «id.  U^ppZ"^' ^Z^'t^^  ^'^ 
to  punctuate  hfa  S  "  Wtr  '"*^  «>e  apoon 
female  champions  you^  berill^  *  "^y  «*nt 
you  are  really  an  iTo^  m^^  *°  Relieve  that 

••ever  taken  that  back  "  i  1^^  t™!.  and  I  have 
r^e^.  for  I  da«d  not  tj^^t  •«'«>Priate 
**«»«■  But,  my  Heav«rf?^r  .^™  *"**»  «Pen 
to  doing  «,  wh^  JaneTS  ™^.i>^^  *«^ 
to  ground.  **  ""     I>*nvers  Cnwe  " 

Her*og  pushed  his  pfate  an.       ^ 
cigar,  frowning  at  miZ  S'   M  '  "^'  "*  » 
our  first  meeting  at  the  0^,1  kI  .*'*'*'  y**  Mnce 
i"dhedfaphty:i:X;^£eIatSouttenS 
strangely  enough.  hMi  hrA^^^'^'««*'>ever. 
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S^!!?!i^-  J'**  '  ^""^  *»»«*  "^y  ft^h  attempt 
over  to  justice ;  only  a  gibe  aijd  a  KowL^emw 
^no  nerves,  but  he  was  e:?deatly  irxitaS  ^ 
««a>ed  to  have  lost  grip  somehow. 

cigar,  till  his  attention  was  attracted  by  a  tdenanh 
messenger  coming  up  the  ga«ien  patft^    ^uS 

Se'rlS'aStS'"'''^""**^^'**"™"''^''^ 

"The  wire  is  for  Colonel  Chilmark."  he  said. 

rJ^j:  '"»  ''«  •^'^'»*-  *«  «y  that  she  is 

th^lii^  ""^  apparenUy  trivial  amiouncement 
ttoL^c  «^°^^  tried  to  pierce  my  inmost 
l^^w\'^^.''"^""«'«=«°*  henever^aS 
^W«  r  ',  '^  ^r*^  "y  «»«««=tion  with  Janet 

1  Mked  with  what  carelessness  I  could  conmiand. 
at  hi"*     "f*"^  ^^  ''"*«'*•    "  P«>Pl«  who  stey 

^^  '^^^  "'Pf ""«  P~P'«  ""^o  "^  away." 
WM  his  enigmatic  reply.  And  he  added,  with  a 
sudtlengust  of  impatience.  "What  do  YCw  or 
care  about  these  Chihnarks  ? " 

The  contents  of  the  to  me  all-absorbing  telemun 
were  revealed  sooner  than  I  could  hav^h^edT 

ST^w    w?'  ***"  ''"'  *"'«**«'  »  to  remove  the 
b^ast  things.    She  had  just  performed  the  same 
office  m  the  sitting-room  across  the  passage  3 
after  the  mamier  of  landladies,  she  WSeTto 
entoge  upon  the  affair,  of  the  otter  lodj^ 
The  C<donel.  by  her  showing,  had  just  received  a 
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JftePMi  from  im  dawhter  in*—      ... 
«»e how ih« had he«to w-'i,^^^  Wm  that  « 
»ot  «ut  their  Z,S^i~J»*  '^  H««tm  wouW 
«  I^adoo  for?«STS' S ''^P^  *»  ""'^ 
other  ho„«.  wiSZ!Z^  ^"^  *»  '^ 

the  hooaes^tTSrS^*^  ?^  to  l»lace.  o 
•he  was  aJl  right^^'  ^'  "^''*  know  that 

**•*««"■    It  was  at  «^  "PMded  venion  of  the 

»«nn  at  the  hands  of  R^^,^'  T'  *°  "^ 
ported  to  her  having  so  fTfaJf^'v''"*  '*  '^ 
prove  that  he  wastof  ■•  n  ^^  !?  '*''  *«»«  to 

♦Jwaudedher^H^j^Li^?"*^  '***««  «»e  Jines.  I 
*itt  better  sucL^    ft1^,K^  ^'  ^''P^  °*  '«^ting 

her  dissertation  <mZ(^iSF'J^^'^  •="*  **^ 
Poeed  that  we  should  JT^h,  lonehness.  and  pro- 
CMtle,  and  on  toe  retura  S™  J^  *"  Carisbiook 
Yarmonth  and  ^T^^^ S^if*^  "»«  t«^  at 
afternoon  boat  camn.?i.       ***.^o*^»nd  Bay  by  the 

ton.    AsheJulS^tS^^rr't^r^^^^- 
mterest  in  historic  rX,   r  ^*  *°  academic 

Probacy  he  did  nTU\°^^  ^.  ^^y^ 
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and  nothinif  to  do     O^^^T^n '  '^"*^"'  *="«'y' 
Pany  J^  taught  m^C::  J^U  XpSj^J 

tl£:r*'  "^^  '-'*  '^"^  Cloud.  E?<s 

aJTl'^J*  ***  '^*™*  ^"<= »  t™e  tourist  style 
Sri.^  T«"^  ^'^  sensations  ofXoS 

they  had  b«»f  tnM  *i,  *  .u    *"*  P"*"*  window,  if 
«"»«  as  were  bound  for  Yannouth  and  Fnshwato^ 
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J^^!!IS!!^  on  boMd  to  piocMd  to  Totknd  wen 

s^j^X-fot-^.tiia-j 

WMRoJrti     V    ,"""*  '"'*''  "y  ner^WMsSutiny 

tSr^"^-— -^^^^^^ 

n^ -U       ^  Shadowed  us  to  the  Branksome 
H^ZTa  ^  *""  **  unaccountably  qSTby 
Herwg.  had  been  an  open  declaration,  but  10,"^ 
•nythmg  he  might  do  or  say  to  my  detrim.rwL1^ 
nunor  consideration  with  me.    I  Was  morTrild^to 
•ee  hnn.  ther^  on  the  steamer.  thTlfr^adt^ 
nV  dean«t  friend.    His  pres-ice  on  the  bSt  ^ 
the  «cond  relirf  of  my  anxiety  about  JanTuiaU 
had  experienced  that  day.    He  must  haT  a^ted 
I^ndon  to  return  to  the  Isle  of  WigltTfJ^^ 
after  her  telegram  to  her  father  had  Ln  de™  tch^ 
the  deduction  being  that,  if  he  had  triXhSSrf 
to  molest  her.  and  that  she  was  now  pursS  hS 
qu^t^free  from  all  danger  of  interfe«nce  frlftL; 

fit^f  Jil!'^  T  ^  ^y  "*'^'''  '^^'^  from  the  bold 
front  he  had  rfiown  to  Marske  at  ourlLent  encounter 


COLONEL  CHILMARK-S  TIDINGS.     x6r 

''«  said.    "  tX  u  !r.7j^*'  ^  "^  ""*  mfallibte," 

he  c:„rd  Ati^^"^  hi.  never-faiiio,  cigar,  a. 
natch  flickering  o^to^r.        **"***'  '^"'  *he 

w  not  for  n,e"o  makr*  a^  "ndiffenace.    It 

the  man  who  had  mriTtt.  t^l"*  "^'^  *"  •"^  °* 
than  that  he  was  at  l^JSi°'"°  •*««'««»» 
sconadrel  as  himself     ^'^^^^^  ^th  as  great  a 

on^eU^^en^K  Se?  £f'"  •-^*"-«t 
of  Roger  Ma,ske-."e.l&^Ve  W  "P"^""" 
Wong  source  for  b^  ^j  Z!"*  7  '"^  «>"»*  to  the 
card  in  this  ruthless  pkver^^,„H  «°"«  *»  Phw*  a 
his  allegiance  agai^tSe  tZ^J™^^  J"  »*^ 
a  load  on  my^Tas  h^!;  h^  T  °°*  '^  "»«* 
'Winning  th-  Lht^  dLT^  ?    t"*"-    "^  ^^^^^  «>« 

an-wer^h.mSthTshCldh^'"''  '^°'"''  "^  ' 
another.    It  was  sOmntf?^'         ^*  answered  it  with 

^When  the:"^;t^-7*"f  nndentanding. 

Totlandwe.^ma.nedbeCSjHh^"^-^*'*^  ** 
deared  out.  and  thenl^  L^  li  5  ^^'^"S^'^had 
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^iJS  SJ  '~?  ~™er  to  «y  he«t  for 
tl«  b<9^t  •»«*»•  »y  level  b«Uo  l»ck 

nu^  ^«.        ^  **  '"'^  «"*  «>*  ray  head  by 
erne  uS^J^"  *"  •»«  "-"Jy  ^«»  -he  Sw 
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anotner,     Hasog  grunted,  and  then  bn 
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added  after  a  pause.  "  See  here,  Mm.  Krance,  it  is  a 
pnvdege  to  help  people  who  cannot  help  thei^^es 
^vI^^Tl'^f"?'*"**  *"  ^J™^!  Chihnark.  and 
^  «^H  iTr*^  .ff"  «P«ri«^«  of  this  kind  of 
case,  and  that  I  shall  be  pleased  to  place  it  at  his 
disposal  if  he  would  like  to  see  me." 

The  landlady  sped  across  the  passage,  and  was 
back  nmnediately  with  Colonel  ChZaA's  grat^ 
comphments  and  he  would  be  glad  to  avaU  htaS 
of    Doctor  Barrables'  "  kind  offer  ^^ 

Without  a  word  to  me,  Her«,g  left  the  room,  and 
after  a  vam  attempt  to  discuss  the  matter  with  me. 
hn^„!^f"'*  also  departed.  Left  alone.  I  had  to 
iwmg  aU  my  manhood  into  play  to  keep  from  break- 

author  of  the  telegram  received  by  Colonel  Chilaiark 
in  the  mommg  was  to  me  self-evident.  That,  with- 
out handing  myself  over  to  the  hangman.  I  could 

That  Marske  had  faUen  foul  of  Janet  on  her^ 

tT*h?T f '*r^.*?  ^''^  ^1"''^'  ^d  hurried  back 
tott«Isle  of  W«ht  in  order  to  prove  an  ^i 
neeeasary,  seemed  bejrond  question. 

And  that  Marske  alone  could  have  sent  the  tele- 
gram was  only  too  obvious.    The  author  of  it  was 

Ltodon.  and  Marske  had  traveUed  up  by  tte  JLm 
ja».  doubtless  meetiijg  her  on  the  w^y  L  he^g 
from  her  the  only  explanation  of  her  journey  which 
to  h.m  of  aU  people  in  the  world  she  would  be  able 

X  ^™tu,  "f'  ^  ''^  '"t"  th«  clutXes  of  aS 
chance  bird  of  prey,  bent  on  vulgar  .t>bberv  or 
worse,  there  would  have  been  n^ich^Sa^e 
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taowkdge  of  her  a£&ura  as  was  disclosed  in  the  niom. 
m  te^^  To  me  it  aU  seemed  as  dear  as  noon- 
day—that she  had  foUowed  a  hot  scent  after  "  Dan- 
vers  C«ne."  which  had  led  her  into  the  power  of  the 
man  who  had  used  that  alias  during  his  relations 
whatever  they  may  have  been,  with  ^y  unf^Zte 

Yes.  with  this  weU-founded  thesis  to  work  from- 
™u^  ^  **  *  ^^'^  policeman  could  not  have 
missed_I  was  powerless  to  move  a  finger,  unless  I 
gave  myseH  up  to  justice.    And  if  I  did  that.  weU 
I  knew  that  the  word  of  a  convicted  and  i^d 
Won  would  not  weigh  for  a  single  instant  against  tha^ 
tn^^  ^^^'^  po3ition-the  son  or£e  oj- 
Sw  *^^^**«J''«^  ^  ^  «»«t  of  the  Prime 
,S!  ;  .*i^.'*°'y  ^°'^«*  ^  **  ^'  n  at  once  as  an 
mpudent  fabnoition.  without  even  the  recommenda- 
^on  of  bemg  plausible ;   besides  which,  as  the  day 
nxea  tor  my  execution  was  already  oast    it  w» 
ven.  doubtful  if  I  should  get  a  ch^cTto'tdl  ^ 
nSn.r^i'"^""'.  ^'"'"'ority.    As  a  condemned 

TT?    K   ^  '^^^  ^^  ^  *^«  ^  ot  the  law. 
Md_I^should  go  straight  to  my  doim  without  a 

No,  the  heroic  course  would  b».  to  wipe  myself  out 
of  eastence  and  to  leave  Janet  at  the  mercVof  h^ 
enemy— If  she  was  still  alive. 

An  appeal  to  my  kind  sympathiser,  tady  Muriel 

show  grounds  for  suspectmg  Roger  Marske.  and  that 
authority.    Thus  agam,  in  the  absence  of  any  light 
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Janet  migbthaw  thrown  on  the  nutter,  there  would 
b«nottn,g  but  the  unsupported  accnsatioi,  of  .  ^ 

ipSj:    '  ""'  ''"^'^  ««i  « if  I  gave  n.y«df 

«  LT^  "l""  ^y  °"*  "^  **•  °*»P»i'.  for  myself 
a  httle  for  the  giri  who  had  gone  forth  to  fightfor 
me  a  whole  ocean,  hedged  me  in  on  every  skie  I 
was  wishuig  mj^f  dead,  when  the  now  faiiliar  face 
of  the  telegraph  boy  appeared  at  the  garden  gate 
A  n^ute  later  Mrs.  Knmce  entemi  witta  meS 

owner  humed  m  and  tore  it  open. 
rJ^  !!!  read  he  drew  a  long  breath,  and  as  he  re- 
read the  telegram  he  expeUed  the  draught  of  air 
from  his  lui^  as  though  he  were  riddinghimself  of 
a  naus«.  From  the  brief  time  he  uA  ovJ^the 
E^K  f?f*  *^*  *^  '"**^'  «««ke  the  others 

)iia  treatment  of  it,  too.  I  noticed  a  difference  Tte 
cipher  telegrams  he  had  instantly  destroyed  by 
^  them  mto  infinit«rimal  fragments  or  burniS 
th«n  m  the  grate.  This  one  he  carefully  f<rfded 
and  put  It  away  in  his  pocket-book 

^J^'w^^^^r  "'**™'='  *°  •*•  »»«  l«»ked  up 
at  me.  his  broad  features  breaking  into  a  slow 

almort  paternal  smile.    Heaven,  hoi^  I  hated  hi^i 

I  have  bem  comforting  the  Colonel,"  he  said 

u»  his  most  cynical  tone.    "  Let  me  also  comfort  you' 

laL'™^  .{^''^^  '^^  him  that  S 
la«hes  who  wish  to  prolong  their-ahall  we  caU  them- 
hohdays  are  sometimes  driven  to  strange  shifts  and 
expedients.    In  short.  I  pointed  .H,t  to  him  that 
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far  fraaj  having  met  with  some  disaste ',  his  daughter 
might  very  well  have  sent  that  first  telegram  herself, 
having  good  reason  for  not  returning  to  sleep  last 
night  at  the  house  of  the  old  servant  with  whom 
she  was  to  stay.  She  might,  for  instance,  though  I 
did  not  moot  this  to  the  Colonel,  be  engaged  in 
trying  to  pull  chestnuts  out  of  a  .ery  hot  fire  for  a 
sweetheart  unable  to  perform  the  operation  for 
himself." 

"  You  devil  1 "  I  snarled,  guessing  that  his  im- 
promptu kindness  had  had  foi  its  object  the  pumping 
of  tlie  Colonel. 

Herzog  continued  to  smile.  "  You  are  •  ude,"  he 
said,  "  for  a  man  who  ought  to  have  been  hanged 
the  day  before  yesterday.  Yes,  I  comforted  that 
invalid  warrior,  and  i  would  have  you  also  take  com- 
fort, my  gallant  captain,  for  I  know  that  your  trouble 
is  the  same.  After  a  little  discursive  talk,  the  Colonel 
cleared  up  a  point  that  has  been  puzzling  me  by 
admitting  that  Miss  Janet  knew  the  notorious 
Rivington  sUghOy — is  it  not  right  to  emphasise  that 
word,  my  friend  ?  " 

"  You  must  make  what  use  you  choose  of  your 
cunningly-gained  discovery,  but  expect  no  informa- 
tion from  me,"  I  replied  sullenly. 

He  looked  at  me  as  though  about  to  make  an 
angry  retort,  but  checked  whatever  he  had  been 
about  to  say,  and  remained  silent  for  the  rest  of  the 
evening,  smoking,  and  evidently  thinking  deeply. 
Even  in  my  sore  distress  about  Janet,  I  derived  some 
amusement  from  his  knitted  brows  and  impatient 
ejaculations,  which  I  attributed,  quite  erroneously 
as  I  was  to  learn  later,  to  his  sudden  discovery  that 
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over.  RivStonT  ^  '*^°"'  """V  J*"""  are 

th  J^an^'h^esfl'^^T/"''  ''''^''  ^°-<i  out 

But  h4  shook  his  head  almost  sadlv     "  i 
teU  you  whence  your  dan^r  »n^    ^'        '  *'*™'°* 
good  reason  that  as  veJ  T  ^  *  ^  spnng-for  the 
"  Not  from  m^  TJt  Lt ""^  ^r"'"'"  ""^  '^^'^■ 
you.    TTusc^'C^*^**  <=*«'.  I  should  faU  with 

but  I  have  a^X^ho^^^^r^.  ^«*  '^  ^<^- 

«at.    Hope  tAa^  S   V  "«''*  °*  *»kef»l  "n- 
had  been  relcMed^f  k    ^^^^  "^"^  ^o'  «'hich  I 

would  ir'XoZT'^^t^K'  ",r^^ 

n«»n  that  he  hon«i  ♦«      ^  ■  *^  *^°«Jd  he 

s«iuences  of  aSion  Th  ^°!f".  ^"^  *^«  «=<»»- 
week?  Ico,E?teUru?^J'rfl''™«**'"*'**"=^ 
bed  I  groaned  in  spirit  afV^  ?k  ^?«  "y*^  °n  the 
hope  ttere  Sght  Kor  ll  S*"*'**  '^'  ^^"^"^ 
ray  for  me.  '^  ^^^'^  w«^  «<>*  a  single 

It  had  begun  to  rain  heavily  durinor  ♦•,„ 
»d  now  the  Wind  rose.  n.4VSo:''i;:S 
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wl  SS  "Zf'  *^*^"»  ««>«>«  which  would 

was,  uie  wild  voice  of  natnr*    tKx.  j  •     * 
sycamores  in  the  Jr^      1^'    ^  *^"P  ^''"n  the 

of  the  st^  '^^  '^^  ^  «»««»  the  full  effect 

riW^r^tZl'^;,'  ^-  n*^  the 
sky.whensuddeiJ^^eWerhSfofST  *'"  *Ty 

it  «„.^^T"*^  had  prophesied  for  me     Ifsn 

sky  was  behin,ihi™     ^.       ™  *®  stonn-wracked 
would  hJS';rdded^'"°*>T-'   -hich  his  pn^file 

that«io:sf'th.u,i^^i:rz^s^r,s 
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tecdr  I  had  wanted  to  strangle  someoM— Htrww 
for  choice-aU  the  evening,  and  it  was  with  sava^ 
antiapation  that  I  watched  the  head  desist  from  Us 
focussing  movements  and  rise  higher  with  the  clear 
intention  of  creeping  through  the  window.  The 
plash  of  the  rain  and  the  howling  of  the  wind  drowned 
any  sound  the  intruder  might  have  made,  giving  the 
impression  of  something  sinuous  and  snakelike  creep- 
ing m  on  me  as  one  long  leg  was  lifted  over  the  sill 
I  wwted  breathless,  ready  to  spring,  and  then  the 
door  of  my  room  opened  with  a  jerk,  and  a  shaft  of 
iight  from  a  bull's-eye  lantern,  held  by  Herzog.  fell 
luU  on  the  face  of  my  nocturnal  visitant.  It  was 
the  face  of  Roger  Marske. 
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It  vras  but  a  fleeting  vision  that  we  had  of  Roeer 

lantern  fa]l  upon  hnn  than  he  ducked  down  and  *s- 
appeared.  It  lasted  long  enough,  however,  to  ex- 
plain the  purpose  of  his  midnight  visit,  for  in  his 
moutt,  earned  there  doubtless  to  &ee  his  hands  for 
the  dmb,  was  a  long  dagger  or  Bowie  knife. 

I  joined  Herzog  as  he  strode  to  the  window,  and 
peered  down  into  the  gloom,  but  of  the  intruder  there 
was  no  sign.  He  had  completely  vanished,  and 
tws  iwesmnably  making  his  way  through  the  shrubs 
back  to  the  grounds  of  "  Ardmore." 

"Humph!  Clambered  up  by  that  Viimnia 
creeper.  •  said  Herzog.  shutting  his  window  and  pro- 
Ifedmis  to  hght  the  candle  on  the  dressing-Uble 
I  think  you  owe  me  thanks,  my  friend  "^ 
I  hated  to  be  beholden  to  him.  so  I  answered 
surMy  enough  that  I  should  not  have  been  taken  bv 
surprise,  as  I  had  been  wide  awake  and  ready  to  rive 
a  good  account  of  myself.  ^ 

Herzog  chuckled,  and  I  noticed  now  that  he  seemed 
m  high  good-humour. 

«7« 
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that  j^  would  be  in  danger,  aid  you  pS^ 
my  advice  to  be  vigilant.    I  was  in  Lo  min<ta 

7^L!T  P*;"*  *°'^''  ***«  "»«  '°™  <"  that  of  " 

mcuision  by  policeK)fficers.  I  am  delighted  that  it 
«n.e  m  fte  Aape  of  Mr.  Roger  Marske,  for  now  I 
^play  thegame  with  a  knowledge  of  my  opponent's 
cards.  Just  cast  your  eye  over  tids  teliriTt^t  I 
received  this  evening." 

rJ[r*  *^  «*  •****  "^  '«»«'«'  »  at  the  Charing 
Cross  post-office  at  six  o'clock,  and.  besid«rthe 
address,  contained  only  the  two  wonls :   "  sZineu 

Off.  I 

stU^K "  P'°*=«^«^  Herzog,  as  he  carefully  re- 
stored the  message  to  his  pocket-book.  "rcf«i»  to 

your  affair  if  you  had  been  the  truculent  ruffian  y^ 
weresuppo^d-tobe.  It  is  a  prearranged  signal  to- 
ommg  me  that  the  «Aeme  has  be«fab«SonS 
Lord  A^phmgton's  life  is  no  longer  threatened,  and. 
pe«onally.  I  rejoice,  for  I  amn^t  by  nature  a  hS-' 
thirty  man.  Now  I  am  going  to  be  perfectly  fe 
with  you.  Rivmgton.  in  the  hope  of  tempting  «?«» 
equd  fiantaess.  That  telegram  was  sentl^.ToJ 
behalf  of.  Sir  Gideon  Marske.  the  ChanceUor  of  Z 
Exchequer,  and  one  of  my  superiors  in  the  un- 
pleasantness we  have  been  engaged  in  " 

r.^'^***^^"''  ^**^''  ^  "  ^  ^'^'aiffled,  more  con- 
cerned with  the  mtimate  bearing  of  his  revelation 
on  my  own  fate  than  with  the  tremendous  fact  that 
Cabmet  ministers  should  have  conspired  against  the 
lite  01  a  colleague. 
"  Ah.  you  b^n  to  see  the  connection  of  things," 
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Hewogsajd.  "  Yei.  if  Roger  Marske  had  not  been 
Pbymg  a  lone  hand,  about  which  you  will.  perluS^ 
«y to,  me  pre^nUy.  I  d.ould'^have  s  <ST.' 
^^^'  "''"°"  ""^  ^  ''  -»'»*  I  d°  «t 
And  depositing  his  heavy  faune  in  one  of  Mn 

he  told  me  the  secret  history  of  his  mission  to  AleS 
me  m  order  to  assassinate  Lord  Alphington.    Hw 

Zt^        iT""?  *^  **  P'^:   how  he  had 
doubted  my  fitness  for  the  job.  ahnost  frx«n  the  ft^ 

^erviewwith  me  at  Southampton;  andhowl^SS 

begun  to  sc«t  an  entirely  unforeseen  combination 

of  private  miluences  the  moment  he  perceivedL*dv 

Munel's  mte«st  in  the  case  on  the  C  on  ttelay 

tiZ.rr'**^"*^'*-    IthadnottalcenWmlS 
to  ,^  jariet  Chihnark  as  the  "  friend  "  mSn^ 

J^^^^T^"^'  *"**  thenceonward  his  aim  h^  1^ 
not  as  I  had  beUeved.  to  turn  me  loose  asTsa^^e' 
S^  "",^"'  Alphington.  but  to  tr^  o*T 
^^^.°^  *°«*'  **^''«'«  hostility  to  me  m 
•wdenced  by  his  pitiless  talk  on  the  boat 

He  told  me.  with  a  fat  whee«  of  enjoyiiient  that 
he  had  arranged  the  excursion  to  BotiSV  fo 
the  express  purpose  of  proving  to  himself  his  sus- 
picion that  Roger  Marske  had  not  o^^^^Z 
Hientity.  but  had  private  reasons  of  h^^  fo? 
deanng  either  my  death  or  recapture. 

"  I  had  hard  work  to  keep  him  quiet,  ther«  in  the 
^e  wood,  and  orily  did  it  bj  teu4  hii^  the  tr^th- 
^».  ^^"l^^J^  ^  "^  contrived  at  the  instance 
of  hu.  father.  Sir  Gideon."  said  Her«,g.    "  l^S 
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^*!^?°i?!! '""  *•"*  ""»»«'*  "y  •llegiMw  to  that 

••iSf^^iT,?'  "^"^  night?"  I  asked. 

"Ti,  .^  !  1°°''  ^'  "P*^  I^«l  Alphington." 
,^     Checkmated  me ! "  Herwg  sneered  quit3Sy. 

That  was  aU  a  harmless  device  fo?  settling  tte 
q««tion.  upon  which  even  then  I  had  no  cSnty! 

th«re,w,  nothing  m  it  but  rose-water.  I  was^- 
peUed  to  use  a  scent,  so  that  when  I  examined  it 
Wore  gomg  m  I  could  readily  ascertain  whether  you 

wMedthethmgw^thpurewater.  So  much  for  your 
clieckmating,  my  friend." 

I  positively  began  to  admire  his  cunning  on  that 
ooc«w„.  smce  it  had  no  baser  object  than  to  ^WSe 
he  to  the  murderous  protestations  with  which  I  had 
soupit  to  deceive  him. 

seiioS  ?^  *''«^»?*''  **'^*''"  •»"  ^«'*  "» "  "0" 
JS1rtt^^^*"^'*r''''^-  Yea«ago,whenI 
error,  of  wluch  S,r  Gideon  took  advantage  to  bind 
me  to  hm,  body  and  soul  as  the  doer  of  any  <Urtv 
^e'Sr".    I  had  no  option.    leith^haT^J 

^.«i.  \^-'^'^  "'  «"  *"  J"^  labour-^, 
alternative  for  which  neither  my  habits  nor  my  figure 
are  adaptrd.  Now  Roger  Marske  by  his  coX? 
towards  you,  by  his  foHowing  yo^  fdenrlTs^ 
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•tand  in  your  shoes  ?  "  ^'^ 

wiS"!!!?™ *T'  "^  P"***"'  «^  «=»^««>«y  and  crime 

i^t^^T*  1°  "7  ***  P""* '  «'  ^  the  douM 
.fy,K^'  '*"  •>•  hastened  to  add  : 

n«kli!r  «.^  *™  y°^  '^y  «*«»«.  Rivuwton  and 

M,!!^"  ■*'*''**"* '    ***««'■  y^  «»>««>."  said  I  in  mv 
«»  spur  of  the  moment  where  Sir  Gideon  came  in 

plot  aJSt  ^«^'''°"  this  evening,  canceli^ 
piot  ^amst  the  Pnme  Minister."  he  said     "^Tha* 

deS  a^e^^f  Z;?''*-'^,  ""'"^^  has"£omeS 
nnK^K^  ***'*P"^*t««»aplications.  He  can 
only  have  learned  of  them  from  our  friend  of  wSd^ 
^^prodivities.  and  whatever  hriSorS^ 
^IL  '  '*  '^°'*  "^"^^y  «dudes  the  fact™  w^ 
^^ocence.    Does  it  also  include  a  knowled^of'The 

He  paus«I  and  looked  at  me.  but  I  made  no  sign 
^tII  **  *^*  °"'  "*•"  ™ore  impressiTelT- 

^^thT  vu  '"^^'"'°^^'  *hat  old  man  is  in  it- 
tt-lfh  ^*-  u^**  *"«»Pt »°  y»«  to-night  khows 
thatthey  have  been  hard  hit  by  thegirLan^ft^^ 
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want  to  silence  you  without  recapture  if  possible 
though,  having  iaUed  with  the  knife  they  will' 
probably  fall  back  on  the  hangman's  rope  if  we  don't 
-ook  slippy.  And  if  they  want  to  treat  you  like 
that,  what  sort  of  mercy  is  the  girl  to  hope  for— the 
girl  to  whoii  I  figuratively  take  off  my  hat  as  a  fat 
old  temer  might  do  to  a  smart  little  ferret  that  has 
bolted  the  rat  for  him.  Sir  Gideon  and  Roger  are 
my  rats,  Rivington,  and  they  are  on  the  run,  but  they 
will  get  clear  away  if  you  don't  decide  to  trust  me." 
"  You  don't  care  a  tinker's  rap  about  me,  or  about 
Miss  ChUmark,"  I  said  tentatively.  "  What's  vour 
motive  ? "  ' 

Herzog  waVed  the  cigar,  which  he  had  taken  care 
to  light,  slowly  to  and  fro.  admiring  the  gyrations  of 
the  smoke.  "  Not  revenge,  my  friend-^iothing  so 
crudely  useless  as  that,"  he  smiled  at  me.  "  I  am 
an  advocate  for  reciprocity  in  trade.  In  short,  I 
want  to  reverse  the  lever,  and  have  a  pull  over  Sir 
Gideon,  that  is  aU ;  so  that  I  may  not  be  called 
upon  to  assist  in  assassinating  any  more  Premiers 
with  blunt  instruments.  But  if,  in  the  process  of 
reversing  the  lever,  Roger  Marske  gets  hanged 
instead  of  you,  I  shall  not  complain." 

At  that  I  hesitated  no  longer,  as  I  should  have  done 
had  he  professed  any  but  a  selfish  purpose  in  serving 
me.  The  man  was  a  monster  of  iniquity,  but  his 
interests  so  clearly  ran  side  by  side  with  my  own 
in  confounding  the  Marskes  that  I  judged  it  best  to 
clutch  at  the  only  straw  held  out  to  me.  Moreover, 
he  had  guessed  and  wormed  out  so  much  for  himself 
that  there  remained  but  httle  to  confide  to  him  but 
Janet's  solution  of  my  poor  sister's  cryptic  utterance, 
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close  of  my  narrative  I  pressed  him  f^h  J  onini^ 

R^M«^eTasUer^r£J5;S^r 
ajmark  ttat  he  had  to  confess  to  SkSS 
seek  hB  aid,  or  that  the  old  man  has  nM^^nt^ 
trouble  for  himself,  through  the  yoS^  Ws  Z^u 
havmg  led  her  into  his  neighbouriio^  pSaWv 
the^ne  «  a  good  clue,  which  ought  to  be  S^*t 

"  SU* w^M  '  "J  ^'^  breathlessly. 

M"WgWey  should  be  caUed  on  Artthout  the  loss 

ofasmglehour.   She  will  be  able  to  say  Xt  Jdd^S^ 

rf  any  she  gave  to  Miss  Chihnark.  aid  tf  itT^' 

wh««mthe  district  which  Sir  Gide<;nMaiehon^« 

St.-'^^nTr^L^^frr  *°  ^^  '"^^^ 

wood,  might  lead  to  discoveries.    It  would  be  Quite 

to  «Srt  t'  "^^  *°  ^^^^  *°  *^  ^''^^  oS  sc^S 
Sel^  2"".^'''^"™'^""''^»^"^that 
i^t  m^"       -^'^  '^"**^  "^  summons  for  me  to 

Do  not  let  any  considerations  about  me  stand  for 

M 
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one  single  moment  in  the  way  of  yovr  ftidinR  Uiaa 
Chilmark,"  I  ui^.  ^^ 

"  But,  my  friend,  it  is  just  that  that  I  must  do  if 
you  are  to  be  of  any  use  to  me,"  my  new  ally  replied 
with  a  candour  so  brutal  that  it  was  bound  to  be 
genuine.  "  If  yon  are  caught  and  hanged  before  I 
can  Iwing  your  aUeged  crime  home  to  Roger  Manke  I 
shall  never  bring  it  home  to  him.  I  sim^y  shouldn't 
be  listened  to  if  I  came  with  the  fullest  p.oof.  Eveiy 
ofiSdal  nerve  would  be  strained  to  cover  up  sudi  an 
enormous  miscarriage  of  justice.  I  know,  because  it 
has  been  done  before,  my  friend.  No,  I  must  put 
you  away,  somewhere  whUe  I  go  Manke  hunting; 
and  where  to  put  you,  God  only  knows." 

"  Tou  think,  that  Roger  Marske  having  &fled  to 
finish  me,  they  will,  as  you  said,  substitute  the  roue 
for  the  knife  ?  " 

"  Undoubtedly ;  and  they  will  take  pteckNis  good 
care  to  effect  your  recapture  in  such  a  way  that  you 
don't  have  a  chance  to  open  your  mouth.  They  will 
not.  however,  attempt  to  take  you  tfll  I  have  deared 
out.  That  was  the  arrangement  if  the  scheme  bcoJce 
down,  and  they  don't  know  that  I  have  rounded  on 
them  yet.  They  won't  squander  me  by  anesting 
you  in  my  company,  for  they  may  want  me  again. 
But  if  I  left  you  here  at  Mrs.  Krance's,  you  would  be 
taken  to-morrow  and  strung  up  the  day  aftw." 

"  Then,"  I  hazarded,  with  one  of  those  gleams  of 
reason  which  stupid  people  sometimes  get  at  a 
pinch,  "why  shouldn't  I  lay  up  in  oae  of  the 
empty  houses  here  ?  I  have  noticed  several,  and 
It  is  too  late  in  the  season  for  them  to  be  let  to 
summer  visitors  now." 
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Her«^  jumped  up  and  barely  restrained  himself 
from  waking  the  household  by  skppiug  his  faftt^L 
m    h»    exatement.    "My    frieni"    he    whee^ 

^y. "  that  is  the  fim  Ld  ^^  y:;S 

Sf^'S?    J"*"/.***^*""""-    Youmuitbe 
«»t^  tins  and  safely  ensconced  before  daylight 


'(li 


CHAPTER   XXIII. 

A    KISKY    HIDING-PLACE. 

The  secrepy  of  our  departure  from  Mrs.  Krance's 

»Zl!!i  *^*;,'^"  '^^^  ^y  *•>«=  *"'y  »f  the  storm. 
whi^drownedaU  other  sounds  but  its  own.  Luckily 
the  front  door  was  on  the  sheltered  side,  so  that  we 
were  able  to  slip  ou'  without  admitting  an  inrush 
oi  wma. 

"  Had  you  any  particular  hou.se  in  your  mind  ?  " 
Mer«^  asked,  when  we  had  got  clear  of  the  premises 
into  the  ram-whipped  load. 

I  told  him  that  I  had  noticed  a  furnished  house, 
standmg  m  its  own  grounds,  beyond  the  green  walk 
on  the  way  to  the  Warren.  It  had  the  advantage 
from  my  point  of  view  of  being  some  little  distance 
from  the  populous  parts  of  the  village  in  a  compara- 
tively secluded  position,  and  as  its  garden  in  the^ 
backed  on  the  edge  of  the  dif!  there  would  be  no  fear 

.     ^  surprised  from  that  quarter.    I  should  have 

w^fh^  lr*«^  ^'^  ^""^  ^°  P*t«>'  ^  keeping 
watch  for  the  officers  of  the  law. 

"  Oce  of  those  stone  houses,  eh  ?  "  said  Herzoe 

with  swift  comprehension.    "  The  ve^  place  of^ 
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others,  provided  no  systematic  search  is  made  for 
you  here,  and  I  shall  endeavour  to  prevent  that  by 
drawing  a  herring  across  your  tiaU.  And  even  if 
they  do  go  in  for  a  house-to-house  visitoUon,  you 
vrmM  have  a  better  chance  of  a  run  for  it  there  4uui 
at  this  end.  Come  along,  and  take  cover  if  we  meet 
anyone." 

But  at  two  o'clock  on  such  a  tempestuous  night 
there  was  no  one  af.road  in  that  community  of 
pleasure-seekers,  and  we  passed  unmolested  alone 
the  deserted  walk,  with  only  the  great  winking  eve 
of  the  revolving  light  at  Hurst  Castle  on  thTmain- 
land  opposite  to  watch  our  progress.  Arrived  at  the 
house— a  long,  low,  somewhat  gloomy-looking  struc- 
ture, on  its  landward  ^ide,  since  aU  the  best  rooms 
faced  the  sea--we  naturally  found  the  doors  locked 
against  us.  but  Hersog's  penknife  soon  shpped  a 
wndow  fastening,  and  we  entered  what  from  the  feel 
of  the  furniture  we  judged  to  be  the  drawing-room 
It  was  as  yet  too  dark  to  see  anything,  and  Hersoi^ 
would  not  risk  lighting  so  much  as  a  match 

"  Now  I  must  return  to  '  Springfield  '  before  dawn 
l»eak8.    said  my  companion.    "  It  wiU  not  do  for 
that  eariy  bird,  Mrs.  Krance,  to  find  me  out,  or  the  lies 
I  mean  to  tell  her  about  your  having  left  by  the  first 
boat  when  she  comes  in  with  the  breakfast  things 
will  miss  their  mark.    And,  talking  about  breakfast 
remmds  me  that  you  mustn't  starve  in  your  lonely 
citadel.    As  soon  as  the  shops  are  open  in  the  mom- 
mg  I  shall  buy  a  stock  of  provisions  and  bring  it  along 
before  I  sUrt  for  London  by  the  mid-day  boat 
So  long." 
With  an  agility  w<mdeiful  ia  one  of  his  bulk  he 
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•wung  himadf  thrmigh  the  window  and  wa.  gone. 

.u^.  ?"  *?.^P*  '"^^  "  *•>«  '^^  and  put  on 
«  best  I  could  the  dry  clothes  I  had  brought  in  a 
"wUportinanteau  The  wind  howled  and  the  rain 
pattered  oatnde ;  but.  feeling  that  at  any  tate  I 
was  secure  for  an  hour  or  two.  I  felt  about  tiU  I  found 
asofa.  and.  flinging  myself  on  it.  Uy  down  and  slept 
"Om  sheer  weariness. 

When  I  awoke  it  was  broad  daylight,  and.  glancmg 
at  my  ws  1  m  full  recoUection  of  the  events  of  the 
n«ht.  I  saw  that  it  was  seven  o'clock.  My  imme- 
diate surroundings  claimed  my  first  attention.  The 
room  m  which  I  found  myself  was  of  moderate  sise 
ft>n«shed  with  the  unhomelike  gimcrackery  pre- 
vafent  m  houses  which  are  let  rather  than  lived  in. 
Extending  my  explorations  to  the  other  rooms  and 
floors,  I  found  the  same  note  struck  everywhere. 
.  *  ^^  no.«»n  »  home,  but  an  investment,  to  be 
let  with  all  Its  appurtenances  and  made  money  out 
of.  And.  judging  by  the  musty  smell  of  unoccupa- 
tion.  It  had  not  found  favour  with  temporary  tenants 
for  a  considerable  time. 

So  much  the  better  for  me.    There  was  less  like- 
lihood that  an  enierprising  house-agent  would  briuK 

'^u  V*  ^^u  ^*  "•  '"•*•  ^"""^  the  systematif 
search  of  which  Heriog  had  spoken,  that  seemed  the 
only  danger  of  my  lair  being  disturbed. 

u  T^'"^*  ?*  V*"  ^""^  *•"•"«*  on  »  leafy  lane, 
but  from  the  back  one  got  a  glorious  view  of  sea  and 
sky.  with  an  untended  but  luxuriant  garden  in  the 
foreground  No  fence  was  needed  on  this  side,  eitlnsr 
as  a  boundary  or  as  a  protection  against  intniders, 
for  the  chff  dropped  straight  bom  the  grounds 
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mnning  sheer  for  a  score  of  feet  only,  and  then  con- 
tinuing in  a  gentler,  verdure-dad  slope  to  the  beach 
below.  At  that  height  above  the  sea-level  the  shore 
was  invinUe  from  the  ground-floor  windows,  but 
from  those  above  I  could  just  see  the  line  of  high 
water-mark,  and,  almost  immediately  below  me,  the 
lifeboat-house  and  launching  slip. 

In  teaming  so  much  of  my  surroundings  I  was 
careful  not  to  disarrange  the  drawn  blinds,  my  re- 
search being  restricted  to  peeringlrom  behind  them. 
A  face  at  the  windows  of  an  unoccupied  house  would 
have  set  tongues  wagging  if  seen  from  one  of  the 
yachts  or  pilot-cntters  anchored  in  the  bay,  where, 
the  rain  having  ceased,  the  sailors  were  busily 
swabbing  down  the  decks  of  the  larger  craft. 

Before  long  a  healthy  hunger  turned  my  thoughts 
to  Hersog's  promised  return  with  a  supply  of  pro- 
visions, and  I  stationed  myself  at  the  w^ow  where 
we  had  effected  oar  entrance,  as  it  was  at  the  bock 
<rf  the  hcrase  and  he  mi^t  be  expected  to  make  for 
it.  Sore  enough  at  about  half-past  nine  there  came 
a  tap  on  one  ai  the  lower  panes,  and  I  drew  aside 
the  Umd  a  little — ^to  start  back  in  dismay. 

He  who  stood  without  was  a  bearded,  black- 
visaged  man,  whose  blue  guernsey  and  seafarer's  cap 
stamped  him  either  as  a  fisherman  or  one  of  the  long- 
shore loafers  who  pose  as  such. 

Oa  perceiving  that  it  was  not  Herzog,  I  had 
dropped  the  blind  like  li^tning,  but  the  man  must 
have  seen  me,  for  he  drummed  lightly  on  the  glass 
again,  and  kept  on  drumming  while  I  wracked  my 
distraught  brain  for  the  best  course  to  pursue. 
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CHAPTER  XXIV. 

S^IH    GIDEON'S    BARGAIH. 

me  with  a  saave  ^m^i}JH^^  ^""^  *« 

«.hte„:^  Tin^  olSjl'Sr'  "^  that 
however,  so  frightened  toat  I  wast^L  /  *"  "°*' 
the  v«y  careful  prepa«tionn.  **  ?*^^* 

la™p  on  his  tabrso  t£  ITZf  *  'Tij*' 
fn>m  his  own  hawUe^Ta^^Ititi  ^S?  oStJ 


SIR  GIDEON'S  BARGAIN.      ■       185 

^^d  he  dighUy  wheeW  hi.  chair  ii,  the  «me 

It  WIS  no'  :oiig  before  a  qnick  step  sounded  out- 

^S^^t  "''  ^T  "*  '^  °"  »«  ^  momentarily 
effaced  by  an  all-consuming  curiosity  as  to  h«u,  ?k 

The  door  opened,  and  surely  enough  it  was  Roeer 
*fa«ke  who  entered.    "  How  are  you  ^T?"  hi 
began,  without  se-ing  me.     "  I  have  Cn  J»  i     ^ 
aU  day  on  busi.  ^^so  thought  I  w^S  1^"^^°^ 
JJ»^^  Sleep  here.    Great  God"*in  hXTwS:^ 

by  his  backing  tc^^Ti.Z^r^rif'^'^ 
toa  confession-to  a  confi.;"  ^nT  S^fd 
been  mipressing  on  Sir  Gideon.  How  Zld  S^ 
Gideon  take  it  r  By  choosing  to  ignore  T^ii  k 
accepting  .ay  excuse  his  Zlight^vrfor*  hlf  ^ 
stemation  on  seeing  me  ?  ^     ^  ^  '=°"- 

On  the  contrary,  and  -nuch  to  my  surorise  <;,v 
Gideon  accepted  the  tacit  admission  Seyld  t 
tha  outburst  of  alarm  as  fully  as  i  could  hTye  hone^ 

emotion;  S  vrit^a^^"  ^^u^^^^f^- by 
he  poiiited  sternly  to  theXT  '^^''^'^^^ 
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"Go  into  the  dinini-nwai.  I  ihall  foBow  ym 
directly,"  he  nid,  adding  u  Roger  Mmnke  tviMd 
to  fo,  the  one  whip-like  w«mx1,  "  Stop." 

My  wretched  perMcutor  halted  and  faced  hu 

father.     "Do  not  attempt  to  leave  the  howe," 

the   latter  narled.     "If  you  do   I   ahaU   turn 

the  men  out  to  icour  the  countryiide  within  five 

.  minutes." 

The  younger  Manke  ihot  a  furious  glance  at  the 
eWer,  who  returned  it  with  a  stony  stare,  as  it  seemed 
to  me  watching  him  sideface.  But  ^.jger  must  have 
read  something  in  his  father's  countenance  to  expe- 
dite hk  departure,  and  also  to  inspire  a  calmer  mood. 
For,  as  he  swung  round  on  his  heel  to  the  door,  I 
thought  that  I  detected  the  gleam  of  another  ex- 
pression in  his  cnid  eyes.  What  it  was  I  couM  not 
exactly  define,  but  it  seemed  to  me  that  the  fierce- 
ness had  been  replaced  by  a  Uend  of  cunning  and 
curiosity. 

As  soon  as  the  door  had  closed  on  him.  Sir  Gideon 
rose  from  his  chair  and  q>praached  me,  all  the  fire 
and  vdiemence  gone  irom  his  demeanour.  Do  what 
he  would  he  could  not  make  himself  a  pleasant 
penonality,  but  at  that  mnnent  I  could  find  it  m 
my  heart  to  pity  him— such  a  picture  of  despair 
and  grief  did  he  present. 

"  I  need  hardly  say  what  a  Mow  this  is  to  me,  Miss 
Chilmark,"  he  faltered  in  a  broken  voice.  "  I  fill  a 
high  sUtion  in  the  service  of  the  State ;  my  ambition 
for  my  son  was  boundless.  Your  news  to-night  has 
shattered  all  that,  and  much  more  besides.  I  shall 
never  hold  up  my  head  again.  For  my  son's  be- 
haviour on  enterfaig  the  room  leaves  me  no  option 


..'!'■  '  tit  , 
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S2.l°„f!!!?*  ""T'^y  y«ir  account  of  hit  treat- 

"  That  is  Icind,  and— er— encourajriiur  became  w» 

li«  31.'!  H°  ''•"  "y  *"'•  ^«"^°°  '^  "i.  own 
«P«.  alone  and  unmtemipted.  Have  I  your  per- 
nmsion  to  ,om  him  for  that  purpo«  ?  I  will  Jve 
yo«^y  word  of  honour  that  he  J«ai  not  leave  the 

The  pathoa  of  the  request,  nuule  to  a  helpless  eirl 
by  a  pat  statesman  amid  the  splendour  of  his  otn 
imuawn.  was  not  to  be  denied.  At  any  rate  I  am 
notw  constituted  as  to  have  made  a  s^e  a^.!  7- 

mtervKw.    I  bowed  a  silent  asscL  f 

iJ' »*^o.^"'  '^  ^  *^  "»'  *««P  you  waitinK 
Krf  Sir  Gkieon.  and  he  quitt.7«.e  room  3 
TW^Hm  *  ?^  Pn«»er  going  to  execution  on 
mtr^f  K  T**  "y*"  wondering  how  an  old 
man  of  ,„ch  repulsive  appearance  could  manage  to 

hysterical  over  my  successful  chase  of  Roger  Marske 

^t^^^  *"•"■  "y  P'^J^'^  *ri»l»  th»t  day.  fo; 
suddenly  I  b^  to  laugh.  Sir  Gideon.  I  told  m>self. 
had  acqmred  his  self-control  whUe  answering  em- 
barrassing questions  in  the  House  of  Commonsabout 

fcther  abusing  him  for  his  callous  indiffenmce  to  the 
bnwens  of  the  poor. 


^    ! 
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^d  then  I  was  recalled  from  my  sfllinesst^tespect 
for  the  man  to  whom  I  had  administered  such  a  shock 
by  the  entrance  of  a  footman  bearing  a  tray  on 
which  were  wine,  biscuits,  and  fruit. 

"  With  Sir  Gideon's  compliments,  miss,"  said  the 
serront,  placing  the  much-needed  refreshment  to  my 
hand,  and  retreating  without  the  expected  sni«f  at 
my  bedraggled  attire. 

My  hrnger  overcame  the  natural  repugnance  I  felt 
to  accept  the  hospitaUty  of  anyone  of  the  name  of 
Marske  and  I  feU  to  on  the  contents  of  the  tiay  with 
zest.  I  had  hardly  finished  when  Sir  Gideon  re- 
turned and  though  I  thought  nothing  of  it  at  t!  e 
tune.  I  remembered  afterwards  the  furtively  eager 
glance  he  directed  at  the  traces  of  my  light  repast- 
as  though  to  gauge  my  practicability  by  my  willinr- 
ness  to  eat  and  drink  under  his  roof.  ^^ 

Full  of  years  as  he  was,  he  seemed  to  have  aged 
still  more  during  his  brief  absence  from  the  room. 
Treadmg  heavily,  and  with  bowed  head,  he  advanced 
to  his  chair  and  sat  down  in  it  with  a  sigh,  as  though 
grateful  for  the  rest. 

"  I  must  think  of  you  first ;  you  must  be  in  great 
suspense  he  began,  struggling  with  a  catch  in  his 
voice.  It  IS  all  too  true-this  charge  you  Imng. 
My  unhappy  son  did  commit  the  crime  of  whidi 
Captom  Rivington  was  convicted.  Nay,  hear  me 
out,  he  broke  off,  as  I  leaped  to  my  feet  jubilant. 
Rivmgton  can— I  hope  will-be  cleared,  and  Roger 
must  bwr  his  load  oi  shame  and  misery.  But.lh 
Miss  Chilmark,  I  come  to  you  as  a  suppliant  " 

For  what  ?  "  I  asked  with  a  tinge  of  suspicion. 
It  seemed  to  me  that  there  was  nothing  more  to 
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be  done  than  that  Arthur  should  be  released 
by  the  King's  pardon  and  Roger  Marske  be 
arrested. 

"  For  my  son's  life,  or,  to  speak  more  correctly,  for 
the  barest  chance  for  it,"  replied  Sir  Gideon,  eyeing 
me  askance.  "  I  have  kept  my  word  to  you ;  he 
has  not  left  the  house,  and  will  not  do  so— unless  you 
give  me  permission  to  tell  him  that  he  may  try  to 
make  good  his  escape.  In  return  Jbr  your  clemency, 
I  will  engage  to  furnish  you  with  certain  proofs 
which  my  son  has  indicated  to  me  for  the  establish- 
ment of  Rivington's  innocence,  and,  alasl  his  own 
guilt.  The  disgrace  I  must  bear  as  best  I  can ;  it 
is  just  for  his  Ufe,  if  he  can  save  it  by  flight, 
that  I  plead."  * 

All  my  instincts  were  up  in  arms  at  that.  "  You 
mean,"  I  said  hotly,  "  that  if  I  do  not  consent  to 
your  terms,  the  proofs  you  mention  will  not  be 
forthoHning  ? " 

For  the  fraction  of  a  second  a  scowl  creased  his 
wrinkled  forehead  at  the  bluntness  of  my  question, 
but  his  parUamentary  training  came  to  the  rescue. 
He  waved  a  deprecating  hand. 

"  Not  quite  that,"  he  said  smoothly.  "  But  you 
will  understand,  being  a  young  lady  of  so  keen  an 
intelligence,  that  if  you  demanded  my  son's  arrest 
to-night  here  in  my  house,  you  could  not  expect  the 
same  faciUties  that  a  more  yielding  attitude  would 
entitle  you  to.  I  shouW,  naturaUy,  after  my  son's 
arrest,  be  deeply  concerned  in  moving  heaven  and 
earth  in  his  defence." 

I  understood,  or  thought  I  did,  not  only  that,  but 
a  good  deal  more  beside.    I  understood  that  my 
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«nv«mti««  with  thi.  Mtnte  old  gwttew,  l«d 

to  jmt  t  phinly,  I  did  not  "X  hLToS^^JK 
d«W»  mil«en«d  the  co««  I  took-Sand'i? 

SraSy.tX.'^^  ''^  ^'"''  ^"^ 

«ape-with  at  least  fifteen  honn'  .tart  it^  hf 

wma  me.       Tbm,  to-morrow,  I  will  mvadf  tsbi. 

^to  wte«  you  can  verify  the' coSuSTnS^" 

mv^J^!""^  «y««wflIdomethehononrSte 
"V  guert  to-night,  my  housekeeper-I  am  a^ow«!^ 

and  there  a«  no  ladies  in  the  famfly-i^S 

tIT.  T"":^'  '^  "  *«  mSiTSi*S 

y^the  pbce  where   the  3  aTto""^ 

Very  wdl,"  was  my  answo'.    "  it  .hnii  y^  ». 
y^  wish,  but  I  would  pLer  notto  s^^e  ^t 

"  Yon  have  made  me  a  heavy  debtor  "  said  Sir 
GKleonnsing.  "  Roger  shaU  be  gone  in  ^v 
muiutes.  and  you  will  find  me  proSriTc^Z^ 
out  my  part  of  the  compact  bVmI  W^^ 
co.««ler  your  decision  noTto  sleep  bT^}^^,Tr 
sen   you  to  Brentwood  in  a  car^%  ^o^'tj 

toolate  to  catch  the  last  tntin.^mdXe^^^i;td^ 
there  where  you  would- " 

"Where  they  would  take  me  in  this  condition 
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late   at   night   and   without   higgage,"   I    helned 
h^ouy. In  that  c^  I  mTT^  n.ySl'^ 

Sir'rL'^  ™*'?*  V*  **»  »t»rt  early  to-morrow."  said 
Sir  GKfcon.    "  I  wiU  send  the  housekeeper  to  Umat 


CHAPTER  XXV. 

THE  FACE  AT  THE  GANGWAY. 

ft^  iSr  H°"n'^''  ^^  remoteness  of  the  mansion 
from  other  dwellmgs.  I  had  very  little  choice  in  the 
mtter,  mJess  i  was  to  seek  a  convenient  hay-rick 

^tftil  and  profusely  sympathetic  housekee^. 
ttan  tte  mcongrmty  of  my  position  struck  me  ^h 

Maiske  HaU  seemed  the  last  place  in  the  world 
m  which  my  friends  and  weU-wishers,  had  they  known 
of  the  circumstances,  would  have  desired  me  to  lay 
my  head.  In  the  weU-ordered  house  of  a  Cabinet 
Minister,  with  troops  of  servants  within  call,  I  was 
not  really  apprehensive  of  personal  danger.  But  the 
fact  remamed  that  I  was  in  the  ^y's  country, 
and  I  was  particular  to  look  to  the  defences  of  niy 
bedroom  door.  ' 

The  night  passed,  however,  without  any  occasion 

for  alarm,  and  breakfast  was  brought  up  to  me  by  a 

resourced  maid,  who  helped  me  to  remove  from  my 

clothes  the  traces  of  my  scramble  at  the  burning 

19a 
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Mm  House.  I  guessed  by  her  manner  that  she 
had  been  speciaUy  instructed  not  to  show  sur- 
prise at  the  state  of  my  garments,  and  I  have  often 
wond««i  since  what  reawn  had  been  given  to 
her.  It  could  not  have  been  the  right  one  for 
she  chattered  about  the  fi«  as  if  it^re^^ 
news  to  me.  gouuuic 

The  girl  seemed  to  be  so  well  disposed  and  un- 
suspicious of  the  trouble  I  was  bringing  upon  her 
master  s  house,  that  I  could  not  refr^  from  makinK 
sure  of  one  point  that  had  vexed  me  all  night. 

".  Jfu"''  ^°^  ""*^*  ®**y™8  •>«"*  ?  "  I  asked  her. 
Oh  no,  miss,"  was  the  prompt  reply.  "He 
amved  last  night,  but  he  didn't  stop  more  than  an 
Jionr.  Cue  of  the  grooms  drove  him  to  Brentwood, 
but  as  It  was  too  late  for  the  last  train  he  must  have 
stayed  thwe." 

How  glad  I  was  that  I  had  not  insisted  on  going 
to  Brentwood  too.  I  might  have  come  across  the 
togitive.  and  one  narrow  escape  from  the  hands  of 
Mr  Roger  Marske  was  enough  for  a  lifetime.  I 
told  myself.  • 

At  ten  o'clock  the  same  girl  returned  to  say  that 
the  carnage  was  at  the  door,  and  that  Sir  Gideon 
was  waiting  for  me,  if  I  would  be  so  good  as  to  ko 

^'^,2?v**^u.^  *°''°**  "y  '»°**  ">  ">«  great  oak- 
panelled  hall,  his  gaunt  shoulders  swathed  in  a  plaid 
in  spite  of  the  summer  heat.  His  face  looked  drawn 
and  haggard,  as  though  the  night  had  been  an  un- 
quiet vigil  for  him,  but  his  manner  as  he  advanced  to 
meet  me  was  firmer  and  more  assured  than  durine  the 
momentous  interview  of  the  previous  eveniJ  I 
was  glad  that  he  did  not  attempt  to  shake  h^ds. 

N 


*,  ■■  *■.. 


■:      ^' 


iT^siSir^ 


m 


MILLIONS  OF  MISCHIEF. 


h^ 


h 


I  was  in  the  mood  to  be  suspkiotu  of  undue  Iriend- 
linest  or  familiarity.  v 

"I  trust  that  my  peofde  have  made  you  com- 
fortaWe/'hesaid.  "  Ah,  that  is  weU.  Then,  if  you 
are  ready,  we  will  start,  for  we  have  a  long  drive 
before  us." 

Under  the  portico  a  barouche,  having  the  hood 
closed  and  drawn  by  a  fine  pair  of  bays,  was  waiting, 
with  a  powdered  coachman  on  the  box  and  apowdered 
footman  with  his  hand  on  the  door-knob.  I  could 
not  help  thinking  gaily  that  my  vindication  of  Arthur 
bade  fair  to  be  a  triumphal  progress,  but  I  was  re- 
called to  more  sober  reflections  when  Sir  Gideon 
followed  lAe  in,  taking  the  opposite  seat,  as  far  from 
me  as  possible.  He  preserved  a  rigid  silence  till  we 
were  dear  of  the  lodge  gates,  then  leaned  suddenly 
forward  and  said — 

"  Beyond  the  immediate  purpose  in  view,  you  and 
I  have  nothing  in  common  between  us.  You  will  not 
expect  me  to  do  violence  to  my  feelings  by  keefMng 
up  the  pretence  of  polite  conversation.  The  subject 
that  is  most  in  our  minds  I  decline  to  discuss." 

"  I  4iould  prefer  not  to  talk,  but  I  think  that  you 
owe  it  to  ine  to  tell  me  where  we  are  going,"  I  i«]died. 

"  I  have  not  the  least  objection  to  that,"  he  made 
answer,  his  lips  twitching  strangely.  "It  seems 
from  what  my  son  told  me  last  night  that  he  was 
secretly  married  to  Captain  Rivington's  sister. 
They  spent  some  tnne  together  on  a  yacht,  which  is 
now  lying  in  the  Victoria  Docks.  We  are  going 
there  to  see  the  captain  of  the  vessel,  who  is  in  a 
position  to  prove  ♦he  connection— also,  that  my  son 
parted  from  his  wife  after  a  serious  quarrel." 
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I  have  been  infonned  since  that  it  is  veiy  doubtful, 
if  I  had  succeeded  in  obtaining  Sir  Gideon's  glibly 
promised  "proof,"  whether  it  would  have  been 
strong  enough  of  itself  to  convict  Roger  Marske  of 
the  two  murders,  or  even  to  snatch  Arthur  from  the 
executioner  should  he  be  discovered.  But  in  my 
ignorant  vanity  I  thought  that  I  had  achieved  so 
much  that  I  had  as  good  as  achieved  all,  and  I  sat 
back,  content  with  the  explanation. 

During  the  eighteen-mile  drive  we  exchanged  no 
further  words,  but  I  had  plenty  of  food  for  thought 
in  Sir  Gideon's  disclosure.  Roger  Kaiske's  courtship 
of  Lady  Muriel  shed  a  lurid  %ht  on  his  reason  for 
killing  Clara,  and  Mrs.  Rivington  too,  if  the  latter 
was  aware  of  the  secret  marriage.  I  could  see  it  all 
so  clearly,  and  so,  no  doubt,  would  the  jury  before 
whom  Roger  Marske  would  be  tried.  It  was  the  old 
stoiy  of  a  clandestine  marriage,  of  speedy  repentance 
on  the  part  of  the  husband,  and  of  lapse  into  crime 
when  more  material  advantage  offered  in  a  better 
match. 

It  was  past  noon  when  the  handsome  equipage, 
after  astonishing  the  smoky  East  End  streets,  drew 
up  at  the  dock  gates.  I  was  conscious  of  a  subtle 
change  in  Sir  Gideon's  manner  directly  we  alighted. 
Once  or  twice  during  the  silent  drive  I  had  caught 
his  eye  fixed  on  me  in  stealthily  malevolent,  but 
instantly  removed,  contemplation.  Now,  for  the 
benefit  of  coachman  and  footman  and  casual  by- 
standers, I  believe,  he  was  the  chivalrous  old 
gentleman  and  the  distinguished  statesman  being 
paternally  civil  to  a  girl  not  socially  his  equal, 
but  whom  it   was  his  whim  to  befriend.      But  it 
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w»  aU  done  very  cleverly,  almort  in  dumb  ahow. 
without  gush.  ' 

Just  Ml  have  wondered  what  that  nice  maid  at 
Mardce  HaH  had  been  told  about  me,  so  I  have 
wondered  what  reason  the  powdered  coachman  and 
the  elegant  footman  had  been  led  to  attribute  to  my 
sudden  appearance  at  their  master's  house  and  to  that 
long  dnve.    I  have  never  been  able  to  ascertain. 

You  wiU  find  some  place  where  you  can  rest 
and  bait  the  horses,  Capps.  I  may  be  an  hour- 
possibly  two,"  said  Sir  Gideon.  "  Now,"  he  added 
turamg  to  me  with  a  little  catchy  laugh,  "  we  wiU  eo 
and  search  for  this  wonderful  vessel." 

Having  "proceeded  so  far  in  my  task  I  was  not 
going  to  turn  back  now.  but  as  I  passed  throurii  the 
dock  gates  at  his  side  a  recurrence  of  my  fear  of  him 
seised  me  with  ahnost  ovennastenng  power.  Intui- 
tively, though  without  definite  underatanding.  I  may 
have  cticed  at  that  moment  what  J  was  raly  too  w«i 
able  to  account  for  afterwards-that  in  the  presence 
of  others  he  never  addressed  me  by  my  name. 

We  traversed  several  of  the  quays,  my  companion 
scrutmising  the  bows  of  each  vessel  as  we  passed 
and  then,  with  an  impatient  gesture,  he  stopped  and 
spoke  to  one  of  the  dock  officials. 

"  Can  you  teU  me."  he  said,  "  where  I  shall  find 
a  steamship  called  the  Nightshade  ?  " 

"  Next  turning  to  the  left— second  berth  in  Num- 
ber 2  Basm,"  the  man  repUed.  Sir  Gideon  mumbled 
his  Uianks  and  was  hurrying  on,  but  the  oificial 
called  after  him  the  gratuitous  information  :  "  Her 
skipper  has  applied  for  his  papers.  She  deare  this 
evenmg.  unexpected,  I've  heard." 
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SirGldeon  did  not  appear  to  appreciate  this  com- 

"Srjr'"V^  U'  <^^  «'»«'"'ing  about 

meddlesome  feUow,"  and  directed  my  attention 

mto  a  new  channel  by  requesting  me  to  look  out  for 

!rlfl"T*  **"''''^-  Like  """any  of  the  apparent 
tnflM  that  centred  round  me  that  day  his  as^itv 
m  glossmg  over  the  approaching  and  unexpected 
departure  of  the  NiglMuule  did  not  strike  ^Ttill 
later— when,  m  fact,  it  was  too  late.  ^ 

My  younger  eyes  were  the  first  to  discover  the 
name  of  the  ship  we  were  looking  for.  and  it  was  hard 
to  reconcile  her  appearance  with  Sir  Gideon's  de- 
scription of  her  as  a  yacht.  Her  low,  black  hull,  with 
here  and  there  patches  of  rusty  plates,  her  dingy 
funnd  and  untidy  deck,  gave  her  more  the  semhE 
Of  a  trading  coaster  or  of  a  small  tramp  steamer. 
In  pointmg  her  out  to  Sir  Gideon  I  nearly  mentioned 

^J"'"^'^'u*^^  '  "•'•*''«*  °>y«Jf'  deeming  it 
hardly  worth  while  to  split  such  a  straw  ks  that. 
What  did  It  matter  to  me  how  she  was  described 
so  long  as  the  proofs  of  Arthur's  innocence  were  to  bi 
obtamed  on  her  ? 

"We  wU  go  on  board  at  once."  said  Sir  Gideon 
oirtly  and,  suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  crossed 
toe  plank  connecting  the  dock  with  the  gangway. 
FoUowing  m  his  wake,  I  had  just  set  foot  on  the  deck 
whMi  a  short,  strongly-built  man,  wearing  a  can 
with  a  tarnished  band,  but  no  other  sign  of  his  calling 
came  out  of  the  chart-room  under  the  bridge.  Hk 
face  was  the  most  terrible  I  have  ever  looked  upon- 

*  "^  I^k"?  °*  *'"'*  *"**  ungovemed  pasSons. 

What  the  h-are  you  la-di-das  doing  aboard  my 

ship  ?     he  yeUed.    "  Mistaken  me  for  toe  P.  and  O 
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Well,  be  jolly  qnkk  ia  deuiag 
We  don't  want  any  >j«nm<ny 


OMfflboat,  I  nckon. 
off  the  Nitkfkmh. 
taB»  here." 

My  companion  drew  hinuelf  up  with  a  mat  show 

I've^  v™  ^"V"**'^'    Come  to  think  of  it. 

"  f r?K    "*°'^  *»>«  a»P*«ln  of  the  Nigkhhadt. 
and  li!^^l°^**?*^  "P™  »"'••»  "P^^ndy™ 

my 'liSet;;;;^?  ^  ^"  *'•"•' « y*"*  «*-•*  ^p  ^ 

Crane,  whon,  I  think  you  know."  «dd  Sir  GideT 

I  gamed  the  mipreasion  that  a  false  note  nam  in 

STi^fT*-    "**«»*«  the  P«matu«  5^ 
of  a  badly-rehearsed  comedy.  i— J-™* 

The  man  in  the  amphibious  garments  placed  a 
great  fleshy  forefinger  to  hissenstlllip..  andSed 
to    con«der.     "Ah."    he    ejaculate:     "S^ 
Stance.  alt«r  cases.    I  remember  Mr.  Danvers  dSS^ 
-nght  as  Moses     A  nice  chap,  free  with  the  spon- 
duhcs  he  was.    Why  might  Mr.  Danvers  Cnme  hr^ 
s«Bt  you  to  me  ?    There  ain't  no  mistake,  is  th«l  ? 
I  m  Captam  Belcher.  I  am-the  skipper  of  this  crSf.-' 
men  you  are  the  person  we  want."  said  Sir 
Gideon,  makmg  a  half-turn  to  me  as  thougk  appeatog 
"T^^I  ^^  '"'^'"''^  a  lady  in  :Se  btSness* 
von  Lril*'  "  "^"^  *"»*"*  *»«^  ^*'y  private,  and 
you  wiU  be  an-«r-«ainer  by  renderiJIg  us  ;very 
aMutance  m  your  power.    Is  there-have  you  n^ 

place  where  we  can  converse " 

"  On  the  strict  q.t?    Of  couree  there  is.    Asthwe 
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wems  tobe  profit  in  it,  you'd  better  step  down  into 
the  cuddy,"  replied  Beklier  roughly,  but  itiU  with 
that  curiouf  perfunctorinew  of  tone  sumestinc  the 
pUymg  of  a  part  allotted  short  notice  and  im- 
perfectly  learned.  I  ought  to  have  been  warned  by 
it.  and  should  have  been,  perhaps,  if  it  had  been 
anyone  else's  aflair.  As  it  was  I  was  blind  and  deaf 
to  everything  but  the  immediate  prospect  of  pro- 
curmg  from  this  brutal  ruffian  the  details  of  Roger 
Marske's  guilt,  and  I  descended  the  steps  into  the 
evil-smelling  den  below,  heedless  of  my  danger 

If  I  had  known  then,  as  I  do  now.  that  Sir  Gideon 
Mawke  was  quite  as  deeply  implicated  as  .lis  son 
in  fte  complex  events  depending  on  the  vindication 
Of  Arthur,  how  different  it  would  all  have  been. 

The  cuddy,  or  main  cabin,  of  the  NigUshatUvris 
an  apartment  some  eighteen  feet  long  by  ten  in 
width,  having  a  table  running  down  the  centre  and 
the  Stan  of  a  mast  piercing  it  at  the  end  furthest 
from  the  stairs.  It  was  lighted  by  a  smoke^rimed 
skyhght.  On  each  side  were  the  doore  of  three 
steepmg  berths.  The  atmosphere  reeked  with  the 
odours  of  rank  tobacco,  fiery  spirits,  greasy  meat, 
and  damp  clothes. 

So  much  I  had  been  able  to  observe  when  Sir 
Gideon,  who  had  preceded  me  /'own  the  stairs, 
d^  his  throat  and  glanced  a  httle  nervously  at 

"TTie— er— air  is  rather  oppressive  down  here, 
captam."  he  said.  "  And  the  discussion  upon  which 
you  wiU  enter  with  this  lady  would  be  painful  to 
me.  I  think  I  should  prefer  to  return  to  the  deck 
tm~m  yon  h^ve  finished  the— er— negotiations  " 
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l^T^^^^  ?™^  ^  "  WMTtnt."  replied  Beldier. 
And  h- Wtowed  Sir  Gi<toon  to  the  ioot^T^ 
"  tf.  w^th  •  new-born  poUtOMM,  to  rtiow  him  the 
way  out.  I  rtood  by  the  Uble,  watching  the  nont 
Uck  «d  iloping  dumlden  of  the  dd  nam  ST 
cU»b«»  to  the  deck.  «,d  I  wm  j«t  woo<toiS 
whrther  the  pair  had  not  exchanged  a  r-himered 
confidence,  when  chaos  swooped  upon  me.  ^^ 
Several  of  the  cabin  doors  on  either  side  of  the 
cuddy  were  burst  open.  I  was  seised  by  violent  hands. 


CHAPTER    XXVI. 
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SBAUD  ORDERS." 

How  long  I  lay  unconscious  1  know  not,  but,  whon 
^?*"  *?  »««>ver.  my  first  sensation  was  that  of 
motion.  I  was  lying  down,  and  the  thing  I  lay  on 
wa.rjrayingdig|t>tlytoandfro.  In  my'ea«  ^« 
buMed  a  muffled  metallic  vibration. 

Then,  as  my  heavy  eyes  roamed  wild'v  nmnd  the 
cramped  space,  all  that  had  happened  came  back 
to  me  ma  flash,  and  I  knew  that  I  w=«  in  one  of  the 
sleepmg-berths  of  the  Nightshade,  and  that  the  Nighf. 
**«*»  was  no  longer  in  the  dock.  The  vibration 
was  caused  by  the  pulsing  of  her  engines.  She  was 
Jiteammg  dowly  in  open  water.  The  voyage  had 
wWttw  ?      '  ***  *  ?"«»»»  on  board  her-bound 

*i.^,f*"?**  f'  "y  awakening  was  so  horrible  that 
Uie  full  significance  of  my  detention  on  the  vessel 
only  cajie  to  me  by  degrees.  But  when  I  tiled  tiie 
plan  of  carrying  my  mind  back  to  the  day  before 
they  were  degrees  tiiat  followed  each  other  quickly' 
and  appaUing  enough  I  found  them.  That  steady 
tlirou  of  the  steamer's  screw  sounded  like  a  death 
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knell,  for  I  guessed  all  too  stirely  that  I  was  the 
victim  of  a  deliberate  plot  to  gei  me  out  of  the  way 
of  launching  ruin  on  Roger  Marske. 

How  I  regretted  not  having  trusted  the  instinct 
which,  the  mmnent  I  crossed  the  threshold  of  the 
library  at  Marske  HaU,  had  bidden  me  beware  of 
Sir  Gideon.    Apart  from  the  danger-signal  in  his 
sombre  eyes  and  hawk-like  features,  I  might  have 
known  that  no  good  man  could  have  bred  a  Roger 
Majske.    I  saw  now  too  clearly  how  I  had  under- 
Mtunated  the  enormous  catastrophe  to  one  in  Sir 
Gideon's  position  that  I  represented.    There  was 
more  than  pitemal  affection  and  family  pride  at 
stake  here.    There  was  the  loss  of  high  office,  there 
was  the  overthrow  of  ambition,  there  was  the  down- 
fall of  a  public  career  entailed,  as  well  as  the  stigma 
of  having  a  son  branded  as  a  murderer ;  and  between 
all  these  consequences  and  absolute  immunity  was 
interposed  only  the  frail  barrier  of  a  girl's  life     In 
my^orance  I  was,  perhaps  happUy,  unable  then 
to  throw  mto  the  enormous  balance  against  me  the 
discovery  of  the  Alphington  plot,  which  would  be- 
come iramment  direcUy  Arthur  was  a  free  agent. 

I  could  picture  to  myself  now,  so  easy  is  it  to  be 
wise  after  the  event,  the  interview  between  father 
and  son  while  I  nibbled  those  treacherous  biscuits 
in  the  hbraiy.  Sir  Gideon  could  have  wasted  very 
httie  time  in  upbraiding.  Having  ascertained  from 
Roger  the  one  paramount  fact  of  his  guUt,  he  must 
have  at  once  faced  the  problem  of  how  to  silence 
me.  He  knew  well  that  if  he  returned  to  me  with 
an  mdignant  denial  I  should  take  my  informafon 
elsewhere.    To   admit    the   accusation,    feign    the 
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deep«it  concern  for  his  ion's  impending  fate, 
and  keep  me  in  his  power,  with  promises  of 
assistance  on  the  morrow,  was  the  only  course 
open  to  him. 

And  with  what  subtlety  had  he  adopted  it  I 
remembered  how  the  crafty  old  man  had  appealed 
to  my  mercy,  dressing  up  his  prayer  in  the  guise  of  a 
bargain,  and  suggesting  that  if  I  did  not  perform 
my  I»rt  and  allow  Roger  the  chance  of  escape,  the 
promised  proofs  would  be  withheld  and  the  admis- 
sion repudiated.  It  was  plain  to  me  now  that  the 
younger  Marske  had  utUised  the  start  his  wily  father 
had  gamed  for  him,  not  in  flight,  but  in  preparing 
the  trap  mto  which  I  had  faUen.  r   r-     s 

That  the  brutal  captain  of  the  Nightshade  had  any 
knowledge  of  Arthur's  unfortunate  sister,  or  had 
ever  saUed  with  K  .ger  Marske  on  a  yacht,  was  ex- 
tremely improbable.  Belcher  did  not  look  like  a 
man  who  would  ever  be  entrusted  with  the  com- 
mand of  a  yacht.  However,  by  the  light  of  what 
had  befallen  me  at  his  hands,  that  was  immatsrial 
Doubtless  Roger  Marske,  or  maybe  Sir  Gideon  him- 
self, had  had  previous  dealings  with  him,  and  knew 
that  he  would  be  an  unscrupulous  instrument  for 
conveying  me — where  ? 

AU  these  recoUections  and  forebodings  rushed  at 
lightnmg  speed  through  my  clearing  brain,  and  with 
an  effort  I  staggered  to  my  feet  and  looked  about  me 
The  place  I  was  in  was  a  small  cabin,  with  two  sleep- 
mg  bunks,  on  the  lower  of  which  I  had  slept  out  my 
drugged  deep.  I  saw  with  a  thriU  of  apprehension 
that  the  bedclothes  were  fairly  clean,  nor  was  this 
mconsBtent.    On  such  a  vessel  as  this  cleanliness 
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Slated  preparation  and  design,  and  there  we» 

nothi^  of  my  bouy.    h^^  7is  *^'; JT^S^ 
and  enabled  me  to  calculate  the  time  that  had  eS 

rl^hrr""^"''-   My  watch  ^'SS 

SXfhiL;*  ^  ''^^-P-*  «-.  '>"*  that  migh^ 

^kPk  ^  "^^  '""K  ^™'»  a  bank  of  haze,  between 
which  and  the  ship,  at  a  considerabKsSm^^ 
long  Ime  of  low-lying  mud-flats  was  visiW^.  I  ^as 
aWe  to  conclude,  therefore,  with  tolerable  accur^ 

somewnwB  in  the  lower  reaches  of  the  Thames 
heading  for  the  open  sea.  The  discov«y  d^SS 
my  last  hope  of  deliverance  throug^tli  sS 

SZL'tTTi'";,!'"''*  "-y !«»««.  and  do«S 
the  anMthetic  had  been  timed  for  that.  I  might  have 
screamed  with  success  while  the  Nights!^  l^Z 

llfTJ^'tn""  ^Vu  "  ""^  ^"^^  wateLy  m^^oicT 
Wted  to  Its  ftillest  compass,  would  never  ^^  a 

K^up^S.^""  "^^  -««^  secausion^th: 

And  as  I  ga/ed  with  wistful  longing  at  the  far-off 

wore  to  the  nght.  the  land  feU  awav  auicklv^H 
m^-ute  by    minute,  the    waves    S^'h^Sri 
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of  SvS!^     ""  '  **"*^"'y  «•"*  ^"  «>*  Strait! 

ba^^hT^  IS  in  plenty,  from  heavUy-Uden 
^Zti^^  ni^vard-bound  ocean  linen,  but  none 
80  near  that  even  had  I  been  on  deck  ould  I  have 
made  my  d^tress  known  on  board  them.    For  a  few 

tantahsed  by  a  small  craft  that  suddenly  swooned 
£T  ff  "T  ""?."*  "^  ""^  beating'bwZ- 
S  !^  knif^  '«!!,*""""*  ^^"^  »tP  P°««ve  pain 
nri^n       i^!*  f""^  '^^'^t  t°*^s  my  floating 

down  and  nearly  stopped.  I  guessed  what  was  hap- 
had  fl™n^  '^  ,°*L-  ^"  '^y  *»i-d*^  condition  I 
t^^te  ^'*''  ^  ^"^  '^""•^  ^'•^n  "  was 

nrlTJ^h-^^  '  "''^  *'*^'''  ••eard  by  Belcher 
for  my  voice  was  immediately  drowned  by  the  rudi 
o^^escapmg  steam.  The  order  had  evid^Uy^t 
pven  to  relieve  the  pressure  on  the  safety^vS^" 

Sh  "T^\  ^^'  "y  ^"^  «=°'^d  not  have  S 
audible  on  deck  amid  the  hideous  din.    I  dnLSd 

Ztr'''''°\'°  "^  ^"^  '^''^  the  attSof 
the  two  men  m  the  pilot-cutter's  boat,  but  they  were 
busy  wiUi  their  oars  in  the  choppy  se^  and  the  teal 

SI^'^'k*'".?*'™  ^**  ^  l^t  to  view  S 
came  the  sha^,"  ting-ting"  of  the  engine-room  b^ 
and  the  mglUshade  foiged  ahead  ^in.  ThTpUot 
had  descended  on  the  other  side.  aSd  I  was  a  pr^y 
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!!J^  ?*P*"  as  I  saw  the  cutter  go  cprtaeying 
towds  the  boat  a  bundled  yards  in  our  wdte 

I  Uunk  that  thr  tears  would  have  come  then,  bad 
I  not  been  distracted  by  a  loud  knock  at  the  cabin 
aoor— a  superfluous  attention  that  I  appreciated 
vaguely  seeing  that  the  door  was  locked  on  the  out- 
side, and  that  it  was  open  to  anyone  to  enter. 

Ahoy  there,  missy.  Now  you've  done  singing 
you  U  be  wanting  some  breakfast,  eh  ?  "  camTtte 
husky  tones  of  Captain  Belcher's  voice. 

I  deaded  rapidly  that,  as  I  was  at  the  man's 
meny  and  m  complete  ignorance  of  his  intentions 
towards  me^  there  was  nothing  to  be  gained  by  open 
defiance  or  a  display  of  temper.  Woman's  vrit  had 
served  me  as  but  a  poor  weapon  so  far.  but  it  re- 
mamed  my  only  one.  I  would  pin  such  little  foith 
as  was  left  m  me  to  it  still. 

"  How  soon  will  breakfast  be  ready  ?  "  I  asked 
stnving  to  make  the  question  sound  as  indifferent 
as  It  I  was  addressing  the  steward  of  an  Atlantic 
mailboat. 

My  apparent  complacence  must  have  astonished 
nun,  for  a  Wasphemons  but  not  unfriendly  oath  pre- 
fa^dthereply:  "  Now  you'.*  talking  inse.  The 
coneeii  be  hot  as  soon  as  you  want  it.  and— your 
door's  unlocked."  ' 

The  truth  of  the  latter  statement,  evidenced  by 
the  scroopmg  of  the  key,  emboldened  me  to  put  the 
question ;  *^ 

"  I  wish  you  would  teU  me  where  you  are  bound 
for.  Captam  Belcher.  I  cannot  pretend  to  feel  very 
comfortable  tilll  know  that." 

The  rasping  laugh  that  met  my  request  for  en- 
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Ughtenmeat  was  not  reassuring.  "  Tliere  yon  have 
me.  nussy."  replied  the  captain.  "  You  may  believe 
me  or  not,  but  I  know  no  more  than  you  do.  and 
AanttiU  we've  passed  the  Straits.  We're  sking 
man-o  -war  fashion  this  trij^-under  sealed  orfen^ 

l»«.S  ^f  ■  '  *^''-  "  I  sh»ll  be  quite  ready  for 
breakfast  m  ten  mmutes.    Am  I  to  have  it  in  here  ?  " 

"Vn^^in:     *^.""^«««»  through  the  cabin  door. 

You  w  to  have  it  along  of  me-here  in  the  cuddy. 

^d  yon'U  find  me  a  first-class  ladies'  man.  I  wai. 


CHAPTER   XXVII. 

CAPTAIN  BELCHER  OPENS  THE  ENVELOPE. 

The  prospect  of  sitting  down  to  breakfast  with  the 
captain  of  the  NighUhade  gained  nothing  in  attrac- 
tiveness from  his  self-description  as  a  ladies'  man, 
but  to  undergo  the  ordeal  seemed  the  wisest  policy. 
Rudeness  and  foul-mouthed  speech  I  might  have 
to  put  up  with,  but  it  was  possible  that  by  feigning 
a  stupid  apathy  I  might  avoid  the  brutal  violence 
of  which  he  seemed  capable. 

And  there  would  be  more  scope  for  seizing  any 
opportunity  that  might  occur  if  I  availed  myself  of 
the  run  of  the  ship,  than  if  I  sulked  in  the  stifling 
cabin.  At  the  same  time  I  impressed  upon  myself 
the  necessity  of  not  overdoing  the  assimiption  of 
studied  carelessness,  for  I  shrewdly  suspected  that 
in  Captain  Belcher's  crude  animalism  there  was  a 
large  proportion  of  native  cunning.  His  reception 
of  Sir  Gideon  Marske  as  an  unexpected  stranger,  in 
order  to  lead  up  to  my  inveiglement  down  the  com- 
panion, had  shown  that  he  himself  could  play  a  part 
with  success. 
|;.'^When  I  emerged  from  the  cabin  into  the  cuddy, 
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tawTl*!?'  f  P*^  '^^y  "^^^  "t  the  end  of  the 
„*"*•  and  rt  was  a  relief  to  see  that  the  meal  was 

^^^T^T'"^;    The  place  on  his  S;:^ 

n  atttd^S'  *^'"  ^"  "^  *  Portuguese  steward 
lLr*K      ■     ',*"  encourage  me  with  the  proverb 

^  ^^  I'^T  "  "r"*"'  '•""^'^  I  ^"-^"h've 
c^«^  **^  ™***  ^y  ""^  °^  the  three  men. 
SrSt  "  "•"^'^"'^y'  *«  »  -->t^  lane  on  a 
st^  '"y;!°t'an«  Belcher  looked  me  over  with  a  bold 
^M  .J^'"*^  to  the  seat  on  his  right. 
«„»,  f^*l  •  ^°*°'''°'  y°"  hlack  swab,  bacon  and 
q»J  for  the  passenger."  he  roared  at  the  steward, 
co™™^?'  *"™"K  to  the  mate.  "  just  trot  out  your 
company  manners  before  a  lady.    If  I  catch  vou 

iZTh^  bloommg  cuddy  is  a  first-dasslaloon. 
I  llsend  you  to  grub  fonard.  along  of  the  crew.  I 
"^ope  you  slept  well,  miss  ?  " 

n,w*  ^**!,^"'  ^^"^  ^^  a'=~n>panied  the  impudent 
qu«rtion  dMCounted  its  rough  hmnour.  and  I  had 
mch  ado  to  keep  from  breaking  down  at  the 

"At  any  rate   I  slept  very  soundly,  but  perhaps 
the  less  we  say  about  that  the  better,"  I  nerv^  m^ 

^tlin^'  "^^  *°  ""^^  "^  P^tence  of  eating  in 
spite  of  the  nausea  with  which  the  rank  stuffing  of 
tne  place  nearly  overcame  me. 

»  ly^!^"  ?^'l  '^y  *"'*'"■■  '^^th  its  suggestion  of 
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"  Funny  thing,  when  you  come  to  think  of  it,"  he 
Mid,  "  a  Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer  going  in  for 
tempting  a  poor  honest  saUor-man  into  the  smuggling 
trade.  Spends  all  his  time  hindering  contraband, 
and  then  goes  into  the  business  himself.  Makes  a 
difference,  I  reckon,  when  it's  outwaid-bound  smug- 
gling, and  the  goods  is  a  pretty  girl." 

"Did  Sir  Gideon  Marske  leave  any  message  for 
me  ?  "  I  asked,  ignoring  his  coaise  reference  to  my 
forcible  detention  on  board. 

"  Not  a  word,  unless  it's  in  a  certain  little  envelope 
he  gr.ire  me— the  sealed  orders  I  spoke  of,  and  not  to 
be  opened  till  we're  past  Brighton,"  replied  the 
captain.  And  again  he  broke  into  a  noisy  guffaw, 
which  only  died  away  when  he  found  it  necessary 
to  wipe  his  mouth  on  his  coat-sleeve.  "  See  here," 
he  went  on,  "  do  you  know  what  was  making  me 
laugh  ?  It  was  the  way  that  starchy  old  cove  was 
trying  to  look  like  a  chap  that's  given  a  blind  beggar 
sixpence  as  he  walked  off  along  the  deck.  A  pious 
fraud,  he  is,  missy,  but  he's  my  paymaste-.,'  and 
a  good  'un,  so  don't  yon  try  to  run  athwart 
my  ha^vse." 

The  scowl  that  accompanied  the  concluding  words 
constituted  thera  a  threat,  and  I  parried  the  thrust 
by  shaking  my  head  in  silly  fashion,  as  though  I  did 
not  understai>d.  Captain  Belcher  appeared  to  be 
satisfied  with  my  submissiveness,  and  presently  rose 
and  signed  to  the  mate  to  follow  him  up  to  the  deck. 
At  the  foot  of  the  companion  he  halted  and  looked 
roimd  at  me. 

"  Go  where  you  like  on  the  ship,"  he  said.  "  Or 
out  of  it,  if  yon  prefer  to  jump  overboard."  he  added 
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ShJi  "f~^  «^-  "^™»  *»»*  your  distin- 
guuhed  patron  let  drop.  I  reckon  he  woijdn-t  bSne 
me  for  such  an  accident." 

J.^Tf.^'"^"'^  ""'  Sir  Gideon  Mairte 

7^^^'^^'^  *"  "*"  ">»*  «»««  wa.  an  end 
of  me,  and  I  quite  expected  that  the  "  sealed  orden  " 
^ch  Captain  Belcher  was  to  open  later  in  Tly 
conned  mstmctions  which  would  change  the 
ruffians  bttllymg  good-humour  to  morel^erous 
mood.    That  he  was  utteriy  unscrupulous,  Z  well 

P^by  them  for  his  present  job,  was  painfully 

And  wh«,  a  little  later,  taking  advantage  of 
Ms  pemussion.  I  went  on  deckT?  had  noTubt 
that  the  crew  had  been  selected  with  an  eye  to 

what  they  might  be.  A  more  hangdog  set  of 
^t-throats  surely  could  not  have  b^loUected 
t^.^  JT  "*  ""y  '**P°'^  »  *e  world.  For 
th!t^  /7  '"""^'y'  I  w«  glad  to  find 
that  the  rom^  doren  of  them,  with  tiie  exception 

?i^h^1  ""  ^"^  "^'^  '^  the  semi-imLile 
Sf  I^*;."""  ^  for^gners-Spanianls.  Greeks. 

h»?  n'^lfJ''**  ^  '*'"*  "°*'****  ^'^««  «  the  morning 

out  ota"?  *''*^'  ""''  u*^*  ^"K^t  *""  heat  fiereelj 
out  of  a  brassy  sky  as  the  Nightshade  ploughed  her 

capaWe  of  any  great  speed,  or  Captain  Belcher  was 
in  no  hurry  for  ,t  was  noon  before  we  passed  DunRe- 
n«s.  and  I  knew  that  it  would  be  quite  late  in 
the    afternoon    before    we    arrived  off  Brighton 
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miwive   in   Bekber's  pottewioii 


ud  the    fateful 
was  cq)ened. 

Dinner  was  served  at  one  o'clock,  under  the 
•ame  conditions  as  breakfast,  with  the  disquiet- 
ing difference  that  the  captain  had  evidently 
been  drinking  during  the  morning.  In  fact,  I  had 
seen  Antonio,  the  steward,  paying  frequent  visits 
to  the  bridge  with  a  black  bottle  and  a  glass.  The 
effect  of  Belcher's  poUtioos  was  in  one  way 
satisfactory,  inasmuch  as  he  was  morosely  silent, 
devouring  his  food  greedily  and  scowling  at  the 
red-headed  ipate,  to  wh«n  he  seemed  to  have 
taken  a  dislike. 

^  He  only  addressed  me  once,  and  thut  was  when 
he  was  rising  from  the  taWe.  Tapping  the  breast- 
pocket of  his  coat,  he  looked  down  at  me  as  he  spoke 
in  a  bemused  sort  of  way. 

"  You're  wondering  what's  in  the  sealed  ordera, 
eh?"he8aid.  "WeU,soamL  What  d'ywi  say  to 
opening  it  now  ?  That  giddy  old  Gideon'U  never 
know.    Take  time  by  the  forelock,  eh  ?  " 

"  You  must,  of  course,  do  as  you  like."  I  i^died. 
"But  from  my  experience  of  Sir  Gkleon  Marske, 
I  should  imagine  that  you  would  find  it  mote  advis- 
able to  wait  till  the  time  he  appointed.  He  has  a 
knack  of  finding  out  things." 

Captain  Belcher's  answer  was  a  horrible  frown  at 
being  crossed,  but  he  thought  better  of  it  and  went 
on  deck  without  any  further  proposal  to  forestall  his 
orders,  and  my  object,  which  was  tim*,  was  gained. 
I  was  in  no  haste  to  have  that  loathsome  creature  in 
full  possession  of  Sir  Gideon's  wishes  as  to  my  dis- 
posal ;    and  that  moment,  when  Belcher  was  in  a 
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2»tej)f  drunken  suriincM,  teemed  the  last  one  to 

NevertheleM.  afraid  though  I  wm  of  him.  I  wai 
rductant  to  abandon  all  hope  of  ie«aie  by  remaining 
below  «>  after  a  whUe  I  ventured  on  deck  agate 
and  all  through  the  hot  afternoon  prayed  thatone 
of  the  many  white-winged  yachU  Hitting  hither  and 
thither  might  af^roach  within  hail.    But  I  soon 
became  aware  that  Captain  Belcher  had  no  intention 
of  permitting  any  such  chance  to  be  accorded  to  me 
The  vessel  was  steered  from  the  bridge,  and  when- 
ever she  was  in  the  vicinity  of  other  craft  the  captain 
would  take  the  wheel  from  the  hehnsman  and  ed« 
farther  away.    Once,  when  a  smart  yawl  luffed  so 
rapidly  as  to  bring  her  tearing  at  racing  speed  to- 
wards us,  he  caught  my  ej^  and  made  a  motion  with 
h«  hand  as  though  I  should  look  behind  me     I 
did  so  and  with  difficulty  choked  down  a  scream 
Crouching  bdow  the  level  of  the  bulwarks,  so  as  to 
be  mvisible  from  the  yacht,  and  within  two  feet  of 
me.  was  one  of  Uie  swarthy  Spaniards,  with  a  long 
keen  blade  poised  straight  at  my  b-\ck. 

.n  !?^u"**^.  ^  "Macing  dumb-show,  and 
aUowed  the  yawl,  with  her  deckload  of  laughing  girls 
and  spruce  young  men.  to  shoot  under  our  counter 
without  raismg  the  cry  for  help  that  had  been  quiver- 
ingonmyhps.  The  Spaniard  sneaked  away  from 
me  showing  his  teeth  in  a  cruel  snarl,  while  on  the 
bridge  Belcher  chuckled  audibly.  After  that  I  gave 
up  aU  mterest  in  passiug  vessels,  and  sadly  watched 
the  green  coast  line  of  Sussex  slipping  by 

H  w^  about  six  o'clock  when  Belcher  came  down 
ft..m  the  bndge  and  pointed  to  rows  of  windows  and 
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iDofi  ijtetening  in  the  mm  two  mflci  away  aoraM  tht 
calm  ua. 

]|  That's  Brighton,"  he  laid  with  grim  lignifleance. 

"I  know  that:  I  can  make  ont  the  PaviUoa 
and  the  pier,"  I  anawerad,  munmoning  all  ny 
fortitnde. 

"Wen,  then,  here  goet  ior  the  sealed  onlen," 
he  continued,  producing  an  envetope  ftom  the  JnfMt 
pocket  of  the  tweed  coat  that  made  him  look  more 
like  a  country  station-master  than  a  saikw.  "  Youll 
bear  me  out,  next  time  you  see  Sir  Gideon,  that  I 
didn't  start  on  it  before  he  was  ready.  Now  for  the 
•aqwise  packet." 

He  tore  the  envelope  open  and  eagerly  perused 
the  ckisely-written  sheet  of  mtvpitpet  it  contained. 
As  he  read  his  brows  puckered,  and  cnct  - .  twice  Jie 
looked  up  at  me  with  aach  a  sinister  expression  that  I 
felt  inclined  to  take  him  at  his  word  and  end  my 
troubles  by  leaping  into  the  sea.  Only  the  thon^t 
that  on  my  slender  chance  of  escape  depended 
Arthur's  liberty  and  life  deterred  me.  Havk«  read 
to  the  end,  the  captain  emitted  a  kw  wUMt  and 
rq)Uced  the  document  in  his  pocket,  agafai  rian  Jng 
strangely  at  me. 

"  Now  you  can  tell  me  where  you  are  going  to  put 
me  ashore."  I  faltered,  for  at  that  moment  I  failed 
to  preserve  a  bold  front  before  what  I  saw  in  the 
man's  eyes. 

"  Put  you  ashore  ? "  he  repeated,  with  a  diabolical 
sneer.  "  You'd  best  get  that  out  of  your  mind  at 
once,  missy,  for  there's  a  long  trip—a  very  long  trip- 
ahead  of  you.  It  rests  with  you,  seemingly  from 
what's  writ  here,  fttiu  how  fcag  it's  to   be,  but 
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you're  to  settle  that  with  the  other  puienger 
that's  coming  aboard  to-morrow.  He's  to  have 
a  say  in  the  business,  it  appears,  and  after  that  / 
come  in." 

With  which  enigmatic  utterance  he  returned  to  the 
bridg^e,  and  I  noticed  that  immediately  afterwards 
the  steamer's  course  was  slightly  altered. 


CHAPTER   XXVIII. 

A  DEATH-WARRANT-OR  WORSE  ? 

meaning.^  Wh^wSSth        ^'^  ^"^  ^'^'^'^ 

was  to  "setae  »  un*K  i,-  ->  .,  ^^  '*  *^>at  I 
reverted  to  Roger  Ske  ™  .  t?''"'^^  ""^  ^^'^ 
again  at  the  m"  cTS'^Int' ^^T/ '"^ 

tent:   '^AfrLT /^^^f L^f'^-f  "<^«  - 
;2;e  possibilities  wa^-^Sedil^trS,- 

W  I'^rlj^S,-  ovenvhelming  desu.  to 

somehow  oSCa  S  ofl'  ^^^  *"  '^  ''^ 
Belcher's  pocket  n.^  ,  f  ^^^  "^  ^P^ain 
created  a'^S^d  for  hTf^  °*  ?*  ""^^  *°  ^ave 
Antonio  wJSbi^  tte  brid^f  .l"""^*'  ^"^ 
black  bottle  and  S  -^J.^l '*?''"  *^^  «»e 
with  an  idea     If  oX  2     ^"^'^^   "'P'"^  >»« 

capably  drunk  ImS,  k-      P*^"  *'"^'^     '*  *«- 
K    y  anink,  I  might  achieve  my  purpose  in  time 

ate 
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!°w«^.h  "'"r!  ^  "*'■'*  *"  *=°°^«  «»  *e  morrow. 
I  was  th  ji.jul  for  t  lat  brief  respite. 

For  the  present,  ia  spite  of  his  potations.  Captain 

Bdcher  was  very  far  from  being  incapable.    He  had 

taken  the  whed  hmiself .  and  his  dirty  fingers  clutched 

^^H'^n^'r**  ^^^  '*  ^^  no  uncertain  grasp. 
GraduaUy  the  steamer  edged  nearer  and  nea^to 
the  Sussex  shore,  and,  passing  close  to  Selsea  Bill 

^trance  to  the  senes  of  lonely  creeks  that  is  dignified 
with  the  mappropriate  name  of  Chichester  Hwbour. 
i  had  once  spent  a  summer  holiday  sketching  at  that 
^U^  paradise.  Bosham,  and  knew  the  locality 

thl''^  g^theri,^  dusk  the  Nightshade  slipped  into 
the  openmg.  and.  with  a  man  taking  Snes 
eve^  mmute,  threaded  her  way  through  ^vS 
M^d.ng  creeks  till  the  shores  on  eiLr  h^fheS 
us  m  without  sign  of  an  outlet.  We  seemed  to  be 
steammg  in  the  middle  of  a  conifield^Snl  fS 

then,  suddenly,  we  came  to  broader  water  and  c^t 
anchor  m  a  sort  of  lagoon  opposite  a  ruined  ^tom 
house,  long  since  disiKiml      riToj-        "^c"i-usrom- 
wherP  nJntli  ■    u       ."    \''*<*  ap'ctureof  it  some- 
wnere.  pamted  m  happier  days 

Save  for  the  Nightshade,  that  bend  of  the  creek 
was  devoid  of  craft  of  any  kind.  It  is  ver,  sewS 
that  a  steamer  enters  those  land-locked  5rS£ 

them  seek  anchorage  still  further  inland!TS^ 
or  Chichester.  A  more  secluded  spot  foVa^S 
bound  on  ^nefariousenter^risetoa,^tfmystS 
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passenger,  could  not  have  been  found  in  the  British 
Isles  Out  of  sight  of  all  ocean  traffic,  and  even 
invMible  from  the  beats  of  coastguards,  the  steamer 
would  have  no  prying  eyes  to  observe  her ;  for  the 
fishermen  of  Bosham  and  Chichester,  passiiv  to  and 
from  the  opei.  sea.  were  not  likely  to  indulge  in  more 
than  Idle  speculation,  if  they  troubled  about  the 
matter  at  all. 

When  the  ship  had  swung  to  her  anchor  on  the 
fast  ebbmg  tide.  Captain  Belcher  came  down  from 
tne  bridge,  and  his  appearance  on  deck  was  the  signal 
for  me  to  hpat  a  hasty  retreat  below.  His  condition 
by  this  tune  precluded  all  possibility  of  my  sitting 
down  to  another  meal  with  him  in  the  cuddy,  and 
dartmg  through  it  into  my  own  cabin.  I  shut  the 
door  and  set  my  foot  against  it.  In  a  few  minutes 
my  heart  was  set  thumping  by  Belcher's  voice  outside. 
Come  out,  missy,  and  have  some  grub."  he 
shouted.  * 

K  ",  V^^  T"'  '  ^°  °°*  o*""  anything.    I  have  a 
bad  headache  and  wish  to  lie  down,"  I  rejrfied 

fi™*  ,  ^"!r^  ^"  "^  y*™-  May  as  well  be  civil 
tat  as  last  Come  on  out,  or  I'll  open  the  door  and 
fetch  you,"  beUowed  the  captain. 
*J^^-}  ^J"**  a  bow  at  a  venture,  hating  myself 
the  whUe  for  invoking  the  aid  of  thatunknown 
expected  passenger,  who  might  be  bringing  greater 
terror  upon  me  than  this  blatant  niffia7^elded. 
The  person  mentioned  in  Sir  Gideon  Marske's 
instructions  wdl  know  how  to  deal  with  yon  if  you 
attempt  any  such  outrage,"  I  made  answer,  clenching 

«^        *°  '"^P  ^  ^''"^  *">"»  my  voice. 
Whether  I  succeeded  in  that  or  not,  the  hint  was 
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effective  for  the  moment,  though  his  mamier  of 
yielding  added  to  my  apprehensions  for  the  future. 
"  All  right,  my  beauty,  have  it  your  own  way  to- 
night. I'll  tame  you  when  my  turn  comes"  he 
yelled  through  the  door. 

His  lurch  to  the  table  was  followed  by  the  clatter 
of  r-ockery  and  by  oaths  directed  at  Antonio,  the 
steward,  and  O'Brien,  the  mate.  My  imaginary  head- 
ache would  have  fared  badly  ha*!  it  been  a  real  one, 
such  a  din  of  wrangling  assailed  my  ears  from  the 
noisome  feeding-place  of  those  wild  beasts  outside, 
but  I  hailed  their  rowdiness  with  gladness.  As 
their  speech  grew  thicker  and  the  quarrelsome 
mood  changed  to  maudlin  incoherence  I  had 
greater  hope  of  getting  a  peep  at  the  no  longer 
sealed  orders. 

Presently  a  request  by  Belcher  shed  a  ray  of  light 
on  the  relations  subsisting  between  Captain  Belcher 
end  his  second  in  command. 

"  Tip  us  a  song,  old  shipmate,"  he  yelled.  "  You 
nst-d  to  tune  up  Hke  a  nightingale,  that  voyage  in  the 
South  Seas,  when  we  chucked  the  blackbirds  over- 
board before  we  were  overhauled  by  that  cursed 
gunboat.  Two  hundred  niggers  walking  into  the 
briny  on  the  starboard  side  of  the  old  schooner, 
while  a  smug  Ueutenant  in  a  launch  full  of  blue- 
jackets was  sweating  towards  the  port  gangway. 
Lordy,  but  that  was  a  squeak." 

"  It  it  hadn't  been  for  you  bashing  some  of  the 

last  ones  on  the  head  as  they  jumped,  there'd  have 

been  things  alongside  to  teU  tales,"  sniggered  themate. 

From  what  I  could  make  of  their  jargon,  they  had 

been  engaged  together  formerly  in  the  illicit  coolie 
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traffic  in  the  Pacific,  and  had  murdered  their  caigo 

^ir^'^'^u*'**^"''"  ^y  »»  E**!^  man-of-w^. 
buch  were  the  men  who.  at  the  instance  of  Sir  Gideon 

S'*'- i^^x  ''^'"^  ^^  ">«  *^  °*  silencing  a 
.^^^i,  ^'^y'"yP^°*P«=t°f  saving  Arthurlid. 
mcidentally.  of  exposing  the  plotlgainst  Lord 
Alphmgton,  was  of  the  slightest.  And  my  own  case  ? 
I  tned  to  put  aU  thought  of  it  from  me.  praying  that 
my  own  end  might  be  no  worse  than  thai  of  the  poor 
coohes  whom  Belcher  had  killed  in  cold  blood  far 
away  m  the  southern  seas. 
Tlie  Irishmiu,  sang  a  couple  of  atrocious  ditties 

Sf  h^,  ""?  ^^*"  u°  "y  **"8ling  ea«.  and  then 
the  ti^e  of  glass,  the  blasphemous  orders  to  the 
steward,  and  finally  the  swinish  snores  of  the  pair 
tow  me  that  the  orgie  was  complete. 

tJtZt!'T  ^^  i  ^'^^  ^^^  P^-^^  °^  Antonio's 
feet  as  he  humed  about,  collecting  boiUes  and  glasses 

and  ^djong  up  the  scene  of  the  debauch.  Then  the 
sound  of  h.s  footsteps  mounting  the  ladder  reached 
me,  and  I  knew  that  there  was  a  clear  field  for  my 
attempt  to  learn  my  fate  if  I  could  summon  up 
courage  to  venture  forth.  ^ 

Acting  on  the  principle  that  suspense  is  often 
wo«e  than  the  reality,  I  only  waitedTong  eno^ 

and  then  I  softly  opened  my  cabin  door.  The  swing 
^p  m  the  cuddy  shone  on  just  such  a  scene  as  I 
had  anticipated  and  hoped  for.  Belcher  lay  upon 
the  floor  breathing  heavily,  his  purple  face  upturned 
to  the  ceihng,  while  the  mate's  head  had  fallen  for- 
ward on  to  the  table  and  rested  on  his  grimy  hands 
Both  men  were  sleeping  the  sound  slumbw  of  in- 
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blf^^^'^*^}  '*^*  "*  "^^-^K  t°  touch  the 

UeeroTSf  ™  h«.breast-pocket.  On  the  half- 
Sabt^  h^nf  ^'7'',"*  "  '=°"*^«**'  written  in  a 
m^rt„  r  K?  i  ^'^  ^°''*  undecipherable  by  the 
mujy  Lght  of  the  cuddy  lamp,  were  the  following 

Ho!,5'""^Tr°"J'  ^^^^^'  Harbour,  off  old  Custom 
o!  ^1,  T*'"'^*y  ""Kht  watch  clump  of  trees  left 
1^"^^./""°  ten  o'clock.  A  lanter^  waved  thri 
IZTfTfr^  "•**  y°"  "«  *°  ^"<1  a  boat  to  th^ 
make  terms  with  the  girl.  You  wiU  be  guided  by 
hwmstructions  whether  he  elects  to  .Imain  Z 
boarf  and  sa,^  with  you  or  not.    But  if  the  lantern 

th*.7.r^        ^'  y°"  P'*^  ^*>»  «>e  girl,  provided 
that  she  is  not  heard  of  again."      . 

I'S  mi*-  ?  ''"'  *"*"■  "^*°'^  *h«  «"vdope  and 
i  h»T  r^  ""*'"*'  *°  t^'^  «l™°ken  man's  ^cket 
I  had  a  httle  over  twenty-four  hou.^  before  I^ould 
be  called  on  to  face  the  alternative  foreshadowed 
in  Sir  Gideon  Marske's  "  sealed  orders." 


CHAPTER   XXIX. 

THE  WAVING  O-    THE  LANTERN. 

I  PASS  over  the  slow  agony  of  that  night,  and  of  the 
following  day,  which,  so  far  as  its  actual  events  were 
concerned,  was  an  improvement  on  the  preceding 
one.  For,  presumably  with  the  prospect  of  serious 
work  in  the  evening,  Captain  Belcher  kept  himself 
fairly  sober,  and  the  sour-visaged  Antonio  had  quite 
a  holiday  from  bottle-carrying.  Still  pleading  in- 
disposition, I  received  a  surly  assent  from  the  captain 
to  take  my  meals  on  deck,  and  so  escaped  the  ordeal 
of  his  society  in  the  cuddy. 

I  think,  too,  that  he  was  apprehensive,  now  that  he 
had  slept  off  the  effects  of  his  debauch,  of  what  Sir 
Gideon  Marske's  emissary  might  have  to  say  to  any 
premature  ill-usage  of  me,  for  he  seldom  addressed 
me  as  he  lounged  about  the  deck,  and  then  only  in 
curt  monosyllables  such  as,  "  Fine  day,"  or  "  Fresh 
breeze."  But  the  glances  which  I  sometimes  sur- 
pnsed  cast  by  hiru  in  my  direction  made  me  tremble 
for  what  would  come  if  "  the  girl  would  not  make 
terms,"  and  I  was  handed  over  to  him  to  act  "  as 
he  pleased,  provided  I  was  never  heard  of  again." 
And  now,  as  the  dusk  of  evening  fell  on  the  silent, 
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land-lotked  ere  k.  and  the  cormorants  that  had  b«n 

SeEu^'    .„*''"     «''^«J  orders."    Whether 

Sartl  „*  f.  °"''  '^^^"^  '""  describing  the 
Ed  °'  *'"''  ""'^  °*  ««*^  '^goon*  to  Lady 

sen?m!i^Th^'"''Kf '^^  '?^  ^''^^  "*»""*  'riend  and  aUy 
*^  my  houghts  ilying  back  to  the  pretty  Isle  o^ 
W«ht  vUlage.  and  set  me  wondering  as  fnS  1 
LI  wrL""^  *°  "'""^^'•'  "'^^t  had  hrp^ned 
suMeeded    m    prolonging    his    deception    of    that 

^^D^  th^^^?*^°°  '    ^'^'  "  «>•  had  he  so 

had  Ro^  u    ^     Wmchester  Gaol  ?    Above  aU. 
naa  Koger  Marske,  now  that  he  was  fr«.  /,„„ 

or    For^h  °       !i^'  '*'"**'="  °^  the  court  cvried 
of  ihp  "x*^*^  «"^  t*^**  Arthur  wasXre 

rea^e,.^"^"  t  my  journey  to  London.  a^H 
re-arrested,  would  make  an  accusation  aeimsthi^ 

:^^^ZT  ^"'^'^^  ^««ectual.l^ri 
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II  the  wont  had  come  to  the>ont,  and  Arthur 
had  been  driven  to  his  last  defences,  I  could  only 
pray  ^t  my  dear  hunted  lover  had  confided  in 
i^y  Munel,  in  whose  sweet  sympathy  I  had  akute 
found  comfort  during  the  past  sad  weeks.  And  if 
»  i'  Jf/^""'  "^"^^  call  in  the  aid  of  that  nice  boy 
Ralph  Garden,  the  alliance  might  prove  too  strong 
for  the  enemy.  I  knew  that  Muriel  and  Ralph  had 
a  secret  understanding,  and  that  the  honest  young 
soldier  would  have  been  my  friend's  accepted  lover 
long  ago  but  tor  Lord  Alphington's  blind  prejudice 
m  favour  of  tJie  son  of  his  colleague,  Sir  Gideon. 

I  was  rfcaUed  from  these  hopes  and  feais  by  the 
sudder,  ..pproach  of  Captain  Belcher,  who  had  c«ne 
up  from  the  cuddy  after  hU  evening  meal.    Though 
ms  sobriety  was  ominous  of  trouble  ahead,  I  was 
thankful  for  the  moment  that  he  had  not  repeated 
the  wdu'gence  of  the  previous  night.    There  was 
still,  however,  that  disquieting  stare  in  his  evil  eyes— 
a  stare  to  make  a  defenceless  woman's  Uood  run  cold. 
Nice  fine  night,  ain't  it,  missy  ?    Hope  you've 
been  enjoying  it,"   he  said,   comprehending    the 
peaceful  ripple  of  the  creek  and  the  darkening 
landscape  beyond  with  a  sweep  of  the  hand  that 
had  "bashed  the  niggers"  as  they  were  drivwi 
overboard  to  drown. 
"  I  have  been  enjoying  the  quiet,"  I  replied  shorUy. 
Ah,  you're  getting  at  me  over  the  racket  last 
night,"  he  chuckled.    "  The  ships  that  Bill  Belcher 
commands  ain't  exactly  Sunday  Schools,  as  you'll 
find  out  when  the  trip  is  a  little  older.    What  I  was 
driving  at  was  that  you  can't  enjoy  the  night  up 
here  any  longer.    Things  will  be  humming  on  deck 
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y^X'^''  '  ""»'  *"»""•  yo"  to  go  below  to 

captain  was  dimbli  to  th,^*J°°'''°«»d-  ^hc 
witch  for  ih^^^r.1  "u*^-  **""»'"«»  to 
beginning  to  iMTtoS^Th^  *°"'=    »"»ke  was 

Which  Jd  beenTlkXS^  J^l^--  r.  ^ 
crew  were  clustering  fo^ard  C^' '^'^<"« 
to  preparation  fo7dLrt^L?J^  '^!  P"^*"* 
cabin,  glad  that  ita^Sn  i^*^*''"*''**  *°  ""y 
•ee  the  signal.  iS  ^^u".  T"'!  •^"*  "»«  to 
treeswhenSp;esentl„w<i"5t  *";!**  *^'  *=''™P  »' 
that  meant  ^  S^^^^e     S"Th '""**•' 

srt?:i^  -  -r™5o.-ir; 
ttL^t  ;:fe^i;Z«>~^-^ "-« 

to  steam  a^y  ^ttlLT'  '*  *?k  ^**^*«*  *" 
fate.  If  thHa^r  of^ht  I  f  *''*  ""'"'^  "*  "V 
on  board  as  a  S^i  11'^*'?.  ?**=*'*'  *°  '^''"^ 
Who  else  could  iSnt'  Rn  ^""  ^  P'""^"  t°  be  ? 
mischief  had  he  b^v^lil^"  *^^"'''  ^  And  what 
with  Belcher  for  mv^^^*^""''*' bad  arranged 

lest  he  shoSdTave^I  ,^l}^  "^^«  «« 
hounding  ArSurJo^  f^ft"**.  *^  "*«^  » 
villaincM^  work  to  r*  hi  t  ^  "*^  ^"^  «>«>« 
the  docks,  w^out  th.  '""'^  ''*^''  *^«^  ft«»> 
the-way  r;,d«v°^  '"''*"*^'  ^°^  ^  °«t-of- 
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The  night  WM  line,  with  a  three^uarter  moon  rijiiw 
m  a  placid  sky,  so  that  the  larger  objects  on  shore 
WW  plainly  ouUined.  Stationing  myself  at  the  port- 
hole, I  kept  my  eyes  fixed  on  the  dark  group  of  elms 
which,  I  had  ascertained  in  the  daytime,  grew  nearly 
down  to  the  water's  edge,  and  which  now,  as  .dow 
minutes  passed  and  the  moon  rose  higher,  stood  out 
m  clear-cut  relief.  But  the  moon  being  behind  the 
trees,  the  narrow  strip  of  land  between  them  and  the 
creek  was  in  darkness,  and  strain  my  eyes  as  I 
would  I  could  not  penetrate  the  gloom  sufficienUy 
to  have  distinguished  a  human  figure  there.  I 
should  have  to  possess  my  soul  in  patience  till  the 
new  arrival  reached  the  steamer  before  clearing  up 
the  all-important  question  of  his  identity. 

Eleven  o'clock  passed  without  the  signal  being 
made,  and  I  began  to  fear  that  the  third  alternative 
provided  for  in  Belcher's  instructions  would  become 
operative.  If  the  lantern  were  not  waved  at  all  by 
midnight  he  was  to  take  it  as  equivalent  to  the  six 
waves  and  steam  away,  thenceforward  having  sole 
control  of  my  fate.  How  that  contrd  would  be 
exercised  did  not  bear  thinking  of. 

And  then  suddenly,  as  my  watch  told  me  that  it 
was  twenty  minutes  to  twelve,  I  thought  that  I 
detected  a  flicker  of  light,  as  of  a  match  being  struck 
among  the  trees.  I  waited  breathlessly,  knowing 
that  the  supreme  crisis  had  come,  yet  undecided, 
in  my  ignorance  of  who  was  lighting  the  lantern! 
whether  I  wanted  the  three  flashes  or  six.  If  it  was 
Roger  Marske  out  there  among  the  trees  I  should  be 
in  bad  case  either  way,  and  Roger  Marske  it  must  be 
for  certain. 


THE  WAVING  OF  THE  LANTERN.    „7 

h„f.r*T  '^"*  '"*'  "^^^  «•  <>«:k  for  the  last 
hour  rtowng  that  Belcher  and  the  c«w  J^ 
wttduag  for  the  ««„al.  but  now  a  Zr^  Z^ 

SS;^-  i^^  "^"  *"'"'*»•  «'»^*n<*^  to  the 
water  i  edge  and  waved  :— 

Once.    From  right  to  left. 
Twice.    From  left  to  right, 
i*^'-,  ^rom  right  to  left  again, 
a  JJtS*1    «^°;!1M''"*  •*  *  '°'^''  «"^''  fifth  and 

ITX  ^  ^'*'"*  '"'*^  '^^  a-^hing  evM  waited 
for  the  answer-a  lifetime,  it  seemed,  but^in  S 

w«  commg  aboard.  Ahnost  simultX,  Jy  fid! 
Cher  s  hoarse  order  to  lower  a  boat  was  heZ  .„h 
a  mmute  later  the  splash  of  oa:.  tS  th^^sS^'eo^.t 
mstructions  were  being  obeyed.    T^en  t£^ 

s^^lhw'^Tu  '^^  P""*^  <"="««  the  'noonlit  cnS 
stKught  for  the  clump  of  trees.    I  gave  my  ev^ 

Sv^r  «Li,       "^  "'^^  "  **•*  *="""«  °^  "ny  Mfe  I  have 

Till  !!Sl  *°  !^"^''y  ^-^  >='  «>  fearftiy  as  when 
I  watched  for  that  boat's  return. 

It  came  at  last,  gliding  from  the  darkness  into  thp 

shimmenng  ripple  of  the  tideway,  and  S  It  once 

when  she  was  still  a  hundred  yarfs  off.  traTsheTon 

tained  a  man  in  addition  to  the  two  ro^ere     hVw« 

«ttmg  in  the  ster..  but.  w.th  t.e^lSTShind'hl^ 
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dwUnce.  I  could  understand  that  Belcfier  over- 
head  was  peering  as  eagerly  as  I.  since  be  had  not 
iStit  ""  ^  instructions  as  to  the  visitor's 

anJ",S„^' ."*"''  ^^  approached  the  steamer 
and  rounded-to  to  come  alongside,  my  suspense  was 
aided  and  my  bewilderment  increaid,  TnTman 
m  the  stem  was  not  Roger  Marske  at  an.    Amoon- 

l^feU  full  on  his  face  and  showed  h^  to  beZt 
ternWe  Herzog.  who,  with  such  deadly  intent,  had 
contnved  Arthur's  escape  from  prison. 


CHAPTER  XXX.  ^ 

HEKZOG  FACES  BOTH  WAYS. 

The  advent  of  He«og  was  utterly  inexplicable  to 

nittleM  consp,rator  who  desired  the  death  of  the 
Set  ?"^yS  and  a  member  of  Lord  Alphington's 
catanet  ?  Yet  I  had  seen  it  written,  if  not  by  Sir 
G^  Mar^e  himself,  at  any  rate  ^th  hi!  Sot" 

Iw  i  ,  *"  P*"""  *^°  *°"1<*  J°«  the  ship  in 
that  lonely  arm  of  the  sea  would  do  so  with  hiS 

terms  with  me.    Which  surely  must  point  to^ 
lu^on  between  Sir  Gideon  and  Herwg 
J^i^f  a  tangled  maze  speculation  was  idle, 
and  I  hstened  mtently  for  the  reception  of  HetW 

^L^^  .^"^r    "  ^  »'  ^"P"^*  interest 
to  lea,^  whether  the  two  men  who  hdd  my  fate  to 

^yZ'^^'''^^^'T°'^y  acquainted  ^th  each 
other.    Much  might  depend  on  that. 

h.I^JlH^^.r^J^'^  *"  steamer's  side,  and  I 
heard  the  "  flop  "  of  the  .ope  accommodation  ladder 
as  It  was  flung  down  for  the  newcomer  to  climb^ 
board.    There  fdlowed  the  plethoric  breathing  of  a 
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SL.rS.iT'J^!  'r*^*'  ^''  "  '»°°>«»*  late' 

T  ^!r^*^^L"**f/°"  '^'*  "^*  <=°^  I  took  you  for. 
I  «p«^ed  the  old  boys  son-Mr.  Roger  M^e." 

h«  i^  ?  ""■•  ^**''  "'""'''s  substitute.  He 
fias  been  unfortunately  detained,  but  I  have  fnU 
powers  to  treat  with  th.  lady,"  came  hWS 

«ttey  moved  away  from  the  side,  the  convemtion 
S«t°  1°  "?««*'^»'Ie  mumurs.  to  becoBie 
atowt  mjmedmtely  audible  again  as  host  and  guest 
descended  the  companion  into  the  cuddy.  I^ 
swiy  to  have  missed  the  gap  in  their  talk,  for  they 
seemed  to  have  struck  a  point  of  difference  already 
I  can  t  do  it,"  Belcher  was  sayinit  "  You'i»  L 
loUy  kte  that  the  tide  has  ebbS"^  to  fl  me  t^ 
take  her  out  tiU  morning.    Besides.  Fm^  of 

r^'  rlT"*.*  *^-  Here.'AntomTyo„ 
black  swab,  bring  glasses." 

"  I  shall  be  delighted  to  join  you.  captain,  but  if 
you  camiot  get  away  to  the  ojen  sea'^to-.dS   I 

down  mto  the  next  creek."  came  the  answer  ii^ttf 
To^H  "^"^r^  hearing  on  the  promen,^  at 
Toaand  on  the  day  r.hen  Arthur  r«^ed  himself 
to  me  m  Herzog's  company.  •"™«=" 

to  on  my  own  ship."  growled  Belcher.  ^ 

My  dear  sir-my  dear  friend,  if  you  will  allow 

me  to  call  you  «,-we  are  both  in  the  same  swiLT 
and  I  can  assure  you  that  it  is  necessary  to  ou^ 
mutual  mterests  that  the  ship  should  te  mov^ 
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tf  only  round  the  next  bend,  for  to-night,"  said 
Herzog  suavely  but  firmly.  "  I  do  not  want  to  have 
to  rob  It  m  that  I  am  representing  Mr.  Roger  Marske 
— with  full  powers,  mind  you." 

There  was  a  pause,  during  which  I  could  imagine 
the  disputants  looking  into  each  other's  eyes  for  the 
mastery,  and  then  came  the  surly  submission  from 
Belcher:  "It's  gospel  true,  what  I'm  telling  you 
about  the  tide,  but  I'U  up  anchor  and  try  and  work 
her  mto  the  next  creek.  Like  as  not  she'U  ground 
on  the  mud." 

I  heard  the  captain  ascend  the  ladder  to  the  deck 
and  I  was  listening  to  his  orders  to  the  crew,  when 
1  became  conscious  of  a  faint  drumming  on  the  door 
of  my  cabin.  "  Miss  Chihnark,"  came  a  cautiously 
muffled  summons  through  the  panel. 

"What  is  it?"  I  demanded,  puzzled  by  the 
apparent  desire  for  secrecy. 

"  WiU  you  not  open  to  me  for  a  moment  ?  Thei« 
IS  a  vital  question  to  be  settled  between  us  before  the 
captain  returns.  My  name  is  Herzog— a  friend  of 
Captain  Rivington,  and  therefore  your  friend  also. 
I  am  here  to  extricate  you  from  what  I  believe  to  be 
very  grave  peril." 

A  friend  of  Captain  Rivington  indeed— the  man 
who  held  him  in  thraU  for  the  commission  of  a  crime 
that  would  have  staggered  the  world  I  Was  it  not 
natural  that  I  should  regard  his  overtures  as  rank 
treachery,  designed  to  enmesh  me  further  in  the 
toilsof  the  M.  jskes  ?  Why,  only  a  minute  ago  I  had 
heard  hun  claim  to  represent  Roger  Mareke  on  board 
I  laughed  bitterly  as  I  answered,  not  even  troubling 
to  moderate  my  voice,  ^ 
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"  Truly  a  strange  Mend  of  friendships  when  vm, 
are  here  as  my  friend  and  CapfaTkS^^ 
friend,  and  also  on  behalf  of  RoX  mL^J^?^- 
the  cause  of  my  detenS."      ^  ^"**'  '*°  " 

"  For  God's  sake,  not  so  loud,"  came  the  thr,^*^ 

Kr^'X.^'*'"^-  :'i«^<»Srt'to^hoSS 

yo^^cl^^Z^\  "  'y^  unconscious  io 

•  SSed^S"^^*^-  Herzog>sstetement?1 
^tekhiT^ '  '"^  ""^'^y  f^  but  at  aky 
rate  It  had  given  me  an  exquisite  sensation  for^ 

S«?ed°*fLr"': «°«!' M-^e  »is^^ 

JTiL Tr  ''°""«  '■^'°^-    It  was  too  Kood 

luaucement.  Look  here,  Miss  Chihnark  won't 
this  move  you?  "came  his  appeal.    «IhaU^„ 

^^^m  ^"^^'  ""^  "^^  incontestable  thath^ 
murdered  Captain  Rivington's  mother  L^te^" 
Thwe  are  reasons  why  I  cannot  present  th«m  tTtte 

domg  so  ttrongh  you.  and  also  for  gettiTyo^  off 
this  very  dangerous  ship."  ^  ^ 

I  could  resist  no  longer.  It  might  be  all  lies- 
Si  ^n.fTl  Pf^'^P'  becauselhey  talUed^ 
U^  .  ^  r^t  '  ""J^  ^^^  leamrf-burwrere 
^  could  I  look  for  help  ?    I  opened  the  cabin  S 
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to  te  prepossessed  in  my  favour/but  wiL    ou^vl 

py  Sir  Gideon  tu  nelcher.  and  the  chances  wer«mn~ 
"  J;r  °*  ^^^  being  in  Sir  Gideo^s^^"  Zn 
^Arth^rs  and  nune.    I  regarded  his  sto^  Tl 

My  question  provoked  a  dy  look  of  real  or  pre- 
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tended  admiration.  "Really  yuu  are  a  most 
wondwful  young  lady,"  he  said.  "  A  female  mind 
that  can  discriminate  between  circumstantial  and 
direct  evidence  is  a  jewel  beyond  price.  It  enhances 
my  regret  that  I  must  decline  to  confide  in  you  till 
you  have  confided  in  me.  My  personal  safety 
depends  upon  what  you  have  experienced  and  dis- 
covered since  you  encountered  Sir  Gideon  Marske. 
I  cannot  speak  till  I  am  fully  informed." 

"  Then,  as  I  cannot  trust  you,  you  will  not  have 
to  speak  at  all,"  I  said. 

He  muttered  something  impatimtly,  advanced 
a  step  nei^rer,  but  instantly  resumed  his  polite 
demeanour  when  I  began  to  shut  the  cabin  door  in 
his  face. 

"  Let  me  plead  with  you  for  all  you  hold  most 
dear— for  your  lover's  life,"  he  urged.  "  If  these 
proob  which  I  hold  are  not  forthcoming  by  to- 
morrow night  at  latest,  Arthur  Rivington  will  be 
taken  and  hanged.  Roger  Marske  in  London  to-day 
laid  infonnation  with  the  Home  Secretary  that  the 
fugitive  was  at  Totland  Bay,  and  I  have  reason  to 
believe  that  the  place  will  be  turned  upside  down 
in  order  to  find  him.  No  chance  will  be  given  him 
for  explanation.  He  will  be  executed  the  moment 
they  get  him  back  to  gaol." 

It  was  a  terrible  choice  to  be  called  upon  to  make. 
If  I  refused  Herzog's  advances  I  might  be  con- 
demning Arthur  to  death ;  on  the  other  hand,  if  I 
accepted  them,  I  might  be  placing  a  fresh  weap<Hi 
in  the  hands  of  my  enemies. 

But  the  choice  was  no  longer  mine  to  make.  I 
bad  dallied  too  long,  for  the  heavy  tread  of  Captain 
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Belcher  on  the  first  step  of  the  companion  ladder 
wamrf  me  to  close  the  door  sofUy.  At  the  same 
time  Her«og  stepped  swifUy  back  into  the  cuddy 
with  a  ready  greeting  for  his  host  on  his  lips 

You  have  managed  it  all  right  then,  captain  ?  " 
he  said.  "  If  you  could  go  one  better  and  reach  the 
open  sea  to-night  it  would  be  another  hundred  in 
your  pocket  over  the  job.  I  am  authorised  to  act 
as  paymaster  in  any  special  emergency." 

"Can't  be  done  for  any  amount  of  spondulicks  " 
rephed  Belcher,  evidenUy,  however,  impressed  if 
not  mollified  by  the  monetary  offer.  "The  tide 
has  been  too  quick  for  us,  and  you've  been  too  slow 
If  those  lubbers  don't  drop  anchor  in  ten  seconds] 
weU  touch  bottom.  I  should  have  stayed  to  se^ 
the  order  carried  out,  but  for  this  raging  thirst. 
Ah,  there  she  goes." 

The  cable  ratt'ed,  the  engines  reversed  for  half  a 
mmute.  and  I  knew  that  the  Nightshade  had  taken 
up  her  new  quarters  tiU  the  tide  should  serve  again 
If  only  I  could  be  sure  that  the  move  had  been  made 
lest  Roger  Mai»ke  should  see  the  steamer  on  le- 
covermg  from  the  blow  wUch  Herzog  alleged  that 
he  had  dealt  him.  how  happy  I  should  have  been. 
How  I  would  have  exercised  all  my  poor  wits  to 
make  another  opportunity  of  speaking  with  Herzog 
agam  before  he  slept. 

As  it  was,  the  conversation  which  ensued  between 
turn  and  Belcher  left  me  in  doubt  whether  I  had  acted 
for  the  best  or  worst.  My  fears  for  Arthur  and  the 
self-distrust  bom  of  my  many  blunders  inclined  me 
to  take  the  latter  view,  but  aU  my  feminine  instinct 
for  a  man  false  to  the  very  core  of  an  evU  heart 
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swayed  me  to  the  other.  Did  not  I  know  that 
Herjog  was  a  consununate  actor,  a  finished  liar, 
and  a  conniver  at  assassination  ?  For  aU  that,  thei« 
was  something  in  his  personaUty  that  made  me 
yearn  to  be  sure  that  my  interests  and  his  were 
really  identical.  With  that  assunuice  I  should  be 
confident  of  victory,  and,  above  all.  his  eyes,  in- 
scrutable, sly,  fuU  of  changing  expression  as  they 
were,  never  looked  at  a  woman  as  Captain  Belcher's 
did. 

And  yet,  when  the  bottles  and  glasses  began  to 
dink  in  the  cuddy,  the  words  he  spoke  were  so 
callous,  so  ibrutal,  that  my  only  consolation  was 
that  he  might  be  playing  a  part  for  the  deception 
of  Belcher,  and  possibly  for  the  purpose  of  inducing 
me  to  confide  in  him.  All  the  captain's  talk  was 
directed  at  ascertaining  what  probability  there  was 
of  my  being  left  on  board  at  his  disposal.  Herzog 
wMe  parrying  all  direct  questions,  discussed  me 
as  though  I  had  been  a  bale  of  goods. 

"  Come  I "  he  said  at  last ;  "  show  me  where  I 
can  turn  in  for  a  Uttle  sleep.  I  cannot  make  any 
defirute  arrangements  about  the  giri  tiU  I  have  seen 
her  m  the  morning.  If  she  is  wise,  you  wiU  have 
to  put  us  both  ashore  in  the  Isle  of  Wight;  if  she 
is  a  fool  I  shaU  land  alone,  and  you  can  take 
her  to  the  devil." 

Then  I'm  all  right  for  a  jolly  trip,"  hiccoughed 
Belcher.  "There  ain't  no  question  but  vi*at  the 
wench  is  a  fool,  and  I  don't  car«  if  die's  listening 
t  other  side  of  that  door  to  hear  me  say  so.  It's  me 
that'll  preach  sense  into  her  presently." 


CHAPTER   XXXI. 

THE    PROOFS    OF    GUILT. 

i!l*^mS'*  ^*  '^'^  '^^  I  "P"*  ^  ""king 
up  my  mind  and  undoing  it  again  as  to  the^unl 

LS^  iif^r""'  '^Z^  ^"^  *"  P»*  Arthur', 
safety  before  me  as  the  one  goal  to  be  attained, 
without  reference  to  my  own  pSril. 
It  all  narrowed  down  to  this— that  Hewoe's 

tT^l      "^^  1'****  my  own  ends  and  ruii  Arth^ 

S^H^"  '•  *^*^'  "  "  ^^  "ot  t™e.  I  could 
not  do  him  more  hann  than  by  allowing  myself 
to  be  earned  out  to  sea  by  Belcher,  with  aU  my  db- 
covenes  rendered  futile  for  ever.    For  the  comi 

By  the  time  1  had  arrived  at  the  ultimate  con- 
clusion to  teust  Herzog  day  was  breaking,  and^no 

or?eS°"  ^'"^  ^  ^"^  upoTS  stole'  u^ 
on  deck.  How  welcome  was  the  breath  of  the  frerf^ 
monung  breese  on  my  fevered  cheeks  after  wrestling 
with  that  awful  problem  in  the  stufiy  six-foot  caSZ 
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pe  new  anchorage  occupied  by  the  iteuner  wu 
flanked  on  the  wiodwaid  aide  by  a  huge  ineadow 
of  late  clover,  the  scent  of  which  came  over  the 
creek,  and,  blending  with  the  salt  air,  formed  a  tonic 
perfume,  exhilarating  with  new  life. 
..  Nf  "'•  «W  I  say  ?  I  had  hardly  emeiged  from 
the  hood  of  the  companion,  when  I  was  reminded 
that  I  had  more  to  do  with  death  than  life  that  day. 
Physical  enjoyment  of  God's  free  sky  and  sea  was 
not  for  me.  The  red-headed  Irish  mate,  lounging 
on  the  bridge,  sprang  to  instant  vigilance,  eyeing  me 
with  a  furtive  grin.  Half-a^loien  fierce  faces  raised 
themselves  from  the  deck  forward,  where  a  con- 
tmgent  of  the  foreign  crew  were  lying  in  a  pictnienne 
groop  that,  m  happier  conditions,  I  should  have 
loved  to  paint. 

Evidently  the  Night$h»d»  was  keeping  strict 
anchor-watch  for  a  merchant  vessel  lying  in  the 
peaceful  seclusion  of  a  land-locked  estuary. 

I  went  to  the  side  and  leaned  over,  gazing  over 
«>e^grey  foreground  to  the  green  and  gold  of  the 
fields  beyond.  If  I  had  been  a  man,  unhampered 
l»y  dmgmg  garments,  I  y«rould  have  at  least  attempted 
to  make  a  dash  for  the  shore. 

"  Wondering  whether  you  could  swim  the  dis- 
tance. Miss  Chihnark  ?  "  said  a  low  voice  at  my  ear 
It  was  Herzog,  who,  on  heating  me  astir,  had  come 
up  from  bdow  with  cat-like  tread.  His  v^ole 
attitude,  rather  than  his  words,  suggested  that  it  was 
on  the  larger  issue  that  he  required  an  answer.  To 
that  pomt  I  addressed  myseU,  ignoring  his  strange 
divmation  of  my  thoughts. 
"  I  have  decided  to  accept  your  stoiy  as  true,"  I 
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•Jiid.     "WTuchmeaiMthatlamwiUingtotenyouaU 

ste™^W^    :I  ^  «P"fl«"**»y-     "  Come  to  th« 

stem-behind   the  wheel-house.    There  is  not   a 

moment  to  be  lost,  and  we  must  not  be  oveiheard  " 

In  less  than  five  minutes  he  was  acquainted  with 

Hi  T/J^^^V;  ^^  *'««'  ***^*'»  ticking 
me  to  M«  Wehley's  shop,  down  to  my  long  drive 
from  Marjke  HaU  to  the  dock,  in  Sir  Gideon^,  com^ 
P«iy,  and  the  nise  by  which  I  was  induced  to  go 
Wow  mto  the  cuddy.  Herwg-.  manner  of  ^ 
ceiving  my  narrative  was  instructive.  He  heard  of 
my  dMger  in  the  burning  Mill  House  quite  im- 

SfSri^'J"*  '"'  ^^*"^  ^^  interest  in  Mrs. 
WeWey-s  behaviour  and  in  all  that  passed  at  Maiske 

'•  Yon  have  had  some  narrow  escapes,  and  have 
Deen  among  some  very  unkind  people,  young  lady  " 
was  fcs  comment.  "  You  are.  I  presuiie.^der  the 
unpiesHon  that  the  newsvendor  woman  gave  you 
tte  right  address,  where  Clara  Rivingtqp  wrote  to 

H^  ?"  "'^  ''"  *^*  y**"   ^°   ^   "^ 

"  At  the  time  I  thought  so.  though  I  was  puzzled 
when  I  iMrned  at  Chipping  Wyveni  that  the  Mill 
House  had  been  so  long  unoccupied."  I  replied 

Herrog  laughed  and  fumbled  for  a  cigar  "  The 
exceUent  Mrs.  Webley."  he  proceeded  m  he  struS 
*  match,  sent  you  to  the  Mill  House  because 
dunng  your  absence  from  her  shop.  Roger  Marske 
shpped  m  and  paid  her  to  do  so.  Being  on  his 
fathers  estate,  he  knew  of  it  as  a  JhB^y  house 
where  he  would  be  able  to  bring  you  and  you^  pnnuit 
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ol  hun  to  u  untimely  end.  Rogtt  Manke  mUy 
received  hit  unacknowledged  wife't  lettetf  at  Us 
rowM  m  Jennyn  Street,  with  the  '  Danven  Crane ' 
envelopes  covered  by  freeh  ones  te-addi«ssed  by  Mrs. 
Webley.  On  one  occasion,  however,  that  men- 
dacious female  made  a  fatal  sUp  in  merely  crossing 
out  the  'Danvers  Crane*  and  re-addreastmr  the 
••me  envelope."  ^^ 

"  How  do  you  Imow  that  ?  "  I  gasped. 
I  suspect  that  this  extraordinary  man  always 
had  an  eye  for  dramatic  effect.    Striking  something 
of  an  attitude,  he  produced  a  package  frnn  his 
breast  pocket. 

"  Because  there  are  the  letters,"  he  said,  h(dding 
toem  out  to  me.  "  I  was  not  left  alone  in  Roger 
Maiske's  chambers  yesterday  for  nothing." 

"Am  I  to  take  them  ?  "  I  faltered,  unnerved  by 
hu  sudden  action. 

"  Certainly.  Within  limits  I  am  a  man  of  my 
word."  be  smiled.  "  You  have  satisfied  me  that 
Marske  can  be  convicted  without  my  being  com- 
promised in  another  little  excursion  into  crime  by 
that  gifted  family,  so  I  keep  my  promise.  But  I 
have  more  for  you.  Take  care  of  that  box,  Miss 
ChUmark,  for  in  conjunction  with  the  lettere  it 
virill  remove  the  rope  from  the  neck  of  the  interest- 
mg  young  man  with  whom  it  has  been  my  privilege 
to  associate,  and  will  place  it  round  that  of  as  big 
a  scoundrel  as  ever  deserved  hanging.  I  speak  dis- 
passionately, as  one  who  lays  no  claim  to  probity 
for  its  own  sake." 

The  object  which  he  now  extracted  from  his 
voluminous  pocket  and  proffered  for  my  acceptance 
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WM  «  chocolate  box,  tied  with  faded  pink  ribbc 

'"P^\<^«^*»  in  that  box,"  he  explained,  "are 

^^  ^\'^'^  '^**'  ""'^^  kV  m^. 

^^f  k"-  ^'^'"^°»  '"'<1  h«r  daughter,  ending 
them  to  hw  victuns  through  the  post.  The  box 
^  contams  correspondence  from  a  certain  Italian 

Zi^'nT  "J^'^'^^y  ^«"  *»  convicfthe 
recipfcnt  of  murderous  introtions.  You  hold  in 
your  hands  about  as  complete  a  case  as  a  prosecuting 
counsel  could  desire."  ' 

"  What  am  I  to  do  with  these  things  ?  "  I  asked 
ov«^hehned  by  the  success  wK^beyonrm; 

Verify  them  first  if  you  like,  though  I  should 
advise  your  concealing  them  about  yom-  person  at 
ona  m  case  of  interruption,"  was  the  repC 

Herzog  nodded  approval  when  I  took  the  latter 
«me,  and  after  fin*  taking  the  precaution  to 
glance  round  each  comer  of  the  wheel-house  along 
the  dec^,  he  laid  his  smooth,  fat  hand  impressively 
on  my  arm.  ' 

wh'.'i^?\'!^  ^y  particular  attention  to  me 
while  I  sketch  out  your  future  course,"  he  went  on. 
I  place  no  restrictions  on  you,  but  I  have  rendered 
you  a  service  which  I  am  sure  that  you  will  do  your 
best  to  repay.  There  are  reasons,  vital  to  my  own 
saie  y.  why  as  Herzog.  I  should  not  appear  in  the 
matterataU.  Are  you  willing  to  t  pme^ofit?" 
If  you  will  show  me  how  it  can  be  done  "  I 
answered,  readily  understanding  his  moUve.    Had 
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he  not  been  the  prime  mover  in,  if  not  the  original 
instigator  of,  the  plot  against  Loid  Alphington, 
with  which  Arthur's  escape  inm  WinchiWer  was 
msepaiably  boand  up  ? 

He  must  have  read  my  thoughts.    "  I  have  no 
objection  to  be  known  in  the  business  under  my 
aUoM  of  Doctor  BarraMes,"   he  said.    "CaptS 
Rivington  has  consented  to  repay  my  service  by 
sinking  all  reference  to  Herxog,  and  it  was  to  ascer- 
tain from  you  if  Sir  Gideon  had  said  or  done  any- 
thing which  would  make  it  necessary  to  drag  me 
into  his  son's  case  that  I  was  oWiged  to  stipulate  for 
your  confidence  before  handing  you  those  proofs. 
What  I  propose  is  this.    As  Roger  Marske's  sup- 
posed representative  I  shall  bid  Captain  Belcher  put 
you  ashore  at  Totland  Bay.    You  will  go  straight 
to  Lord  Alphington  with  the  proofs  and  tell  him 
the  whole  stoty  exactly  as  you  know  it,  tnerely  sub- 
stituting the  name  of  Doctor  Barrables  wherever 
you  should  say  Hersog." 

"  But  Roger  Marske  is  aware  of  your  real  identity, 
and  will  disclose  it  when  brought  to  bay,"  I  said. 

"  Not  so ;  as  it  will  not  be  material  to  his  own 
defence,  there  are  the  best  of  reasons  why  he  should 
not  disclose  it,"  replied  Herrog,  with  such  a  meaning 
smile  that  light  broke  in  on  me,  as  I  believe  he 
intended  it  should. 

"  Sir  Gideon  was  the  instigator "  I  began  in 

an  awe-struck  whisper,  which  he  checked  with  a 
wave  of  his  hand. 

"  My  dear  young  lady,"  he  purred,  "  let  us  draw 
a  veil  over  all  that.  I  do  not  even  admit  that  the 
Prime  Minister  was  ever  in  any  real  danger  at  all. 
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SSL*^'^  Sr~*^/*  y^  '°^'^  «•  "d  that 
rZ™  ^  f*"  «^*  round  to  Totland  bv  the  «iriu 

the  mate."  I^^  ^^^  *""  *»"^  *» 

"  WeU,  you  heard  r:e  talkinjj  last  nmhf   ^ 

yo«  that  the  maTS,.  h^i^^f.  ««»«  I  <««*  with 
thi'  J!^-S!^"  '^""^  a  hog  on  my  ship  ?  "  came 

q^'rrw"Sr/T  '"^''     ^^'  ^ 

hS  glan^  at  ,L^2?H^  ^•*""  '^  ««^ 
house.  ^°*'  **  «'"»«'■  0*  the  whedU 


CHAPTER  XXXII. 

A    FIGHT    AGAINST    TIME. 

How  long  had  Belcher  been  standing  there,  and  how 
much  had  he  overheard?  I  began  to  tremble 
violently,  bdt  with  characteristic  readiness  Her»w 
stepped  to  the  front,  and.  shielding  me  with  his 
broad  person,  turned  the  awkwanl  question  aside 
with  a  jest.  The  individual  to  whom  he  had  applied 
sudi  a  harsh  term,  he  avowed,  was  the  stewaid 
Antomo,  who  had  only  given  him  a  teacnp-full  of 
water  to  wash  in. 
Bdcher  scowled  and  muttered,  as  thourfi  only 

half  behevmg,  but  he  went  on  to  say  that  the  tide 

served,  and  to  inquire  whether  Herzog  wanted  to  be 

put  ashore  at  that  point,  or  whether  he  was  soinc 

on  m  the  steamer, 
"nie  question  did  not  elicit  an  immediate  reply 

for  HewogcaK)ed  it  with  another:  "  You  are  boimd. 

m  ballast,  for  Barcelona,  I  underetand  from  Mr. 

Marske— to  fetch  home  a  cargo  of  fruit  ?  " 
"You've   hit   it,   mister-^rst   time,"   assented 

Belcher  gruffly. 

"  Very  well,  then  here  is  your  programme,"  pro- 
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ceeded  '^^ 

You  will  toerefore  start  .•^^^""'^P^  "<*  y°«"- 

speed,  you  will  land  MiL  cwLTf  *  '*  ^"  ^^^ 
own  boats  at  the  DierTt  T  «  ?^  "'«'  ""^  ^our 
*all  enjoy  the  pfeas  Jj  ^^"^^  ^V-    I  myself 

siderablylonger^JSLf/""'"  '"'"P*"^  •=°"- 

seemed  on  the  LSTf  2  '^  "^^^  '^^P'  »«<»  he 
l^thinldngofASu^JSr^r"''*''"^-  '"ad 
but  nowTv^  ^"^1-^"'.'  safety  hitherto, 
of  escape  S^s°^^l^^<'  ^^  ^^ 
vidWe  disaopointoent  at  ttaT^"  '^°'"*^-  »» 
home  to  me  how  doublv  l.!^l,  f""*"*  ^'^^^ 

to  make  the  voyage  I  could  1  »hn?^K  ^  P^^^Ser 
have  been  mv  b^t  fri.nw   i!!f  ™**  **  **ves  would 

ChannT  ^^t  d  ^^^Th  ^  T*  '"'*  °'  *« 
moment,  without  r^^Sffh  !  f*"***^"  of  the 
hoanl  the  AT^SSSf  *  **  "  ™«  as  I  was  on 
premature.   *^**  ""**  ^congratulations  might  be 

stSy^^e'SeSr^^^^-rS: 
slow/fn>m'Sr t?^»  r^ -^  -  *e  c^t 

to  .aence  my  I^verly^S^    ^^od^^^l 
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would  take  measures  to  have  him  recaptured,  he, 
HercQg,  had  hidden  him  in  a  vacant  house  «nd  had 
started  to  try  and  trace  me  and  procure  evidence 
against  Marske.  He  had  intended  to  see  Arthur 
again  before  leaving  Totland,  to  take  food  to  him, 
but  finding  that  Marske  was  leaving  for  London 
by  the  first  boat  he  had  had  to  alter  his  idans  in  a 
hurry. 

Instead  of  going  in  perscn  he  had  been  compelled 
to  trust  a  local  fisherman  3amed  Croal  with  the  duty 
of  conveying  provisions  to  Arthur's  tetreat.  The 
limited  confidence  he  had  had  to  place  in  this  man 
was  disquieting,  but  he  hoped  and  believed  that  the 
man  was  both  stupid  and  trustworthy,  and  would  not 
betray  the  trust.  He  had  enlisted  Croal's  sympathies 
by  teUing  him  that  Arthur  was  a  runaway  debtor, 
and  it  was  hardly  likely  that  the  fisherman  would 
connect  the  case  with  the  fugitive  convict,  who  was 
supposed  to  be  on  his  way  to  America.  At  any  rate, 
it  was  the  best  he  could  do,  as  it  was  imperative  not 
to  lose  sig^t  of  Roger  Marske.  Only  by  sticking  to 
him  could  he  learn  my  whereabouts. 

With  persistent  cleverness  he  had  carried  out 
that  self-imposed  task,  travelling  up  to  Ixmdon  in 
Roger  Marske'i.  company.  Marske,  of  course,  had 
heard  frim  bim  aheady  that  Arthur's  escape  had 
been  arranged  by  Sir  Gideon;  and,  doubtless,  his 
father,  on  the  memorable  night  at  Marske  Hall, 
had  supplemented  the  information,  so  that  Herxog 
had  no  difficulty  in  approaching  the  matte:.  He 
had  therefore  informed  Roger  Marske,  what  he  knew 
already,  that  the  afiair  which  had  caused  Arthur's 
release  was  at  an  end,  and  had  gained  the  villain's 
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ewifidence  by  warning  him  of  the  chaise  ^rtiich  I 
was  working  to  bring  against  him. 

Falling  into  the  trap,  but  without  admitting  his 
gwt.  Roger  Marske  had  thereupon  disdosrf  to 
Herz^  what  had  befallen  me-how  I  had  come  to 
Marske  Hall,  of  aU  places  in  the  world,  to  lay  an 
^formation  against  him.  and  how  advantage  had 
been  taken  of  this  to  inveigle  me  on  board  tiaeNinht- 
^.  over  whose  brutal  skipper  Sir  Gideon  had  a 
Ann  hold.  Roger  Marske  had  alsd  fully  stated  his 
plans  regarding  me.  He  was  going  down  late  in  the 
evenmg  to  board  the  ship  in  Chichester  Harbour 
wnen.  unless  I  signed  a  document  withdrawing  all 
aversions  on  him.  especially  as  to  what  hadhap- 

Heraog  was  of  opinion  that  the  NiglUskade's  ren- 
dezvous at  that  lonely  spot,  unknown  even  to  the 
captam  tdl  after  he  had  sailed,  had  been  chosen 
«P««»t  the  contingency  of  Roger  Marske  having  to 
fly  after  the  desperate  effort  he  meant  to  mate  to 
«Ience  Arthur  by  violence.  The  attempt  Laving 
Med,  and  Arthur  being  unable  to  accuse  him  of  it 
he  had  no  reason  for  flight,  and  would  not  have 
renuuned  on  board. 

"Then  came  my  masterpiece,"  added  Herzoe 
with  a  touch  of  vanity  that  was  natural  to  him' 
I  mduced  hun  to  consent  to  take  me  down  with 
bun,  so  that  I  might  avail  myself  of  the  opportmiity 
of  keepmg  out  of  the  way  in  Spain  for  a  time  I 
^  persuaded  him  to  allow  me  to  wait  in  his  roims 

S™  ^'"^  °"*  *°  «*^*  ^^*  infonnation  at  the 
Home  Office  as  to  the  fugitive's  whereabouts.    The 
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n»«lt   you   know.    I    successfully   ransacked   hii 
room,  with  the  aid  of  my  bunch  of  SSlceJ; 

wal^at*'lsi  H**'  ^^"^^  ^**'»*  'Ja™.  "tf  he 
seaidi^or  Arthur  wdl  commence  this  mon,ing  at 

"  ^°}  »."  was  the  partially  reassuring  yet  terrify- 
ShS'       Z?«°*>J«=t°ftheMa«kes*LceS 

Si.?'*,*'*'  P!"°"''  ^  *°  ^"^^  «  htde  time  a. 
P<«s.ble  to  elapse  between  his  capture  and  execution 

17/^*"""?'"^^*^*  '■*"°**'  *=^«'  °f  anyone  paying 
att^tion  to  .what  he  would  say.  It  wis  arrSd 
»  Marrfce  told  me.  that  he  wo^d  not  be  iS^p 

to  Wmchester  m  the  evening  and  hanged  at  dawn 
L"*^':^  Y^  *°"'d  take  co3  from  1^ 
fact  ttat  ttey  believe  him  to  be  stifl  in  the  lodging 
at  Spnngthorpe.'  I  took  car*  to  impre«thS 
fiction  upon  Master  Roger.  They  do  not  taow  that 
^qj«my,s  hidden  away  in  an  empty  house,  ^d 
that  a  hunt  is  m  store  for  them  " 

I  could  only  hope  for  the  best,  and  pray  that  the 
sleuth-hounds  of  the  law  would  believe  mJdeS  on^ 
t  IZ"  ^f^"^''  '^^''-  ^'^^^  they  leL^t^^ 
days.  But  Herzog's  concise  stoiy  made  me  realise 
how  eveo^thmg  depended  on  the  Nigktskade  fTZ 
next  few  hours.  A  hmidred  things  might  happen 
i^nSTd^^''^^"'^-  «««ttle^pe5ines^ 
reSioJ^  '  ^^'  "^F**^  "^^^  set  dnmk^ 
rebeUious;    ommous  clouds,  heralded  by  a  spiteful 
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^L   ^r^,'^""^  »   the   western   sky.    The 

those   lonely   stretches   of  stagnant   water     The 

'l^VZ  '""f^  ""^  waTbetw^The  L' 
b«^  ^/  w  ,"'°**  ^award  creek,  with  the  sandy 
bMch  of  Hayling  Island  visible  oiTthe  port  bow 

^Zf^'^t  *""°^  ^P*^  BelcherSd  put 
on  full  speed  if  he  so  willed  it. 

hn?*"  ""^  not  appear  at  the  breakfast  table,  the 

"faVil  in?      ?'"'*  '^*"«''  ^""l  obstinately 

to  d^hfH-^°""^*'°5  ^  *°  '»'"'  '""^  "  ^o^ld  take 
to  do  the  distance  to  Totland  Bay.    "  You  must  ask 

old  .^Belcher."  was  his  Jurep^Z^^. 
an"4X'^™"  ''"  """  "'  "^  *°  ''°  ^'^•'  ^"^ 

thaTZ  Tn^l^f  *^*  •^'^  "  **«^«  «^dent 
«Z  !n!  *=*P**"^  abstemiousness  in  the  matter  of 
food  did  iiot  extend  to  liquid  refreshment.  Hehad 
b^n  suppUed  on  the  bridge  with  a  squ^e  fl4  0I 

It  Se  wS^ffi,  ?^^  ^t™<=tions  to  the  man 
ay  ine  wneej.    His  face  was  already  flushed    and 

^  ^^'  ^  i«  "^"^'^  foul-mouthed  oSr,  to 
the_  wew,  was  thick  and  inarticulate. 

«  Th.  f  Sf"  ?^r  *"'°"^'"  ^  ^«»^'*  Herzog  mutter. 

voS^fr^  t^"''  he  added  aloud,  but  ina  low 
voice,     .,,  ^  asinng  ^  good  deai  of  you  in_.the  way 
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of  swallowing  nojQous  air,  Mia  Chilinari(,  but  I 
really  think  that  you  would  be  better  in  your  eabiD— 
for  the  present,  at  any  rate." 

"  Thank  you,  I  shall  remain  on  deck,"  I  replied 
in  a  tone  intended  to  be  final. 

Henog's  shrug  and  grimace  denoted  that  he 
accepted  it  as  such.  "  Then,"  said  he,  "  let  us  en- 
trench ourselves  to  the  best  advantage.  Ah.  the 
very  place." 

He  led  the  way  to  a  small  deck-house,  built  at  the 
side  of  the  vessel,  flush  with  the  bulwarks  and  about 
ten  paces  aft  of  the  bridge.  There  was  a  similar 
structure  opposite  on  the  other  side,  and  I  was 
toW  afterwkrds  that  the  signal  flags  were  kept 
in  one  of  these  houses  and  spare  ropes  in  the 
other.  Hercog's  use  for  the  one  he  selected  was 
soon  to  be  made  plain. 

"  Now,  if  you  will  kindly  stand  there,  you  ought 
to  be  aU  right,"  he  said,  indicating  the  angle  which 
the  deck-house  made  with  the  bulwarks— a  spot 
where  I  was  entirely  screened  from  a  view  of  the 
bridge,  and  could  see  nothing  of  the  ship  but  the 
afterpart  of  the  deck,  with  the  house  for  the  second 
wheel,  behind  w«ch  we  had  conversed  earlier  in 
the  morning,  in  the  backgr  mnd.  Herzog  came  and 
leaned  over  the  raU  beside  me,  taking  advantage 
for  the  mmnent  of  the  same  shelter.  His  keen 
gaze  was  directed  at  the  rough  water  of  the  open 
sea  ahead,  into  which  the  steamer  was  steadily 
ploughing.  Already  we  were  beginning  to  pitch 
uncomfortably. 

My  strange  companion  pointed  to  a  blue  line 
that  rose  at  a  great  distance  in  front  of  us  as 
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K.11[L"*  T''  "*''*  niatter-rimply  the  difference 
between  iniide  and  outside-that  is  worrying  me  " 
said  he.  "  Those  are  the  cliffs  of  Bembridge.  in 
the  Ide  of  Wight.  If  Belcher  stee»  for  ttS  w" 
•ftau  teow  that  he  is  for  going  outnde  the  Wight, 
steaightaway  down  Channel  for  Spain,  instead  of 
shaping  a  course  inside  it,  down  the  Solent,  according 
to  orders.  Which  will  mean  that  he  has  kicked  over 
the  traces,  and  that  there  are  squalls  ahead  in  two 
sensM,  for  it  is  going  to  blow  a  summer  gale  by  all 
the  signs.  The  elements  we  cannot  control,  but  we 
shall  know  all  about  the  Belcher  part  of  the  pro- 
gramme in  less  than  two  minutes." 

His  words  fiUed  me  with  a  new  despair,  just  as  I 
had  thought  the  battle  won.  Alarming  as  would 
be  the  prospect  for  myself  if  Belcher  elected  to 
nin  out  to  sea  and  commence  his  voyage  without 
puttmg  me  ashore  at  Totland.  for  my  poor  hunted 
Arthur  the  result  could  only  be  the  supreme  disaster. 
1  waited  with  my  heart  in  my  mouth  for  the  6ist 
in«lication  of  the  course  to  be  steered,  and  it  came 
qnkkly  «,ough.  Disdaining  the  narrow  waters 
between  the  Isle  of  Wight  and  the  Hampshire  coast 
the  vessel  s  head  swerved  further  to  the  left,  leaving 
no  doubt  that  Belcher  was  making  for  the  English 
Channel,  south  of  the  Island.  We  were  not  intended 
to  pass  the  flourishing  little  watering-place  on  the 
Solent  at  all. 

Gently   but   firmly   Herzog  pushed   me   further 
behmd  the  shelter  of  the  deck-house,  at  the  same 
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•nri'j  on  bitn,  but  I  want  you  to  be  out  oi  hum'* 
he  rtood  boldly  forth  uid  levelled  hTpStol  M  t^ 

Srtent  inside  thirty  second..  Belcher,  I  will  driU  a 
hole  through  you,"  he  cried.  "•  wiu  a 
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but  his  Mn«!»S!  •     .     ™*'  ""Visible  bridms. 

•«"  ^  expreirion  remained  stemly  impassive 

the  answer  camp  r.ii-«   *     """years.    And  with 
the  mtulh^^^   '  *'"■  "^"^^  shnultaneous'y 

iienog  did  not  lower  his  revolver    hnf  «« 
-Jf^nng  nod  at  me  he  addres^  hi^?,"^*^^:^; 

fear  from  me  so  long  as  you  obey  ordeis.    BuuiLS 
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•hoot  any  man  who  attempts  to  come  aft  of  the 
brklge,  aad  I  shall  shoot  you  and  put  the. mate  in 
chaige  if  you  don't  keep  np  a  good  speed— ten  knots 
at  least." 

Another  volley  of  blasphemy  flew  back  hannless, 
but  the  vessel  plodded  on  to  the  westward  in  the 
teeth  of  the  fast  rising  gale,  and  Hersog  took  no 
notice.  But  he  did  not  relax  his  readiness  with  the 
pistol. 

"  I  am  afraid  tJuit,  for  a  stout  man  who  loves  his 
ease,  I  have  taken  on  rather  a  large  order,"  he  half 
turned  his  head  to  say  to  me.  "At  the  mildest 
compuUtion  we  cannot  be  o«  Totland  for  another 
three  hours,*  and  I  must  keep  watch  and  ward  all  that 
time  on  a  deck  that  bids  fair  to  become  aUiq>ery. 
Luckily,  my  legs  are  fairly  seaworthy.  Before  I 
became  a  Surveyor  of  Taxes  I  had  the  honour  to 
care  for  her  late  Majesty's  revenue  as  an  exdac- 
man  in  Belfast  Harbour." 

So,  for  the  next  hour,  as  the  vessel  ploughed  into 
the  narrowing  waters  of  the  Solent,  past  Southsea 
and  the  Spithead  forts  on  the  right,  and  the  green 
slopes  of  the  Wight,  diadowed  now  by  lowering 
storm  clouds  on  the  left,  my  unexpected  champion 
chatted  frivolously.  But  all  the  while  his  eye  was 
full  of  vigilance  for  the  bridge,  and  once  or  twice  a 
sudden  stiffening  of  the  fingers  on  the  stock  of  his 
weapon  told  of  movements  among  the  crew  beyond 
my  field  of  vision.  Once  he  raised  the  pistol,  but 
lowered  it  again  with  a  laugh. 

"  Belcher  has  finished  his  bottle  and  wants  an- 
other," he  explained  for  my  benefit.  "Unfor- 
tunately for  that  unquenchable  thirst  of  his  it  wouW 
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to*  to  "L*^^  "^^  by  Antonio  to  the  cuddy,  which 
»in  ow  donum,  «rf  that  I  could  not  Vmit. 

£  n^  ^f  k'\°^  i-  cwtv  hi.  pistol  on 
^"Penon.  If  he  had  rJo,„  .0  ti;-  i.-.;  ^niiht  have 
been  more  lively,  and  !  ..  .<  .  sf,,  ,-,',,*  *  '"'^' 

cniel  foe  for  the  mmnent,  (be  wca'her,  h,  I  it,  flank 
turned  by  the  isUn-'  ban,.    ,,,  -vo  .t.amS  p^ 

K;»l «  d«con,r.r.  ^.  a  the  .and  and^ 
waves  were  against  us,  and  0  ,•  old  .iu,t  tnunp  made 

s^T^ed':"'"'""'''""  ^'*'''  "^  ">-  -»- 

of  ^^'^JJT"''^  ^"  "'^^"'^  P"*"'""  at  the  coiner 
rfthe  deck-house,  with  his  pistol  in  hand  poised 

part  of  the  ship,  which  I  could  not  see.  I  mvself 
w«  unpatienUy  watching  the  island  shorT^d 
thmkjng  how  slowly  they  seemed  to  slip  iTwhS 

my  attention.  She  was  a  pretty  schooner  with 
auxibao'  steam  power,  and  I  th^ht  I^g^ 
J^h^t-T  ^'^'x^  "^  "^  lying  aflotla^^ 
CS.  k"-  ^1°"*''  *°  P'"'*"^  "y  «=n.tiny  o  toe 
£^'  1^6  ^^J"""  ''^'  "^  •'y^^tumedUJ^: 
Tr^w  fC  n,"  °'"«  •*'  ^'^''"ntcred  a  sight  which 
araw  trom  me  a  warning  cry 

dJT.I"'!.^?*'***^''"  ^°^'«"  cut-thxoats  were 
Pwrmg  round  the  comer  of  the  aft  wheel-housT 

Thaywerc  armed  u-ith  long  knives,  and  were  evidS^ 
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on  the  point  of  attacking  Heraog  &wn  the  rear.  As 
he  turned  at  my  ■cream  they  made  their  ^osh,  but 
the  moment's  warning  was  enough  for  that  ready 
hand  and  brain.  Two  shots  from  his  revdver  rang 
out  in  quick  sueceasion,  and  the  treacherous  tuffidns 
fell,  mortally  wounded,  one  on  the  top  of  the  other. 
"  Thank  you,  Miss  Chihnark ;  I  could  wish  for 
no  smarter  aide,"  said  Hersog,  whipping  round 
and  covering  the  bridge  again.  To  my  surprise 
there  was  another  flash  and  report  from  his  revolver, 
followed  by  a  howl  of  rage  and  pain. 

"All  right,  Belcher;  a  flesh  wound  in  the  calf 
won't  do  you  any  harm,"  he  shouted.  "That  is  only 
a  reminders  not  to  jday  any  more  hanky-panky 
in  the  way  of  towing  those  beauties  of  yours  over- 
board to  scramble  over  the  stem  and  steal  a  march 
OT  me.  If  it  occurs  again  I  shaU  make  it  a  capital 
offence  for  you  as  weU  as  for  them,  and  shoot  to 
kill  you." 

With  which  he  slipped  three  fresh  cartridges  into 
the  smoking  cylinder,  and  turned  his  broad  mniiw 
face  on  me. 

"I  am  taming  him  by  degrees,"  he  chuckled. 
"  But  I  fear  that  I  shall  have  to  alter  my  plans  and 
take  the  risk  of  going  ashore  at  Totland  with  you. 
A  voyage  to  Barcelona,  under  the  strained  conditions 
subsisting  between  our  good  Belcher  and  myadf, 
would  not  be  a  pleasure  trip." 

" But."  said  I,  "if  Arthur  has  been  recaptured, 
and  has  told  his  story,  mentioning  you  as  '  DoctcM- 
Barrables,'  you  would  be  recognised  as  his  late  com- 
panion and  arrested,  would  you  not  ?  " 

"  That,  my  dear  young  lady,  is  the  risk  that  I  must 
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ran."  replied  Henog  cheerfully.  "  I  m»rd  it  as  a. 
^«^e  than  travelling  to  S^  withTSj^? 
gmtleman  who  u  now  binding  up  his  leg  onthe 

«^earty•  It  is  not  as  though  he  were  at  our  old 
StetTrJ^""-  """""cluae  where  he  will 
ISore  rL  f^*^-  ^°'  ^  P'**'''-  *fi«  risk  of  going 
£?,'.1S  «f  <l«>PPing  quietly  off  to  more  congS 
haunts  tdl  such  tune  as  there  is  less  chance  ofH^ 

ac^t'' W  "^  **T^'  ""*  ""Jy  «"  Arthur's 
acwun^.  but  because  I  could  not  help  feeling  in- 
terMted  m  the  strange  man  who  had  so  iie^edly 

3^  Jl  ^r  •  It  ^"P**-  He  ^  so  secretive. 
*^n      ^  !u^  u*  *"^  geniality,  that  I  could  not 

agaawt   Lord  Alphmgton   with   the   intention   of 

a'^Sir*,!:.*"*"*^'^-  When^SpL^' 
about  am  I  ahrays  remember  that  speech  of  his : 

.  '*"»?***"»*  that  the  Prime  Minister  was  ever 
Jn  any  real  danger  at  all." 

And  that  is  the  view  I  prefer  to  take-that  Hem*. 

^^  tr   "*  "  *^'  "t"**-  °*  *»»^»«^  Arthur' 
wcape  from  prison,  but  that  he  did  it  to^the  hope 

would  find  «Mne  means  of  turning  the  tables  on 
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freeing  himself  from 


his  master,  or  at  least  of 
his  yoke. 

I  looked  at  his  strong  face,  with  the  humorous 
twist  to  a  mouth  that  suggested  possibilities  of 
CTuelty  and  tenderness  at  the  same  time.  I  was 
clut^mg  the  railing-,  so  heavily  was  the  steamer 
pitching  now,  but  the  stout  ekkrly  gentleman, 
fingwmg  hu  pistol,  with  one  keen  eye  for  the  bridge 
and  a  milder  one  for  me,  balanced  himself  on  the 
heavmg  deck  with  no  apparent  effort.  He  had  lit 
and  smoked  som<^  half^oien  cigars  since  we  occupied 
what  he  called  our  entrenchment. 

"Have  you  no  relatives  to  miss  you  if  you  leave 
England  ?  i'  a  sudden  impulse  prompted  me  to  ask. 
Just  then  something  on  the  bri<%e,  which  I  could 
not  see,  made  him  steady  his  revolver  for  a  moment, 
b-it,  whatever  the  emergency,  it  passed,  and  he  fluuK 
at  me  a  look  of  quite  fatherly  kindness. 

"No,"  he  repUed.  "I  have  no  one  to  mind, 
whatever  happens.  I  had  once— a  young  wife,  of 
whom  I  was  more  than  fond,  Miss  Chilmark.  It 
was  to  save  her  life  by  sending  her  to  Madeira  that  I 
committed  the  theft-no  need  to  mince  woids- 
which  brought  me  into  bondage  under  Sir  Gideon 
Marske.  My  wife  died,  and  I  became  the  unwilling 
slave  of  a  man  more  infamous  than  any  of  those 
who  have  used  place  and  power  for  their  own  ends." 
That  was  the  first  and  last  of  Her*og's  confidences 
to  me,  but  it  is  perhaps  sufficient  to  explain  why  I 
refuse  to  regard  him  as  the  human  monster  wh«n 
Arthur  has  portrayed  in  the  earlier  pages  of  his 
narrative.  For  the  sake  of  the  strenuous  aid  he 
rendered  me  I  try  to  persuade  myself  that  he  went 
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•tuning  AiSriS?  "^tJ"  ""^^  blunder  in 

en»ncipati<m  ""™  «»  weapon  for  his  own 

■vafno^Sl."^\^JSe5laS  S'^'^'  «>"*  " 
the  straight  stretrf,^^  Yannouth  and  come  into 
opensStwTSiteft  "*  "^.Needles  and  the 
thenam.7guTwhe^ST;  ^."""through 
Hurst  CasUe  on  ^eZ^^  f"^  *"*  ^  ^^^^  »nd 
other,  tte  ^  w?«  ™^'^'"j"*  °"*  *''^^»«fa  «»<* 
I  was  d«n^TthTff£«;-  H^  "^-t*  »»*«- 
and  Hersog  voicj  tte  fS^tSt  h^T'  .°'  'P'*^' 
Me.    He^inted  to  T^,„^   ^  ^^^^^  «'««J 
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Ml  looked  up  at  the  bridge  he  tamed  hh  evil  l«* 
aft  to  08  and  shouted  maMdooaly^^       *     *^ 

m^''!^!^  *°  "'•  his  peat  broad  ikce  worldu* 
with  an  emotion  that  I  like  to  think  of  as  Bi^ 

saSr  '^z  'T^  *  *™*  ^'^  ioZ::.-v^^ 

to  rive  aS  V  *n"i?  ^^^'  '  »»  l-^te  willing 
Sirt^^'d^r:^*^^-*^-  Choice  beS 

landT^J^S'^ii^^"^''*>-**ten.ptto 

Sl^^  *7t*^S  ''1  *^^  i!"^  "^^"^  "»  the 
re^S^'h„fT  ^  "^  »  Penlo«s  operation."  he 
r^ed,  but  I  can  make  him  turnback  to  Yanionth 
and  land  us  there,  where  the  roadstead  fa  S2 

otheralt«na.^^;tru£^£SL?f  the 
And  domg  no  good  at  all.    Yes  mako  him  — 

was  impoSe.  **  stoim-tossed  sea 

to  R^  ^^  '"*.*^^  ^  transmitting  my  wishes 

s^^r^erirth\-=i"^S 

S*^7«>«'^«>f  «"^dinaS^e.XS^ 
of  water  as  she  tmned  broad^de  to  toeSlS^ 

n«„Z      ^  ^^'^y-  "'■  the  captain  bmwW  the 
mana^vre,  for  before  the  vessel'^had  SSrfa 

half  cade  we  were  m  the  breaker,  and  half  a  SSt^ 
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'**«■  the  NMitkmj 

rendiag  craahZ!!^  '*™**  bottom  with  a  i«„„ 
V^wS^:^^^  °'  her  doom.  *  ''^• 

^.  a^S^Ja^^  .aU^vonxmg  Shingle 
which  nothing  ^t  a  Wfrt?^  ^wd.  in  a  sea  UuZh 
the  /.^*a  he^  o^lr/^  '^  *°  '"^d 
P«'>Wy  bottom,  i^th^f  ■  ''""P*!  «Pon  the 
JPunied  over  tlie  M^^^  tf  "Sf '  '^^  ^^^ 

^SiTttrsr-i--.,^ 

««>*«  the  who2To,S^^  ""^  overboaxd- 


ii 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

SOGER    UAKSKE    AKRITE8. 

HrasoG  Showed  good  judgment  in  selectinr  the 
whed^ouse  as  a  last  refuge  from  the  furyjf  the 
breaten     lA  taking  the  ground  the  steamer  had 
^y  shd  over  an  outlying  spur  of  the  Shingle 
Bank  and  had  there  become  fixed,  with  the^rwult 
that  her  stem  was  amsiderably  higher  out  of  the 
water  than  the  bows.    The  forecastle,  indeed,  was 
actuaUy  submerged,  whfle  we  were  correspondingly 
elevated  above  the  kvel  of  the  tumuItuouTseaT^^ 
The  noise  of  the  wind  and  die  waves,  and  the  stifl 
more  hornWe  "  crunch  "  of  the  huge  mass  of  shifting 
pebNes  m  which  we  were  jamm.  d,  nude  sustained 
conversation  impossible,  bat  parUy  in  words  and 
F»rtly  by  gestures  HerK)g  managed  to  convey  to  me 
that  our  one  hope  was  the  lifeboat,  if  the  vessel  could 
resist  the  tremendous  buffeting  of  the  breakers  l<mK 
enou^i.    It  seemed  more  likely  that  she  would  pMt 
m  the  middle,  the  forepart  dropping  off  into  deep 
water  to  sink  hke  a  stone,  and  the  stem  breaking 
mto  sphnters.  ^—^ug 

The  crew  swarmed  into  the  rigging  of  the  foremast 
excqrt  Belcher  and  the  Irish  mate,  who  remained 
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^tSf  '"?^'  *K«^*»y  «W«i  to  *  violent  alter- 
o»t»n.    For  some  Buiwte.  this  h.t«i,  and  then  the 

C^fad^-  tTK*?'^'  •*'««^  *«  *»»  deck.ho«S 
behmd  which  I  hjid  stood  aU  the  morning,  brough 

ctotog  toto  the  rigging  immediately  afterwwT 
at^rSr^***"^  ^  ^'^'^'  B«I«*«'  "to"! 

Ss  £p52Jr '"^ir- •"''.'='''«*»«  *°  «»*  fo«t  <>*" 

in  the  door  of  the  wheel-house  at  my  ade     Mv 

wis,    K  ^!r^  Ws  teeth  in  a  ghastly  grin  a^d 
SK:»  "^v^lS^  "'""HSh  the  clouds  TflS 

••^JIJL"^'"*"!.''*  *"»*«'  to  explanation. 
h^^A^  «!*%  ««y  leave  to  come^of  tte 

JL^-S'***'*  "•  u^*"*'^  ">«  »>«*«  to  bring  it  to 
hm.    That  was  what  the  row  was  about  " 

thl  TrfT^'  *°'  '*  "^  »^*»>t  that  the  captain  of 
tt«  iV.g«rt«fa.  in  his  mad  craving  for  driAkiiS 
^doned  aU  chance  for  life  andlfd  gone^  fk^l 
master  more  awful  even  than  Sir  Gidlon  Ma«k^ 

The  c«ldy  must  have  been  two  feet  deep  in  water 

i'"hfti''  '^'"^  *"  •«"'"»  of  the  stLTbut 
had  he  been  able  to  stand  up  it  would  have  b«n 
^y  all^r  with  him  a  minute  later.  A  £^t 
breaker  surged  over  the  side,  sweeping  the  S 
torn  Stem  to  Stem,  and  hurling  Hei^bS  tto 
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me.  dntchiiig  wildly  for  foothold.    By  God's  mat 
w«  both  dung  to  the  doorwrny  till  the  flS\SSS 

Thenceonward  aU  onr  concern  wm  for  the  shore 

o?r  i\""'"=^' -^ '-'P-  ^-=h^S 
of  the  whed-house  wa«  a  round  gkued  port-hole 

stood  in  tte  doorway,  and  our  eyes  strained  towards 
the  low  difii  of  Totland.  where  we  couldnX^ 
people  ronning  to  and  fro  like  little  blade  ants  I 
c«Jd  understand  how  the  summe  visitors  would  be 

w«ck  which  made  no  demand  on  their  podcetsA 
rtl^"?.*"*  °^  ««tement  thrown  in.  ^  were 
bjMa«d  Providence,  for  their  an.usem;nt.  I^S 

Ah,  if  those  hurrying  sightseers  could  have  known 
«|e  mner  histoiy  of  that  shipwreck-thaTto,S^ 

MLt"**!^  "  ^"""f**  *°  assassinate  the  IW 
Mimster;   the  escape,  with  whidi  all  England^ 

Sr  ^n  ^  "^.i^*  P^"*'"''  innoceace-how 

2thth.T'',*'°"^^  ""^^  '^««K«'  ^^  they  battled 
with  the  gale  fo»  points  of  vantage  on  diil  and  beach 
It  was  at  least  a  comfort  to  be  certain  that  we  wet 
seen,  without  undergoing  the  slow  agony  of  those 

tlieir  signals  have  been  observed  on  shore.    Nor 
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"JooM  there  be  the  delay,  meepmble  ftom  the  houn 

«w  M  ^UM,  but  ah«ady  we  could  make  out  sicns 

!S1  T  I  ^*  ^  '*°"***-    ^ttJ«  had  I  thought 

»on  my  We  and  my  love,  and  my  lover's  life  and 
bono  , ,  weie  to  depend  upon  her  pwwe... 

trS^JT\^'^  *"  '"''  '^^  ■»«>•  *  speaking 
trempet  of  hB  hands.    "  If  Roger  MarskehMgot 

shouted^-i*  fl'^l.'*  '"^  ^  •^^  **»«."  »» 
♦K  2?*.  .  **«  **»*  ""te  ran  up  will  have  told 
the  coastguard  the  name  of  the  ste^er/' 

nn  "  J  ,1^  ^^  P^y^  '"  **»«  «»»ip  to  break 
up.  I  rephed.  "Thank  God  that  Arthur  \^ 
must^^w^tching  us  f^n  that  emptyt^S^'.  ]S 

)P»«ently,  after  what  seemed  a  year,  but  wa.  in 

from  the  bmldmg  on  the  beach,  telling  us  the  hl«^ 
news  that  the  lifeboat  had  be;n lauS^ed^and^ 
00  its  way.  It  was  only  a  fitful  view  we  WTof  W 
after  the  first  rush  down  the  slip,  so  envdZd  w«e 
we  m  showe«  of  spindrift,  whfle  now  ^d^lgaT! 
huge  wave,  more  hungry  than  the  rest.  wouldbSik 

»ii'i'.^'''!?-*  "  "  '    ^'^^  ^  not  "taking  for  us  at 
all  I "  I  cned  in  sudden  anguish  as7riimn«^*  ♦u 
lifeboat  show^xl  her  to  ^^'!^^^^^ 
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«»««"»  that  wonld  taka  l^er  oat 


dingooally- 

tOMK. 

HM*  from  one  of  hfc  iwahawtibto  pock^L^^MM- 
ffii  ^  *^.,^*"!*^  for  the  get  of  the  tide." 

wholT^^ir^,*!^''^  aft  of  the  fark%..  the 
?™^W  with  h  the  two  maste  to  which  CapSn 
Door  fcL  J?***  «»  one  Wild  afariek  of  thoae 

;^  ^c^.  on  Which  our  battered  whi*SiJ 

I-i^u  '  *"  H«rK)g'8  only  comment  bat  h. 
W«J^ea.rtoo««aationofhis;oSvS;Sii: 
«ntu«  eye.,    i  do  not  believe  that  he  valued  Ua 

account     An^  hT^I-  ^"  "*^y  <»  ™y 

*w»uni.    And  he  became  restless.  sometinM  «L 

tammg  hi,  oM  station  at  the  wave-^inSt^ 
wheel-house.  «.d  sometimes  joining  me  af^^^J^! 


ROGER  IfARSKE  ARRIVES.  ^ 

our  frail  i«S     TbTl^  ^^^-^^  "^^^ 

the  .ten,,  caSttotJI^  i^  2!^  *^  "*™^ 
■nd  thoiLrhlK.*^r"****^*«>«>  horse, 

nuu..  indistmct  a.  to  aU  deJn    ^  •*"*  »  "urred 
Mnt  ^^'JL^*  ""^  '"«''*  approach  the  rem- 

^me.  S-  de^^„  *"   ""^^'"^   excitement, 
be  o«^     L  .^   ^^'  J"""   troubles  will    soon 

to^'Ter^^-ssrsr.S'.r" 

appearance  of  the  lifeboat.  1"^^^^^^^ 


••aoeory  hsoiution  tbt  aun 
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me,  he  turned  and  faced  the  doorway.  .Theie, 
dntching  the  lintel  to  prevent  himself  ftom  being 
swept  away,  stood  Roger  Marske,  bareheaded  and 
wearing  the  cork  jacket  of  a  lifeboatman. 

The  two  men  blinked  at  each  other  in  the  dim 
light,  as  though  to  be  very  sure,  and  then,  with  one 
accord  and  without  a  word  on  either  side,  sprang 
upon  one  another  like  tigen. 


■  With  one  ijccord,  ,nd  without  a  word  on  either  ,ide   they 
sprang  npon  one  another  like  tigers."  '^ 


Millions  0/  Uitchie/] 
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ARTHUR  RIVINGTON'S  NARRATIVE 
CONTINUED. 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

A  DODBTFtJI.  FRIEND. 

I  HAVE  to  resume  the  thread  of  my  own  personal 
story  at  the  pomt  where,  on  the  morning  of  my  con- 
aahnent  by  Herzog  in  the  vacant  house  at  Totland 

Bay.  I  was  alanned  by  the  appearance  of  a  man  in  a 
blue  guenisey  at  the  window  of  the  drawing-room. 
It  will  be  remembered  that  I  was  expecting  Herzoe 
to  return  with  a  supply  of  provisions,  and  that^ 
drawmg  aside  the  Mind  I  saw  the  stranger  instead. 
A  moment  s  ndection  showed  that,  as  he  had  un- 
doubtedly seal  me  before  I  dropped  the  window 
bhnd,  no  good  could  be  done  by  refusing  to  speak 
to  him     He  woiUd  probably  go  and  teU  eveiyone 
he  met  that  someone  was  living  in  the  unoccupied 
house,  with  the  result  that  I  should  be  at  once  routed 
out  by  the  agents  or  owner.    So  I  raised  the  blind 
opaied  the  window,  and  beckoned  to  him.    That  I 
had  made  no  mistake  in  doing  so  was  at  once  made 
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plain  by  the  credentials  he  presented-a  basket  of 
P«.^on,  and  a  note.  whiS»  pn,vedl,f  tm 

Jw  K  ^*,.'=^.'««  will  in  all  likelihood  lead  me  to 

Zllt^J.^  ^^  **  »^"rt  "°««-  I  should  not 
o^  wSJT  *™*  S^  ^"^  '"•  •*"*  ^  *"  these  Isk 
Sev  ffvei?^'^-.''*''*  ^"««"^  ""^  ^  them. 
TT,U  i      ^  hereditary  antipathy  to  law  and  order 

So?  hI"  ^  *"^  '^'  y^^  '^  ">  *bscon35 
aeotor.    His  name  is  Peter  Croal."  ^^ 

My  visitor,  when  I  finished  reading  was  r««.rri,n« 
^  of  the  corner  of  his  eye  S'a'St^ 
wlena  that  was  by  no  means  pleasing.  It  wmm 
though  he  apprcv.^  of  me.  not  ^mpSLi^  Itt^. 

sort  of  look  that  a  certain  class  of  cabmen  bestows 
blL^tt^'*"^  "'^  ""^  •"  "^^  ^  * "»  « " 

Did  mTfSr^  *°  ^"^  *"  '''^''«h«  »« th<»e  things. 
I  Mid  ^"^  ^*'"  '^y^^^  *«"  doingio?'' 

an?i™S!r»K^"^  *^*  ^  ^"^^  ''""ss  his  mouth 
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w.»i,^"l  '™u**""  *""*  '  "  "Ported  the  fi«hennan 
with  a  &,e  Aow  cf  having  been  hardiy  t^^' 

The  gentleman,  he  give  me  the  money  for  the«S 
and  the  hquor,  and  'arf  a  crown  for  mW^  '  bT 
C«»>.*  he  says,  'that  ain't  anythiJ^life  proDS 
remuneraUon  for  a  kind  of  secret^ob  lie  tWs  1 
oriy  pves  you  'arf-a-crown  because  il's  all  theSnsi 
I  ve  got.  I'll  put  U  in  this  here  note  as  t'othw^t 
IS  to  give  J  ou  a  sovereign.'  "  * 

I  tendered  the  sum  demanded  out  of  the  little 

Tw^rK  tS.    *   ^  "1S?*^'  ^^  I  ***  «°t  believe 
a  word  of  the  story.    Herwg  had.  without  doubt 
^2«*tely  paid  him.  and  thS  was  only  a  tk^H^n  t^ 

Hartng  ^t  on  md  (lodiMoi  tht  coto.  lb.  Mo> 

VouiS  Jli.  *  P^e-this  you've  got  here  aU  to 
bK'itr  he  ^Z^  "^^^^  ^-  •'^  ^<^^  *o 
r  ^.J'^J  *^°*'*'  *°  leave-.or  tiU  you  give  me  awav  " 
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lob.teMatcher  it  has  never  been  my  lot  to  listen 
to.  TTie  catattrophes  which  he  caUed  down  from 
Heaven  on  him  and  his  if  he  betrayed  me  made 
an  appaUmg  catalogue.     He  had  taken  a  S 

♦h  "Tu  J"*"  ^'^'  "*«  ™°"«»*  I  drew  aside 
S:^^?t-'"^-y»o-  that, toed  by 

^d  then,  suddenly,  with  a  sequence  of  ideas 
that^may  or  may  not  have  been  accidental,  he 

"  If  you  was  the  bloke  that  broke  gaol  at  Win- 
chwter  I  wouldn't  peach,  seeing  what  a  liking  I've 
took  to  ye.  They  newspapers  say  he's  got  away 
to  Amenca.  but  you  can't  believe  printed  stuff 
nowadays.  Like  as  not  he's  laying  up.  snug  and 
comforUhle,  m  jest  such  a  crib  as  this." 

And  Mr.  Peter  Croal's  benevolent  gaze  roamed 
round  the  room  again,  with  one  Uttle  comer  of  each 
nuld  eye  on  me.  it  was  made  plain  later.  For  the 
unexpected  personaUty  of  his  remark  sent  a  shiver 
dOTO  my  spme.  of  which  I  must  have  given  some 
yisiWe  demonstration,  though  there  was  nothing 
to  show  that  I  had  committed  myself  in  the  inoM^ 
sequence  of  his  next  speech.  When  he  had  done 
examinmg  the  pictures  and  the  furniture  for  the 
second  time,  he  had  apparently  dismissed  all  thought 
of  the  bloke  who  broke  gaol  at  Winchester."  His 
ideas  were  all  centred  on  the  weather. 

•' 'JIaxing  fine  morning,  it  be.  after  the  storm  last 
night,  though  I  don't  allow  as  it's  settled."  was  his 
way  of  changing  the  subject. 

"  You  must  be  glad  it's  fine,  for  I  have  no  doubt 
you  are  one  of  the  lifeboat  crew."  I  fort.jd  myself 


J ^       ,,1;  ;^'.J(>  <r^  '  '    '■■'T-'-J'ii  'f' 
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hadbeenofw— 1_      V7r  "'*°*'  Mheman  than  I 
nvc  Tinal  hi,  gcck    "«°  ""  •  P°°"mKl>  "th  • 

vacancyS  ta  ••  "^^  "**  ^"^"^  ^hen  the 

•-  th/inr;^''tSW^w„^ou,httSS' 

come  a  year  off  but  thTlLTl***^'^'  *"  **  "«y 
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Mother  ihock  to  «y  wwly-teW  narw.     HmvZ 
S^^'JSk'^..*"."^'  hi.  «it  by  the  332 

"  Might  be  a  chap  eicaptog  frooi  goal,  eh,  mirtw— 

hou«,»  he  .aW,  watching  me  nanwrty. 

JobJ*!  lirSI''!Si?*u  »«t  "  '^  •»»  be  lor 
««»    I  rqiUed,  thmlcii«  how  moch  aaier  I  could 

i;2"h^  ?  '.^*^  tr^olent^S^^ 
wa«  bdieved  to  be.     For  then  Mr    PMm-  Cm.i 

w«Ud  <«j.i^  not  have  leftTL  iSJiSL^ 

the  iL^tSte^' '  "^ ' "  •"  •-•'^  ^»^ 

h-lSfTfJ  u^"'  """y  "••"^  thaw  be  ?»  I  re- 
tnraed.  with  what  carekiaaeae  I  oonid  conmand 

Mttoaaa  he  torched  oot  into  the  gaideo  that  the 

S- r!L^I!!*^' ■*' *^*  ^"^ '«*»»»  Mother 
wow  from  the  wettwud  beim  low. 

JWMj-d  to  be  rid  ol  hi«.  I  could  not  hi* 
w*i  nijWdf  tlut  my  danger  of  <«8oovenr  had  beM 

d«*tfBl  medium.    I  could  onlyloodwle  that  my 

«^th»t  he  pmfond  thii  riak  lor  me  to  letti^ 

toS^JS^"!"'?"*'  WeB,iftheconr«heh^ 
taten  led  hm  to  Janet,  I  would  cbeerfeBy  aufier 
the  uansineas  with  which  Cioal's  manner  hid  filled 
"J^jnew  wa.  a  reward  of  two  bundled  pound* 
oBered  for  my  recapture,  and  this  idanaible  Ions- 
shoreman  wu  avwice  persorofied.    Why  didto 
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Jr,^%  "   *^*  ««Pe  &«.  g«ol.  il  his 
S^thT     '^  ~*  «<v«.  hin.  «*;Stog  of 

5^ -^r^  i-y  W  behind  tlJZS^' 
WI  no  one  had  come  to  diatnrb  m^lSitad^ 
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mSC-  V  ERY. 


IM  the  gathenng  dudt.  rtnmgely  enough,  my  courage 
rose.  The  workmg  hours  of  the  day.  in  which  Mr. 
i-eter  Croal,  if  to  minded,  might  have  set  the  sleuth- 
hounds  of  the  law  on  my  track,  were  gone,  and  it 
was  miprobaWe  that  I  should  be  molested  tifl  the 
morrow.  I  aswired  myself  that  the  greedy  fishennan 
had  possessed  less  brains  than  I  had  ci«dited  him 
with,  and  I  was  gUd  that  I  had  not  yielded  to  im- 
pulse and  sought  some  other  refuge. 

For  th«»  had  been  minutes  during  the  longday 
wh«  I  should  have  relieved  the  strain  by  fleeini 
to  the  woods,  or  even  appropriating  a  boat  onthe 
shore  and  puttmg  out  to  sea,  had  it  not  been  that  I 
should  then  have  lost  touch  with  Henog  and  hij 
sew^  for  Janet.  I  cannot,  in  justice  to  myself, 
call  that  restless  longing  to  be  gone  cowardice,  for 
remember,  please,  I  was  not  avoiding  death  from 

u  ,^  v*^*  *^  '***"•  ''"*  *»«»"«  the  death  I 
should  have  to  die  if  I  were  taken  would  be  that  of  a 
lelon— condemned,  moreover,  for  a  crime  he  did  not 
commit. 


DIS<X)VERT.  ^ 

•ttic  at  the  top  of  the  hoiue  on  the  leaward 
«^.  and  jeated  my,elf  at  the  window  HlS 
not  open  .t  for  a  breath  of  frert  air.  but  aTS 
Mmd  here  w,.  raiaed.  I  had  a  dear  view  ^^ou? 

oTthfLm.  •""*  •""  ^  ""'  »^'  «^«™« 
TThe  after-gtow  of  a  superb  suniet  wa.  lingerinit 
m  the  west.  whUe  in  the  bay  the  light,  of  yachU  wd 
Pdot-cutter,  twinkled  like  fireffiS.  li/Sn^ 
of  the  atmosphere  on  a  night  so  calm.  prLSS^ 

TWh  ♦!.  ^  ^**^^  *"^**  •«»  ««  repeated. 
TTiough  the  casement  was  clo^rf.  the  tinklVof  a 
l»n,o  ceme  quite  clea-ly  to  me  acros.  the  water 

SSeTLit/^^'  -'  "™««"«  -^-  -" 

>.„?"  '^"^  **"*  •^''*'  '"th  my  own  sad  case 
«d  ra«ed  m  my  seared  heart  fierce  rebellion^iSt 
inylot.  I  was  as  guiltless  as  any  of  those  gay  pSZb 
^en»  out  yonder,  yet  here  was  I.  «.eaSbS 
Md  comers  from  my  fellowmen-an  outcaS  cmS 
toe  kmgth  and  breadth  of  the  land.  foT^oS 
tTkeSL "*"?  K**  '"^  "^  '«'  "^  hundredth  tL 
mv  h,^  T\^  *"*?*  ^"  J'^"*-  H»d  he  fowid 
^ril  Zf^^'  *""  *"**  *''  "^^'^^d  from  the 
peril  that  must  have  overtaken  her  the  proofs  that 
would  bring  that  sin  home  ?  ^  * 

Suddenly  aU  my  repining  and  vague  surmise  were 

the  shrubs  m  the  garden  below,  half  way  between 
the  house  and  the  brink  of  the  cliff,  stood  the  mlti^ 
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1«M  figure  <rf  a  man.  It  was  neariy  quite  datk  now 
and  I  conW  not  distinguish  his  features,  or  ev6i  bi^ 
style  of  dress,  but  irom  his  attitude  he  seemed  to  be 
:tiSI5*'*»'*«'y«'^y«*  the  house.  liudMthe 
iirtght  of  the  man  to  be  about  that  of  PtotaXioal  • 
yet.  if  It  were  that  smooth-tongued  nucal.  ^v 
should  he  loiter  like  that  insteadrfmato«U.  wZ 
sence  known  ?  *       *^ 

I  do  not  imagine,  though  aU  things  are  possible 
that  anyone  who  reads  this  my  nanative  haTeve^ 
Been  convicted  of  murder,  sentenced  to  death,  made 
good  hu  escape  on  the  eve  of  execution,  and  dodged 

»«uit  aje  mstant  carrying  out  of  the  sentlmce. 
r^K  ♦  T  »«*'*««  •'»ve  hi.  sympathy  when 
i^L^  waf  .frightened  by  the  sight  of  that 
motionless,  watchmg  figure  in  the  gaiden.     The 

ordmaiy  reader  will  probably  once  more  caD  me  a 
coward. 

Agafa  I  was  tiie  victim  of  a  hundred  coniectures. 
the  most  salient  being  that  Croal  had  infonned 
against  me  and  was  waiting  for  the  police  to  procure 
aAmwon  for  them.    He  would  pertu^WdTS 

when  they  came,  in  the  shrubs  down  there,  and  then 
iJflr  ***K*^  '^  friendship,  induce  me  to  let  hini 
m  through  the  drawing-room  window,  when  there 
would  bea  nA  and  all  wouU  be  over 

w^"*hr !,  *^*  J"  "**  ^  progiamme ;  or.  if  it 
were  his  dispositions  as  to  ambush  had  been  laid 

t^;  w":,**!!l!S*  ^^i^^^  anyone  else, 
stepped  from  the  obscurity  of  the  shrubs  disdosed 
the  unmistakable  glow  of  a  cigar.    Mr.  Pfeter  Croal's 


^ji  *  ;  ■'C      <-,' 


DISCOVERT.  ajg 

T^^*^  T"^  have  been  done  thioogh 
we  OMdiam  «»f  a  day  jripe. 

It  WM  best  to  be  on  the  ipot-to  confn»t  this 
new  development  at  doae  gtipt-io.  making  no 
noiM  in  oMe  this  prowler  of  the  night  had  only  been 
ted  by  cunoaity  hito  the  groonds  of  the  empty  house, 

^^^^^TiirsT'tL^ri"^  ^' 

fen- ♦kTi!  11^  ^  entering  the  drawing-roan 
»w»  the  hall,  stumhhng  lightly  in  the  daik  on  the 
^■^1'  *'^,"°^  »  t*P  at  the  window.followed 
^  another  and  another.  I  stood  still,  scaicdv 
»>reathnig,  and  the  tai^wig  ceased.  "^-""X 

A  giavd  path  ran  dose  to  the  window,  and,  after 
"^'^..*^*  ^^^  interminable,  I  heard  the 
♦1^^^  of  a  hght  footstep.    It  did  not  sound  like 
"jetaad  of  that  dumsy  sea-dog  Pteter  Cioal.    I 
»oped  that  the  unseen  intruder  was  gmnc  away 
ttoiigh  why,  if  he  had  no  knowledge  that  anyone 
VW8  fa  the  house,  he  should  have  come  and  taimed 
"  ™  *™*»w.  I  COM  not  attempt  to  divine. 
•  *?***"***"*''*'****'*"  •***•*  sound,  betokM- 
i^dqwrture.    It  was  raerdy  the  impatient  shnfflinir 
of  a  foot  by  someone  baulked  of  his  pumoae.    Mv 
v«rtor  was  stin  there,  as  was  evideJ^dlTa  «; 
OMTMce  of  the  drumming  on  the  window  pane. 
And  then,  just  as  I  was  crossing  the  ink-black  Sk- 
»w  of  the  room  to  open  the  window  and  end  the 
sunwise,  I  paused  fa  consternation  at  the  sound 
.I^j  *T°  "■^'  Voken  fa  no  hostile  tone  i 
Kivmgtont    Are  you  there,  Rivingtoo  ?  >' 
"Who  bit?"  I  asked,  breathless 
It  Is  I-Ralph  Garden.    You  may  safely  open 
tome.    I  come  as  a  ftiend,"  was  the  reply  whidi 
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rawed  me  to  undo  the  catch  and  admit  the  neakec. 
He  stepped  into  the  darkness  of  the  room,  ^tnot 
btton  I  had  caught  a  glimpse  of  his  face  and  assured 
mj^  tlwt  It  was  reaUy  the  young  officer  who  had 
recogmsed  me  at  Lord  Alplmigton's. 

"  Tliis  will  surprise  you,  after  the  way  I  treated 
you  the  other  night."  he  said,  when  I  had  refasten^ 
the  wmdow  "The  fact  is  that  you  really  ha^ 
lAdy  Munel  to  thank  for  it." 

"God  Uessherl"  I  rejoined.  "  What  most  sur- 
prise me  IS  that  you  should  have  discovered  that  I 
was  here." 

"It  is  that  that  brought  me— at  Muriel's  instance" 
He  replied,  gomg  on  to  explain  briefly  that  CioLl 
was  the  source  of  his  information. 

It  appeared  that  after  my  sentence,  but  before  mv 
^pe.  Garden  had  been  out  sea-fidiing  in  Croal's 
boat.    All  England  was  then  talking  of  me  and  of 
my  supposed  crime,  and,  in  discussing  the  trial 
Cardoi  had  mentioned  that  I  had  been  at  Woolwich 
with  hun  for  a  short  time.    That  day  Croal  had  come 
to  mm  and  mformed  him  that  a  man  who  might  be 
the  escaped  convict  was  concealed  in  the  vacant 
house  on  the  clifl.    As  he  was  not  sure,  and  had 
been  paid  to  supply  the  mysterious  hermit  with  food 
he  would  be  glad  if  Garden  would  contrive  to  eet  a 
look  at  him,  so  that  if  he  proved  to  be  Rivington  he 
^.  might  claim  the  reward.    If  not,  there  would 
be  no  harm  done,  and  he  could  go  on  makine  a 
smaller  profit  by  carrying  provisions. 

"WeU,"  proceeded  Garden,  "this  put  me  in  a 
preaous  awkward  position.  I  knew  that  you  were 
Kivmgton,  and  guessed  that  something  had  occurred 
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how  totewtod  Munel  wm  in  you  on  account  of 
Htts  Oulmark,  and  how  staunchly  she  believed  in 
your  innocence.  I-weU,  the  fact  is  I  have  reasons 
for  wishing  to  stand  weU  with  Muriel-and  I  knew 
she  would  be  furious  if  I  were  instrumental  in  your 
^fu^A  ^ So  I  went  straight  to  her  and  told  her 
what^had  happened,  at  the  same  time  assuring  her 
that  there  was  no  mistake  about  it— that  you  are 
the  man  supposed  to  be  nearing  America.  She  is 
bent  on  helping  you." 

"Again  God  bless  her."  I  said,  adding,  with  an 
^ct  for  the  real  source  of  danger,  "  But  what  of 

"He  is  to  come  to  see  me  to-morrow,  when  he 

expects  to  hear  the  result  of  my  inspection,  if  I 

have  been  able  to  obtain  one,"  Garden  replied.    "  If 

"^  *^  M?ri«lj^e«.  I  »haU  have  to  act  the  casuist 

and  tell  hmi  that  I  didn't  recognise  you  " 

All  the  time  that  he  had  been  speakiiig  to  me  I 
had  been  wishing  that  I  could  sm,  his  face,  so  as  to 
better  judge  whether  he  believed  in  me  himself 
OT  was  on^y  inclined  to  bettend  me  for  Lady  Muriel's 
s^.    T^t  he  was  running  a  very  great  personal 
nsk  m  doing  so,  entaihng  far  more  serious  con- 
sequences than  the  wmJdng  of  his  professional 
career.  WM  not  to  be  denied.    It  was  due  to  him  to 
know  all  the  facts  of  the  case  before  he  ran  that  risk 
and  I  was  aho  moved  to  fuU  confidence  by  a  frantic 
desire  to  have  one  solitary  human  being's  ssmpathy 
«.  the  mmts  of  the  cu.    Lady  Muriel's  Wndly 
mtei^t  was  veiy  sweet  and  touching,  bu    I  could 
not  dBguise  from  myself  that  it  sprang  from  girlish 
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'I  should  not  wkh  yoo  to  art  against  yoar  con- 

LL^JS^  yon  know  the  lecnrt  of  my  exw 
fr«nWinch«ter,"  I  «ud.  "  Then,  if  yaj  J^ 
^^ -y  cu«.  you  wil,  at  ieaat'do  .^^^t?^ 

name  of  Sir  dideon  1£ie^  ^^' *S  ^IS 

haiLfUr'.S'tKiL:"  •«'*«'=>-^.  «  hi, 
j™a  aongiit  and  gi^jped  mine  in  the  dartneit. 

S^T  J^  '  «=™e  I  waa  in  Muriel's  intmsts  alone 
h^  I'm  m  yonn.  and  in  those  of  that^S^^ 

abtase.    Those  hlackgnanl  MaiAes  I "        "*™~ 

tair.o"".iS^**l' ^*  '  ~*  *^*  I  ««W  have 
t^^^wjnw  n»d  to  Ralph  Canlen's  iavour  than 
By  dtekMing  hit  rivaTs  viOainy.    Had  it  •»*  w. 

•hscounted  the  vahie  of  his  new-fo«nd  trust    „ 


't'^kM'.  A'"'  ^-^^ji^'-.T.^ 
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ii'*««'*^*.!Slf^  w°"   *^*  "^"y:    but   there 
k^V.     Tf^  *•  "y  innocence-oo  nutter  if  his 

^i^:^ """''''  *^'^  ^  ^^^ 

Mi!!5l!  If*?^  *«••»««>  proved  .gainit  either  of  the 
M«»^.  I  pointed  out.  "Tin  Janet  is  found  I 
an  the  only  witness,  and  I  «n  wone  than  useless 
Tlie  ni«n,«it  I  stepped  out  into  the  open^to  piS^, 
^a'S^.b.nUd  be  hanged  out  of  handl^'Sd 
^JT"^  !u    ^  ******  i^abiKtetion,  foTl 

Xte^S?™*""'  *«>«-«  ^o-ard  and  in.- 
"  I  WM  stnick  by  that  feOow  the  other  nieht " 

fa2i.r^  that  he  IS  running  straight  in  your 
C^l  1|  he  r«lly  likely  to  ^^  'ui^ 
Cl^.  and  any  proofc  she  may  ha^  discoveied. 
if  he  is  lucky  enough  to  discover  her?" 

w«e  iZS^t*?**  '^»»  tech  unless  our  interests 
were  Identical."  I  rephed.    "But  es  they  happen 
to  be  80.  I  could  have  no  more  powerful  sui^ 
I  am  convinced  that  the  aim  5^  his  lifr^^o 

SLJS  Jl!!!^:^  °".  the  hip.  and  1  have  ,en 
ttou^hteiy  that  he  went  into  this  business  not 
o«ty  because  he  was  compeUed  to.  but  with  that 
end  m  view." 

rUl^.'^  ?**"  •***««  OS  in  the  darkness,  and 
I  dKl  not  break  it.  for  I  knew  that  Cardenw^^S 
for  a  way  to  cut  the  Goidian  knot.  ^^ 

"I  give  it  up,"  he  announced  at  leiKth     " The 
fim  essential  seems  to  be  to  baffle  th^  iniiBisitive 
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«  me  »v«it  of  recapture  I  am  an  at  tea.    If/JT 

«et  hi.  u jirtT<srat*s^'  •  '^^  '^^ 

««id«l  bv\^^?^  *°  .^r  Murid.  and  be 
o&?^K";ii^rl^totn«ta^^ 

^'   ^^t    1'*'*  her  in  the  gSn  at  •  A,S 
Bat  wten  he  had  pa««d  out  of  the  window  I 

oetore  I  myself  had  gone  forth  on  any  pret^  to 

Sl'waTSe?  ^"  •»  "J^  --k.  -d  Janet- 
th.TaCto.St:.'^  "^^  "*  "y  hiding-place. 

Kig^heltd'^p^C^'ra^tS'' 
sentm^ntal  way.  L  whii  l*^^  ^^^7-^ 
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niind  tat  t  ii*^'  ""  'P"*«y  for  thi.  faune  of 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

THB  PKKMIM  TAKES  SMOW, 

I SWNT  the  moniing  of  the  next  day  in  wuting  and 

P«*n«dBa.ter.    I  dreaded  the  advent  of  Cioal, 
tet  I^boold  be  nnable  to  control  my  lesentment  at 
^  tre«heor,  and  I  wa.  alieady  ippwhT^  S 
tte  ontoon*  of  Lady  Moriel'.  "^ch^SS^  1 
M^^^^  on  Mch  a  veiy  alender  peglthe 
«»ttcrefaon  of  an  unpulsive  and  affectionate  riri.    If 
!^  r*'if'' "  *^ '^'^  •»»«•«  to  cLlen 
W,     ^  "P~  to  «tn«ider  at  any  moment, 
♦h^!!?.!!"^'*'*^  ^^  *»"**°K  to  depKM  me  further 
tne  weatter  was  enough  to  do  it.    By  ten  o'clock 
rtwa.  evident  that  Mr.  Peter  Croal's  ieteorolS 
PreActw,  wa.  to  be  fuMUled.    A  rodden^SS 
»^!zr*".?^'^  "' to  go  up  to  peep  from  theat& 
«™dow.  and  I  saw  that  the  west^ilky  wa.  heavS 
hMked  with  advancing  clouds.    Then  a  rtiff  breew 
Wg  up,  and  before  noon  the  storm  king  was  abroad 
mfuUiMjerty.    A  furious  gale  wa.  tearing  in  past 
^  NeedlM,  dnving  straight  up  the  Solent.  Vnd 
rauuic  mich  a  m»  a*  »  ^tA,^  . .v  . ' 


Ma  a.  i.  wldom  seen  on  that 


IM 


pro- 


THE  PREMIER  TAKES  SNUFF.       ^ 
**P  at  the  windwf  ^L^H:.^  ",1^^  *»'*' 

« 'it  w«  in.^b.trtt'^ss^L-^*' 

n»e  as  I  Oh^Sh^  A thnll Aot thtongh 
hand,  that  WdL™«^   TS**^    On  the  other 

•■Mght^'tl^^'ha'J'y  ite?  f«*^U«t  it 
the  hKDd-to  S  tl-  ?•  '  '"««»»«>  aside 


stately  fimie  was  rf«rJr^  !*■***  *"  "lay-    His 

that  filled  n«  ^^T^^^S^^^  ."ST^ 
ineny.  which  as  H^r^TK^^  «>«  on  her  father's 

By  virtneoTH X  L^^mT* T*"" ~* *"**• 
«Hi  rend  me,  '^'^  have  to  laU  on  me 
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Ji^^^^'  ■*••  «n»ft-»«>to«;  the  window. 
«*w  ton  admiMian.    Now  that  the  die  wu  cut, 
MM  there  waa  to  be  no  more  hoto^d-cMiiar  woric, 
I  felt  a  man  once  more. 
n!l^  '  to  "ddreia  yon  at  Mr.  Martin  or  Captain 

the  thrediold.  gaaing  curioualy  nmnd  him. 

Y«)u  have  been  told  that  I  am  Rivingt<m.  the 
ewaped  convict  ? "  "«  ««,  «w 

1   "  ^IL."^  <i»n«hter,  who  told  me  a  lot  of  other 
incredible  thii^." 

"  If  I  can  convince  your  lordship  of  the  truth  of 

Muriel  s  first  statement  I  shall  be  fortunate,"  said 

11  V^ '•"  Arthur  Rivington,  and  I  was  precti- 
caUy  released-escape  is  not  the  word  for  it— to  UH 
jrou.  ^^ 

He  produced  a  gold  snuil-box,  took  a  pinch,  and 
glanced  out  of  the  window.  "  Gad,  how  it  blows  " 
he  said.  "That  steamer  wiU  be  on  the  Shfauda 
If  she  doesn't  take  care.  WeD,"  he  added,  turSig 
his  mocking  gase  on  me,  "why  don't  yon  kiH^ 
"*»*/  You  will  never  get  a  better  chance  ?  " 
u  J  "*^.  intmded  to  kiU  you,  my  tord,"  I  began 
hotly.  "  If  you  think  that— " 
"  T^*  ***  "topped  me  with  a  quick  imperious  gesture. 
Do  not  trouble  to  plead  on  that  count  of  the  in- 
dictment," he  bughed  harshly.    "  Whatever  your 

character  you  have  but  a  poor  wit.  Captain  Rivington 
or  you  wouW  have  known  that  I  should  not  have 
oome  here  alone  and  onarmed  if  I  had  credited  that 
story.  What  I  am  concerned  with  is  your  guilt 
in  that  baser  crime  of  which  you  were  convicted." 
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2^  toX^  ""  »  ««»est  I  am  not  co^' 
fnllv  ^^1^^  Me.   the  Premier  remarked  thoiwht- 

that  Miss  ChLSttd  £„T*  '^^''  rP*''"* 
h«.e  and  ^Srov?^  IZ^T^^^ 
^.  wh.ch  would  eventuaUy  bring  w'^rS 

1  tobou«d  the  point  advisedly,  for  I  was  aw«e 

T 
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that  Manke's  abrapt  and  inadeqaatdy  ««rl^<nfil 
departure  had  been  noticed,  i:  not  nacnted,  by  Lord 
Alphin^on. 

«  "  """P** ' "  •>•  muttered,  taking  noil  again. 
AH  thia  sounds  mighty  like  mere  tittle-Uttle. 

StiU- "    He  broke  off  suddenly  and  strode  to  the 

window,  where,  after  a  minute's  reflection,  his  atten- 
tion was  diverted  to  what  he  saw. 
"I  knew  it.  There'U  be  a  wreck,"  he  cried. 
That  steamer  is  ahnott  in  the  breakers.  The 
clumsy  beggars  are  trying  to  put  back  to  Tannouth 
without  proper  sea-room." 

I  couW  not  wqrk  up  any  enthusiasm  about  a  vessel 
in  distress  just  then,  and  I  respectfully  tat  firatly 
brought  him  back  to  the  subject. 

"  My  lord,  I  should  be  greatly  obliged  it  you  would 
ease  my  dispense  by  informing  me  how  you  proiiaae 
to  deal  with  me,"  I  «ud. 

He  cast  another  glance  on  the  struggling  steemer, 
and  then  turned  upon  me  with  such  impetuosity 
that  I  took  it  for  anger.  And  so,  in  a  sense,  it  was 
ttoug^  not  for  me.  It  was  the  irritation  of  the 
official  mind  brou^t  into  conflict  with  private 
mfluences. 

Look  here,"  he  blustered,  taking  snuff  furiously, 
"  there  is  one  thing  in  your  favour  which  inclines 
me  towards  you  in  spite  of  my  bette-  judgment 
You  saved  my  daughter's  life,  and  have  not  once 
referred  to  it." 

"  I  have  been  convicted  of  murder,  my  lord,  but 
that  is  no  reason  way,  being  innocent,  I  should  not 
endeavour  to  remain  a  geuUeman,  "  I  rejdied. 
It  was  a  pompons  speech,  which  I  should  have 
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Tou  have  put  me  in  n  fine  hole,  sir     Now  lkfa« 
tone     I«nnotbend,rf„pi^Si-IJ;;^ 

TOereabouto  is  duly  Auniihed  to  the  anthoril^ 
^to  conridenition  of  yoor  haviaTuWlSS 

«^ty  ftw  houn-HMj  the  chuce  that  Min  Chil- 
^my  «tu™  With  new.  that  may  be  ofleSi 

tJ\n*,^  """•'^'  "^  '  *"  »»»»*  to  thank  him 
te  it^wben  my  eye.,  fadng  the  window.  mTwiS 

The  Prime  ifinirter  on  hi.  holiday  wa.  a.  onaller 
m«;  he  had  provided  him«lf  with  a  pair  oTSE 
««»«.,  and,  having  undung  them,  he  wurnncJ^T. 
to  focn,  the  wreck,  wh^round  tte^^^Sf 
tonw.  into  hi.  field  of  vi«on.  walked  R^l^ 

s;-rSdrttr-^'^'^^--^^^X 

-;i^tr-..iSeerha^tSd^^: 

^  on  your  guard.    You  do  not  knoV  whoX 
B«fo«  any  reply  could  he  made,  a  shaip  report. 
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heard  above  the  strife  ot  the  elements,  assafled  our 
ears— the  sound  of  the  signal  mortar  at  the  coast- 
guMd  station,  fired  to  caU  the  lifeboat  crew  together. 
With  exasperating  interest  in  the  evmt  toward 
the  Premier  pulled  out  his  watch.  "  Now  I  wonder 
how  long  the  rascals  wiU  take  to  man  the  boat  ?  " 
he  reflected  aloud.  "What  was  that  you  were 
saymg.  Marske  ?  The  wind  and  sea  were  making 
such  a  noise  I  didn't  quite  catch  it." 

Heavens,  how  I  exulted  in  that  diplomatic  fiction 
—sign  that  the  great  statesman  meant  to  abide  by 
his  promise.  For  there  was  no  doubt  tiiat  he  had 
heard  every  word  of  the  mcipient  accusation,  and 
was  merely  sparring  for  time.  Marake  repeated  his 
words  with  redoubled  venom. 

"  Who  is  this  gentieman  ?  Why,  Mr.  Martin,  of 
course,  who  saved  Muriel's  life  so  gallantiy  last 
week,"  Lord  Alphington  replied  calmly. 

"  It  doesn't  matter  what  he  has  done  or  what  he 
calk  himself."   Roger  Marske  vociferated  loudly. 
That  man  is  Arthur  Rivington,  who  was  con- 
demned at  last  Assizes  and  escaped  from  prison  two 
days  before  execution." 

Lord  Alphington's  ripple  of  silvery  laughter  was  a 
revelation  in  the  art  of  poUte  sneering.  "  My  dear 
Marske,  what  a  hallucination,"  he  said.  "  Ah, 
perhaps  that  bluw  accounts  for  it.  What's  the 
matter  with  your  head  ?  " 

With  difficulty  my  enemy  choked  down  an  oath 
and  I  noticed  for  the  first  time  a  discoloured  swelling 
on  his  left  temple,  partiy  hidden  by  his  cloth  golfing 

"I  met  witii  a  slight  accident  last  night— in 
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hTr^   "^  which  you  wiU  find  to  be  correct." 
^Jw^'  •,,   ^  '^''**'  ''y  ">«•  ""y  1°«>.  and  go  and 
«ivington.    I  have  a  revolver." 
As  he  spoke  he  produced  the  pistol,  and  well  I 

defcnce.    But  the  Premier's  word  was  as  good  as  his 

«  you  can  t  do  that,  go  and  see  a  doctor,"  he  said 
impatiently  "Come.  Mr.  Martin,  I  a.^'  ^^^ 
to  «atne^  this  excitement.  Let  «  go  "to^f 
b«ach  and  see  the  lifeboat  lamiched  "      °*"  "*  "»** 

an?^'^^^^  °"*  ^*°  *^*  °P«»  ^th  a  vengeance, 
and  powerftil  as  was  the  protector  at  my  ^dfl  fdt 

But  any  hesitation  on  my  part  would  have  stiJ^^ 
the  generous  position  taken  up  by  the  Premier 

s  .^^T'^^°-p"'•«"y•'«=*'^hewo^^„'t• 
io^  Self  !«^*-M--''«  did  not  take  that 
w^L  ?r^  ^'^  Alphington  and  myself 

ftom  the  vacant  hcase.  and  so  down  the  chine  toTe 
shore  where  we  took  our  places  among  the  fi^t! 
g-wmg  crowd  of  spectato^  round  th'e  hfe£l 

Lord  Alphington,  that  astute  mover  of  pawns  in 

mt«est  m  the  breattless  arrivals  of  member  of  the 
crew  Standmg,  stop-watch  in  hand,  he  asked 
q»«tens  of  bystande..  and  counted  'the  br^ 
visagcd.  Wue-guemseyed  fishermen  as  they  p^ 
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fate  the  shed,  where  the  willing  "helpen"  were 
already  prepanng  the  boat  for  her  jouniCT'. 

Away  acro8»  the  mile  and  a  half  of  angiy  sea  the 
•teamerwasplainl  mible-a  hopdeM^4k  now. 
•wept  by  succeed  ^  avalanches  of  foam-capped 
Dwakera.  which  now  and  again  hid  her  entiietyfcom 

.  But  as  yet  I  found  it  hard  to  sustain  an  interest 
m  the  uidangered  vessel  and  her  crew.  I  felt  like 
a  spectator  at  a  theatre,  brought  to  see  a  play  w*ich 
one  is  expected  to  applaud  when  one's  centre  of 
attraction  is  among  the  audience. 

For  I  could  not  take  my  eyes  off  Roger  Manke, 
who  durmg  all  the  noisy  preliminaries  of  the  launch 
watched  me  like  a  wild  cat  crouching  for  his  pounce 
on  a  helpless  rabbit.  i~™« 
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TWO  VOLUNTEERS. 

It  soon  became  apparent  that  something  was  wrong 
with  the  work  of  rescue.  Men  in  cork  jackets  came 
to  the  great  swing  doors  of  the  lifeboat-house,  and 
ga«ed  anxiously  along  the  beach.  A  gentleman, 
whom  I  took  to  be  the  local  secretary,  fussed  and 
fumed  m  and  out.  Above  the  howling  of  the  tempest 
and  the  crash  of  waves  on  shore  the  murmur  of 
voices  rose. 

"  They're  generaUy  the  .wo  first."  I  heard  a  woman 
say.  They've  been  talking  ugly  lately,  and  I 
shouldn  t  be  surprised  if  they  don't  turn  up  at  aU  " 
My  mind  jumped  back  to  Mr.  Peter  Croal  and  his 
gievance,  and  I  recognised  the  cause  of  the  trouble 
His  opportunity  for  avenging  the  fancied  slight  on 
hmi  had  come,  and  with  the  maUce  of  a  mean  nature 
he  was  sulking  in  his  cottage  when  his  lean,  lithe 
arms  were  so  sorely  needed  in  the  lifeboat.  And 
the  comrade  he  had  mentioned  was  probably  fol. 
lowing  suit. 

In  the  interval  of  waiting  for  the  missing  members 
those  of  the  bystanders  who  had  glasses  turned  them 
on  the  wreck,  and  many  were  the  speculations  as 
to  the  name  of  the  vessel  and  the  number  of  her 
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«ew     About  a  score  of  men  could  be  seen  clustered  . 

of  ^te?2^J  r?'  '°  *«™«"d'"«  we«  the  volum^ 

'^  !L  ^f°''*  °^"  «>«  iU-fated  steamer, 
thoiri  ?  m'  ""*[  ^■'"*  *"«^  *»>''  struck/and  I 
a«oT  u"*^**  ""^^  °«t  a  female  Wre  Zid 
aTto^s'^S  T  '^'^'^  ^*°  «>«  -E!ho^s^ 
on«"  «  u  J^y  S'*^  "«  exceptionally  good 
Tdem'^ri*^  "*  °"  «"«™  »'  -■^•^SS 

3=.^^e^"s:tts-fo:ssi----- 

mmt,     the  pursey  gentleman  retorted     "I  «.vb 

d^u^sSTt^t"^  p^W"s.=e^mn;; 

i^  hi^n^',  '^'^  '""  *^°'«''  *  coastguardLan 
as  though  on  an  uigent  errand.  But  in  the  s^e 
hne  of  vuuou.  though  some  two-hmidred  Z^ 
hmd  him.  was  another  figure  which  set  S^hea^ 

MarsJte     fts  eye  met  mine,  and  by  thamalim^t 
tnumph  .n  his  face  I  guessed  that  he^^SS 
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^^•'  "^  ""^  *°  "^'  «'»^t-««  of  the 

«f  r^  "^'^^T  temporaiy  protector  saw  the  danger 
^*''*^«'k  instant  action.    There  was  veryS 

Look  here.  Marske."  he  said  sternly,  but  ta  a 

mir*/r'  "."yo^do^-ytW^tom^'myenl! 
in«it  of  this  picturesque  sceneTyou  and  IvTL 
^ers    in   future;    and  you 'know  ILTlhS 

eoSft''!!;  "P  '««'.«»^J»g  at  me.  my  enemy  was 
toiSin,„^*  '^°"'     "Con«denition   for  your 

nSi  »^?  performmg  an  obvious  duty."  he  re- 
plied I  shall  not  denounce  this  pei^m  ^  long  « 
ne  IS  m  your  company."  ° 

"Sfind  you  don't-by  word  or  sign."  said  the 
ft^Ksr.  turmng  away  to  hear  what  v^  being  sSd 
^  the  coastguardsman.  who  had  now  arriv^  wd 

gls^.  '      '  "'^''*"   ^"^   ^'^  "Pensive  field 

"  Ym.  sir."  the  honest  Jack  was  replyine     "  Yon 

are  perfectly  right,  sir.  there  is  a  woL^  on  bl^ 

„  J'  ^''!,'*  *  P»s«««  steamer  then  ?  "  pursued  the 

"  No*si't!lf  *°  ^  '°"*''°*  ^*^  "^  P^'^  victory. 

L^d^n    il^.  **  o  '  '*^^"'  A^«f*to**fe-port  of 
London,  bound  for  Barcelona  in  ballast  for  fruit  » 
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the  cwtjoMd  replied,  and  lie  elbowed  bit  .way 
through  the  throng  into  the  building.  wh««il£ 
abaenoe  of  Croal  and  hi»  adherent  waTiowTuaS 
«u««nay-  The  coxawain'a  voice  was  heard  with^ 
condemning  the  recalcitrant  mcmben  of  h*»  crew  t<J 
the  most  temble  tortures,  and  the  word  "volun. 
teers  came  frequently  above  the  tumult  of 
crashing  wave  and  angry  talk. 

But  what  was  wrong  with  lioger  Marske  ?    That 
^asmodic  working  of  his  jaw.  that  suddeu  pallor 
could  not  be  due  to  his  having  been  partiaUy  Scored 
off  by  the  owner  of  the  valuable  glasses.    Mvenjeri 
ence  oi  the  rending  of  human  heartstrings  had  b^ 
extensive  durmg  the  recent  months,  and!  knew  that 

he  was  face  to  face  with  a  crisis  that  called  for 
immediate  action. 

This  was  the  way  he  met  the  crisis 

"I  can't  stand  this."  he  cried,  for  the  benefit  of  the 
b^tanders  at  large.  "  If  the  boat  is  short-hSdeS 
:5f  f  *''^****-  I  «"  pull  a  good  oar."  And 
anud  d^  from  the  wind-riven,  rain-soaked  crowd 
he  pushed  his  way  into  the  lifeboat-house 

Heaven  knows  what  instinct  prompted  me.  but  the 
mspiration  came  that  if  Roger  Marske.  the  soft-living 
ea^ovmg  sybante.  wanted  to  be  out  there  onTe 
storm-swept  Shmgles  1  ought  to  be  there  too.  My 
sluggish  bram  was  conscious  of  some  new  awakening 
though  not  tUl  afterwards  did  I  piece  it  all  togethf; 

the  wreck  who  had  called  me. 

n.!!^*  ^1^'L'^  '^"'■^y  ^  y*"^  '^•is."  i  wus- 

StSr^'aL'^    "Have  I  your  permission  to 
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•  lir^w  !i^C  ^  ^  ""P'y-    "  To  aie  you  are 
thfm!!'^       'J^'  ""*  four-and-twenty  hours- 

mvS™J^?°T'*^"^.1*'«^**^-  He  doe.  not  need 
™y  pennission  for  anything  " 

ml^  <l.'»ttin«  his  side,  when  he  kid  his  hand  on 
my  arm  "A  word  to  the  wise."  he  added.  "I  have 
be«.  studying  Marie  for  the  last  half-hour  I  a^ 
begmnmg  to  think  that  there  may  be  sojnethii^ 
^th«.  He  looks  desperate,  lie  care  he^" 
o^  iT'  "^  '""  ^"^  «"  oar-acdden^,! 

o«er  my  servicw  to  the  harassed  coxswain,  who  re- 
waved  tbm  with  a  mighty  growl  of  approval.  A 
mmute  later  I  had  domied  a  cork  jacket  andtakw 
my  place  in  the  boat,  which  I  was  thankful  to  find 
^nowhere  near  my  enemy.  HeCTftertaS 
and  I  was  m  the  bows,  so  that  after  we  had  «,tSS 

L^.**?  '  T^*^  "^  '^*^*"'*  being  seen  by  him. 
But  tte  glance  he  gave  me  as  I  paned  to  my  seat 
would  have  slain  me  if  it  could.  ^^      ^ 

=.  J*^""!?  ?"^°'"  time  had  been  lost  already, 
and  wh<m  the  boat  had  sped  down  the  slip  Sto2 

SS^fh.'J.^''f '".'"y*^5«y.    Ibecaniin- 

;^-  T  .^'  "f  **  '^^'^  *°  8«t  to  t»«»  rteamer  in 
tune.  In  the  wild  desire  to  save  life,  and  m  the 
suprme  phy«cal  effort.  I  forgot  for'a  whiS  Se 
strange  jurnWe  of  events  that  had  sent  me  a 
sentenced  convict,  out  on  such  an  enanT  For 'the 

TneTl^JT  \^'«»'»^.  >^th  no  use  frany! 
one  or  anythmg  but  my  own  thews  and  sinew.. 
At  first  we  puUed  straight  for  the  wreck,  but  at 
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the  cun«.t  to  hjtriiS  s:  l^'^  "*  «•'**»« 

him  told  M  that  the  for^™!?"i  «hia  time  a  row  from 

that  remained  ,mth^^t^.^^f^''^«"~-    ^U 
ouicu  was  tne  stern,  with  the  wheel-hnn«. 

The  announcement  drew  a  moan  fmm  f^    k  " 
fellows  near  me  but  R^;  J  *?^   """  **•"  ""^^e 

irrele4.t  ^  it  «em  «"«l«*tand    it.    «> 

swS'h*S*S""*rr"j"~"*-  ^«<="- 

Shin^.  ^a  rS  ^^  ^^*J21L\  r  "*" 
searching  for  onen  u»t-, VT .  o"«»«i  that  he  was 

stonn-rage  could  iZT       ^^  *  '*"'""  *^*  "«> 

a  i^.^toe'd'^^'**^'  wheel-house  window  and 
wTJI^  ">«<»«»«•.    Put  your  backs  to  it  lads  " 

nainant  of  the  w™^V^  «t  was  dose  to  the  battered 
aT^breSttT^'     T^  "»**  ^"^  «^e  kept  bat 

our  dSSng  iSKt  S„Th^''*  "^  *^'  ^' 
in  the  seethinll.  T  Uteboat  mto  the  narrow  channel 

opening  under  4elteL.?   *     *  '*"*  "^"«^  *he 
seii^«hrjSSSr^"«-„-teamer.and 
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to  over-eageni«8  to  Lvt^Sr* ^     ^  ''*  attributed 

week,  and  it  is  mutZrnf  .  .°\"'«  ''ank  and  of  the 
Roger' M^ie  I  ;^''^!£%*°  "«  ^t.  excepting 
•cnunWeon  iW    I  iSh  "***  **>«'  «"  and 

than  I  waTnSswiJt  a^„T" ^'^"^ ** deck 
that  crashed  ^7X^3^^  a  towering  wav 
of  the  steameT^    i  "**''  "*'«  °'  the  stem 

;;::^  ^   that   the   wSrusI^iTst"^ 

ja^t-^oSrtol*^"?^"  J-«*-«y 

whence  toelfo«L^o?^..*^'  ''""'«'  «*«*. 
wrenched  by  thr^  Lj^-^'^^"'  ^'^  been 
but.  distraurfjt  Mdleri?  J*  u"?*  "*°8»^  »«• 
the  whiri  Jir,  S^^^etfS'^aTd"*^  *° 
mg-"They  are  washed  a«Sr  wk  ,'"*!*"■ 
They  fought.  Herzpg  and  S  M^«t  °^   ^^ 

«ave  came  and  w^ed  thj^^^f^l'  ^A*'' 
the  proofa."  **J^-    ^"t  I  have 

in  time  to  catch  her  as  S^  "^  ""^^  '"** 
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iTl*  y^** ''***  received  from  HenoR  and  «»»« 

Lonl  Alphington.  who  had  listened  navdv  ♦„ 

on  the  wreck,  sat  at  the  taWe^^thTlS^ 
letter,  procured  at  Ma«ke's  chLb«f  [^7™?. 
and  eriuusted  by  her  suffmn«.T    u'    J.*"**'  P**' 

over  to  me  held  out  his  hand.  w«ung 

30a 


AFTERMATH  OF  STORM.  3.3 

meanwhile  y<mwm,S^T  "  audience.  In  the 
you^  Z^^^TT^  ""«  P^'^'^  while 
»««pn  this  afteS*  ?  i,  ta^*  J'  *^  ^""lO 

'  vtnh;s.-r;r^Sr  sp^:^:^ 

after  her  retnni"  ""*  ^™*   «P  here 

wSlfi^^f'   "     *"*"W  *•>""»   I   think   that   C^ 

■"■to  ^.^sJSirr^-j'"'"'^ 
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Md  stem  (Ua  be  grow.    Bot  hii  hall-incdhannt 

—.  r!r*  «  •>•  «n"e«d.  under  hie  breath.    "  He 

kf  J^^*"  u  ^"^  "•"'•^'W  »»"»»«"  into  hii  cheir 
he  bowed  hi.  heed  in  hie  hands. 

I  taw  what  had  happened.    His  quicic  mind  bad 

S^S.  «r  n^^'S"'  ^  "'^  "^"'^^  «»«-«^ 
oetween  Sir  Gideon  Marske  and  the  plot  against  him- 

!Z:ii  S-  •  *.*"  *^'*  """""t.  I  do  not  think  he  had 
whoUy  beheved.  or.  if  so,  only  to  treat  it  a.  the  work 
of  some  lawless  anarchists. 

Tb««w«»atapattbedoorandafootmanbrou«ht 
ma  telegram  for  his  master.  Lord  Alphingteo 
puUmg  himsdf  together  on  the  man's  WSS 
wad  It.  and  heaved  a  sigh  of  relief.  ' 

Thank  God  I  ••  he  c:i«;.  "  Now  we  can  hush 
th«  greater  honor  up.  MarJte  was  always  clever, 
and  he  has  taken  the  best  way  out."  ^^ 

J  ^^*  »»  >t. '*ther  ?"  said  Lady  Muriel.    "May 

I.  "^'***..'\  **"*•"  •^'^  ^^  Alphington,  rising 
heavdy.  " And  then  I  will  ask  a  favouTof  y;>u ill^ 
Lady  Munel's  frwh  young  voice  ra  ag  out  finn  and 
dear  m  the  opening  words,  but  trembled  ahnost  to  a 
whisper  as  she  grasped  the  true  signiiicance  of  the 
news  To  us  who  knew  it  was  as  good  as  a  confession 
of  guilt  m  the  task  committed  to  Hersog.  Sir  Gideon 
Marske  was  too  hard  a  man  to  have  taken  the  extreme 
course  because  his  dead  son  was  about  to  be  branded 
as  a  murderer. 

I  ^t  *l!'*™™  ran:-"  Regret    to   inform   your 
lordship   that   Sir   Gideon  Marske.   ChanceUor  of 
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SSTofTI  '  "^  •""•  <•"">  while  awL  in 
™cn«  of  iMty  on  iteamer  NithMtuU  — M>^» 
Hume.  Private  Secretaiy"      '«'*••***— ««ny>t- 

bu"w1S^'hS"^1'*  ^^°^  ^^  Premier  conid  speak, 
to  l£«   '  S^  ^'^r ••='  "  *"  *"  commandos 

farUi^n!:J^"     ^*  *"P"*  **»^<J  be  shaken  to  its 
^^  ^!?"'  *"**  *^«  ^^''^  *°«ld  be  put  Uck 

S^^h^T^*'  "  "^  ^'  that  a'^^liSS 
2««toation  had  been  planned  by  a  ministeTof  the 

,^i;:^o.^.iirce"\T^p£^-:Si^^ 

^:whL.S;c:!neTiii^«^J„n^^^ 
Mike's  m«deed.  have  no  national  Tportw^ 
i!i^'  f^^  "**"•  •'»^«  ft^  publicity"    '^' 
With  which  he  abruptly  left  the  room,  to  start  on 
the  short  jomney  designed  to  secure  for  me  TlvZ 
more  mighty  aUy  than  himself-^to^  Sy^„^X 
«ahn  who  had  power  to  stay  the  do«L  ?hat  had  b^^n 
pronounced.    Lord  Alphington  took  Janet's  haSt 
won  proofs  with  hhn,  but  we  had  all  seT  '^3 

SZZ"'  ^"^'7  "'  ''^  ^°'  discussion  J  J^coTd^ 
blooded  guilt  they  revealed. 

in  "^^1^7  *"f  °*^  T  *  ~««»onplace  one  enough 
in  Its  earher  sta«es-that  of  .,  trusting  girl  JJ 


,«*S14« 
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married  to  a  rtan  who  soon  began  to  tire.  Myskter'g 
n^hev°h1  '"^1!^''  ^  ^'*'''''  honeymoon  tJS 
?J^^\^  '^'^  °"  8*^  *«™'»  and  by  mutual 
consent  she  to  r*tum  to  her  home  in  the  New  Forest 

SL  fi  .TT'  '*;'  ^^^^"^"^  ™<^«  °*  «fe  »  London 
fr^  n^  •*"  ''"\C'"*'»  J«tte"  breathed  a  .pint  o 
true  affection,  without  a  hint  of  repining  at  t^  seoa. 
ration,  but  full  of  cheerful  referenc4  to  tte  time  3n 
they  would  be  together  "  some  day  " 

fo,S„?.M*'7  '^"'*  °"  *"•  "y  ""tier's  death,  and 
M^Tl  !*"  "*  'Ir"'  •^y  *°  ^construct  Roger 

SS  st  hS  ^^  "5*^"^  "  °»«  »*  Clan's 
tetters.    She  hei^f  had  evidently  been  the  intended 

1~T;  "^y  "'i*^^  «"ff«ring  death  in  her  pla^S 

^«oned  comfits  by  post  Clara  had  been  unwell  and 
had  pven  them  to  her  mother,  who  had  prXwy 

tef„?r  T^  ?v  ^*'"  *'"=°'  ^  "»»«*  later,  such 
bemg  the  mterval  between  Qara's  acknowled^nent 

mothe-s  death.  Thus  at  the  time  my  sister  did 
not  a«oc.ate  the  death  with  the  present  St  came 
to  her  by  post  so  long  before,  and  my  mother 

was  no  trouble  about  a  death  certificate 

Roger  Marske,  delayed  in  his  purpose  but  nn* 
daunted  by  the  misc^age  of  his  sKT^ed  to 
have  allowed  six  months  to  elapse,  and  then  agato 
to  have  sent  my  sister  a  box  of  comfits,  one  orS 
of  which  was  po^oned.  The  last  letter  written  by 
her  to  hun  contamed  thanks  hr  such  a  packam  and 
abo  «ie  statement  that  she  meant  t  anjo^S'laTer 
m  the  day,  which  was  the  date  of  her  death.    In  her 
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^'^  '.I'J^f  T*  •^^^^  *^*k««*  to  the  fatal 

.  nJr*.™  ^**  """^  ^^"^  «  rapidly  as  it  had  ansa, 

Sr,^J^ ''  ^*^  ^««^ards  wandered  from 
room  to  room,  there  was  as  yet  no  real  sense  of  oeace 

instance  of  Kn™^^    '^'^  ^"  "«  »t   the 
mstance  of  the  Home  Office  must  have  begun  hours 

w^'  brTJt  £"*  "^'""^  °''='*^'  ^^'  Lady  Muriel 
with  a  scared  fa^.  .  ''""*''  *°tered.  and 

"  WW^  who  was  staymg  at  "  Springthorpe  » 
What  sort  ar.  these  other  penons.  dS1"» 
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not  behaving  as  one  woidd^vi,  ^^V-^'^y^ 
foroneofh^lordsh^Ctl"*'  "'"  '"'"^ 
cing  to  ^rdS?'w  "  ''^•"  ^-^"^  harden,  advan- 
P^^s\^r\^l^^^'  -  ^«  -<=^«^  >t  and 

door.  '"P'''?8*°n  s  voice  was  heard  at  the  haU 

o«IlSL"'rS:^f|;owscrowdh^„eoutof„.y 
like  the  d.  .„  of  a^tw 'dTy       '^**='=*°^*^'**«^«» 

identity.  Buf  whateSit  **"  t!"*  **'"•  **'^^'» 
youi^/ves  to  ^  Ser  a,  T  ""^  ^' 
Rivington.  I  have  h«; W  «""  **^''*  ^P*>^ 
for  thft  genUem^  j^L  '!,"*^''*J''''  *^  P»^<»> 
on  boanfiS.S  j^^J^1["*  Portsmouth 
step  into  the  light^d^.*  '^  ^  ''°'^  ^°-  J"** 
ment."  ^     ^'^  '^^  ^""^  «ye  over  the  doca- 


d^adftj^feii*  "S,  J^^^^ed  "^-"^ho^t  those 
ney  teu  me  that  I  look  ten  yeare  older,  and 
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affo«l  to  Wh  at  tte^^"""  °"  '^'^'  we  can 
3yan/.t5^S.l^n„«^  ^^'^  we  have. 

chief  never  tm^^  C^f  ^  P^"*  ««*^st  h^  noble 
the  enforced^Sation^  ^^  *'"'  if^*'  ""^  was 
Cabinet  ever  comS  in  tL^Kr""""*"*^  ^  *he 
«cape  from  Wi^^tt     l^!  Pnblic  mind  with  my 

that  Lord  AlSfo^s  l^Zt'"'-^'^^'-^'"'^^' 

made  public  aftar  ^T  •         •    ™*°*  byhunwas 

advantage  which  the  Wal  otXJT''*^  °'  *^« 
have  given  me  I  h,^  /iTx  •      ^^^  Marske  would 

p-^i  ii  S^ttf SS  *r" 
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mia  janet  and  I,  when  we  si*  n™.-  ♦!..  « 

^^  a  dir  H         *  '^°"'  *«^*  1^'  Arthur, 
"ewasaaear.    He  gave  you  to  me." 


The  End. 


w^^TE^^n^  «-=■"-.  '-"-rsi^^ii^rsii^^.. 
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The  Betrayal.      6». 

lUpoUtieU  or  nWiSiJln^M.f  "^...l^'  *  '^-  'K-^'*  *f»  from 

The  Yellow  Crayon.     6». 
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